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3 Ls Binßeld, Nov. 13. 7714. 
| ou wit me u very kind Letter ſome months 
ago, and. told me you were then upon be 
point of tubing 2 journey into Devonſhire. That 
hindered my-anſwering you; and 1 havel goes . 4 
ral times inquired. of you, without any fafgtaQion; = * 1 
for ſo T call the knowledge of your welfare,” or of A 
any thing that concerns you: I paſt two months in 
Suſſex, and ſince my return haue been again very ill - | 
I writ to Lintot, in hopes of hearing of you, but had 
no anſwer to that point. Our friend Mr Cromwell 
too has bern filent all this year 1 believe be has 
been diſpleaſed at ſome or other of my freedoms, 
which I very innocently take, and moſt with. chef 
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2 LETTERS ro Au 


think moſt my friends. But this I know nothing of 
perhaps he may have openet] to yon: and if I know 
you right, you are of a temper to cement friendſhips, 
-and not to divide them. I really much love Mr 
Cromwell, and have a true effeftion for yourſelf, 
which, if I had any intereſt in the world, or power 
with thoſe who have, 4 ſhould net be long without 
manifeſting to you. I defire you will not, either 
out of modeſty, or a vicious diſtruſt of another's va- 
Ive for you (thoſe two eternal foes to. merit) imagine 
that your letters and converſation are not always 
welcome to me. There is no man more intirely fond 
of good · nature or ingenuity than myſelf, and I have 
een to much of thoſe qualities in you too be any 
2 leſs than 


Your, &c. 


1 LETTER II. 


* 


| Dec. 24. „ 
1 * has been my good -fortuve within this month 
4 paſt, to bear more things that have pleas'd me 
4 chan (I think) almoſt in all my time beſide. ' But no- 
thing, upon my word, has been ſo home · felt a ſatis- 
faction as the news you tell me of yourſelf: and yoa 
are not in the leaſt miftaken, when you congratulate 
me upon your own good ſucceſs : for I have more 
-people out of whom to be happy, 'than any ill-na- 
-tur'd man can boaſt of. I may with honeſty affirm 
co you, that, notwithſtanding the many inconveni- 
-ences and diſadvantages they commonly talk of in 


ron My GAY. 3 


the Res anguſta domi, I have never found any other, 
than the inability of giving people of merit the only 
certain proof of our value for them, in doing them: 
ſome real ſervice. For, after all, if we could but 
think a. little, ſelf-love might make us philoſophers, 
and convince us — indiget natura. Ourſelves 
are eaſily provided for; tis nothing but the circum» 
ſtantials, and the Apparatus or equipage of human 
life, that - coſts ſo much the furniſhing, Only what 
a. luxurious man wants for horſes,. and footmen, . a. 


good · natur d n man wants for his friends, or the indi- 
gent. 

I ſhall ſee you this winter with. much greater 
pleaſure than I could the laſt ; and, I hope, as much. 
of your time, as your attendance on the Ducheſs ® 
will allow. you- to ſpare to any. friend, will not be 
thought. loſt upon. one who is as much fo. as any 
man. I muſt alſo put you in mind, though you are 
now ſecretary to this Lady, that you are likewiſe 
ſecretary to nine other Ladies, and- are to write 
ſometimes for them too: He who is forced to live 
| wholly upon thoſe Ladies favours,. is indeed in as 
precarious a condition as any He who. does what 
Chaucer ſays for ſuſtenance; but they are. very agree- 
able companions, like other Ladies, when a man 
only paſſes a night or fo. with them at his lcilure, 
and away. I am aL a 
| wy Your, &c. 
* Ducheſs of Monmouth, to whom be was juſt then made 
. Secretary. | 
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LETTER m.. 


. 45h "Kg . " 
UST 41 Mit yours, 4 was let down to 


write to you,” with ſome ſhame that 1 bad fo 
| ww deferred it. But 1 can hardly repeat: my neg- 
let, when it gives me the knowledge how little you 
infiſt upon ceremony, and how thich a greater ſhare 
in your memory I have, than I deſerve. I have 
been near a week in London, where 1 am like to 
remain, till I become, by, Mr Jervas's help, Ele- 
gan Formarum Spedfator. I begin to diſcover beau- 
ties that were till now imperceptible to me. very : 
corner of an eye, or turn of @ Hoſe or ear, the 
ſmalleſt degree of light or ſhade on a cheek, or in 
a dimple, have charms to diſtract me. I no longer 
look upon Lord Plauſible as ridiculous, for admir- 
ing a Lady's fine tip of an ear and pretty elbow (as 
"the Plain Dealer has it) but am in ſome danger even 
from the ugly and diſagreeable, ſince they may- have 
_ "their retired beauties, in one trait or other about | 
them. Yon may gueſs in how uneaſy a tate Tam, 
when every day the performances of others appear 
more beautiful and excellent, aud my own more de- 
ſpicable. I have thrown away three Dr Swiſte, each 
of which was once my vanity, two Lady Bridg- 
waters, a Ducheſs of Montague, beſides half a dozen 
+ Earls, and one knight of the garter. I have cruci- 
fied Chriſt over again in effigie, and made a Madona 


F 
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as old as ber mother St Anne. Nay, EM is yet 
more miraculous, 1 have rivall'd St Luke himſelf | 
in painting, and as, tis aid, an angel came and 
finiſh'd bis piece, ſo, you would ſwear, a devil put 
the laſt hand to mine, tis ſo begrim d and ſmut ted. 
However, I comfort myſelf with a Chriſtian reflec- | 
tion, that I have not broken the commandment; for 
my pictures are not the likeneks of any thing in hea- 
ven above, or in earth below, or in the water under 
the earth. Neither will any body adore or worſhip 


TY 


them, except the Indians ſhould have a ſight of them, 


who, they tell us, n certain idols purely * 
their uglineſs. 

I am very much recreated and refreſhed with the 
news of the advancement of the Fan®, which, 1 
doubt not, will delight the eye and ſenſe of the fair, 
as long as that agreeable machine ſhall play i in tbe 


hands of poſterity. I am glad your fan * 2 


ſo ſoon, but I would have you varniſh and glaze it 
at your leiſure, and poliſh the Ricks as much as y 


hands of both ſexes, no lefs in Britain, than it is in 
China; here it is ordinary for a Mandarine to fan 


himſelf cool after a debate, and a Stateſman to hide _ 


his face with it when he tells a grave lie. 


+ 


I am, Kc. 


A Poem of Mr Gay's, ſo intitled. ; 3 7 7 


* 


can. You may then cauſe it to be borne in the. "4 
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Dear Mk Gar, Sept. 23. 1714+ 
W to your native ſoil! welcome to your 
: friends! thrice welcome to me! whether 
returned in glory, bleſt with court · intereſt, the love 
and familiarity of the great, and fill'd with agreeable. 
hopes; or melancholy with deſection, contemplative. 
of the changes of fortune, and doubtful for the future: 
Whether return'd a triumphant Whig, or a deſponding 
Tory, equally all bail! equally beloved and welcome 
to me! If happy, Iam to partake in your eleva- 
tion; if unhappy, you have ſtill a warm corner in 
my heart, and a retreat at Binfield in the worſt of 
times at your ſervice. If you are a Tory, or thought 
fo by any man, I know it can proceed from nothing 
but your gratitude to a few people who endeavour'd 
to ſerve you, and whoſe politics were never your 
concern. If you are a Whig, as T'rather hope; and, 
as I think, your principles and mine (as brother poets) 
bad ever a bias to the fide of Liberty, I know you: 
will be an honeſt man, and an inoffenſive one. Upon 
the whole, I know, you are incapable of being ſo 
much of either party, as to be good for nothing. 
Therefore once more, whatever you are, ar in what- 
ever ſtate you are, all hail! 

Qne or two of your old friends complain'd they 
had heard nothing from you ſince the Queen's death: 
I told them no man living lov'd Mr Gay better than 
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I, yet 1 had not once written to him in all his 
voyage. This 1 thought a convincing proof, how 
truly one may be a friend to another without tel- 
ling bim ſo every month. But they had reaſons too 
themſelves to alledge in your excuſe ; as men whe - 
really value one another, will never want ſuch as 
make their - friends and themſelves * eaſy. The late 
Univorſal concern in public affairs, threw us all in- 
to a hurry of ſpirits: even I, who am more a Phi- 
loſopher. than to expect any thing from any Reign, 
was borne away with the current, and full of the 
expectation of the Succeſſor: During your. journeys 
I knew not whither to aim 2 letter after you ; that 
was a fort of ſhooting flying: add to this the de- 
mand Homer had upon me, to write fifty verſes a 
day, beſides learned notes, all which are at a con- 
cluſion for this year. Rejoice with me, O my 
friend, that my labour is over: come and make 
merry with me in much feaſting: We wl feed 
among the lilies (by the lilies I mean the Ladies.) 
Are not the Roſalinda's of Britain as charming as 
the Blouſalinda's of the Hague? or have the two 
great Paſtoral poets of our nation renounced love at 
the ſame time? for Philips, immortal Philips, hath 
deſerted, yea, and in a ruſtic manner kicked his 
Roſalind. Dr Parnelle and I have been inſeparable 
ever ſince you went. We are now at the Bath, 
where (if you are not, as I heartily hope, better 
engaged) your coming would be the greateſt pleaſure 
to us in the world. Talk not of expences: Homer 


* 
. 
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ſhall ſupport his children. I beg a line from you 
directed to the Poſt-houſe in Bath. Poor Parnelle is 
in an ill tate of health. 
Pardon me if I add a word of N in the poe- 
tical way. Write ſomething on the King, or Prince, 
or Princeſs. On whatſoever foot you may be with 
the court, this can do no km ſhall never know 

| whereto' end, and am confounded in the many things 

I have to ſay to you, tho' they all amount but to 
this, nenen, as ever. . 

Your, &c. 


LETTER V. | 

London. Nov. 8, 1717; 
AM extremely plad to find by a Letter of yours 
I to Mr Forteſcue, that you have received one 
from me; and1 beg you to keep, as the greateſt of 
curiolities, that letter of mine Wr "e received, 
and I never writ. 
-  ' But the truth is, that we were made here to ex- 
| pect you in a ſhort time, that I was upon the ramble 
I moſt part of the Summer, and have concluded the ſea- 
2 ſon i in grief, for the death of my poor father. nee 
I fhall not enter into a detail of my concerns and 
| troubles, for two reaſons ; becauſe I am really afflic- 
_ ted and need no airs of grief, and becauſe they 
are not the concerns and troubles of any. but my 
= - ſelf. But I think you (without too great a compli- 
7 ment) enough my friend, to be pleas'd to know he 
® died eaſily, without a groan, or the ſickneſs of two 
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minutes ; in NW = filently and peacefully as he 
lived. | = 


Sic mibi contingat vivere, ſicque mori! 


1 am not in the humour to ſay gay things, nor in 
the affectation of avoiding them. I can't pretend to 
entertain either Mr Pulteney or - you, as you have 
done both my Lord Burlington and me, by your let- 
ter to Mr Lowndes*, I am only forry you have 
no greater quarrel to Mr Lowndes, and wiſh you paid 

ſome hundreds a year to the land- tax. That pentle- 
man is lately become an inoffenſive perſon to me too ; 
ſo that we may join beartily in our addreſſes to him, 
and (like true patriots) rejoice in all that good done 
to the nation and government, to which we contribute 

nothing ourſelves. | 
' Thhould not forget to acknowledge your letter ſent 
from Aix; you told me then that writing was not 
good with the waters, and, I find ſince, you are of my 
opinion, that tis as bad without the waters. But, 1 
fancy, it is not writing but thinking, that is ſo bad with 
the waters; and then you might write without any 
r our brother 
Poets of theſe days. 

The Ducheſs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stankoffe, Mrs 
Bellenden, Mrs Lepell, and I can't tell who elſe, had 
your letters: R 
e | 

* A Poein edel, To. my ingenlons end worthy fried . 
Lowndes, Eſq; Aurber of that celebrated n called 


the LawnD-Tax BIX. 
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ed like friends. | would ſend my ſervices to Mr Pulte 
ney, but that he is out of favour at court; and make 
ſome compliment to Mrs Pulteney, if ſhe were not a 
Whig. My Lord Burlington tells me ſhe has much 
out-ſhin'd all the French ladies, as ſhe did the Engliſh 
before: I am' ſorry for it, becauſe it will be detrimen- 
tal to our holy religion, if heretical women ſhould 
- eclipſe thoſe Nuns and orthodox Beauties, in whole 
eyes alone lie all the hopes we can have, of gaining 
ſuch fine gentlemen as you to our church. $3 
Your, &c. 


I wiſh you joy of the birth of the young prince, 
becauſe he is the only prince we have from whom you 
have had no expectations and no diſappointments. 9 


LETTER v. 
From Mr. Gar to M. F-—. 


Stanton-Harcourt, Aug. 9. 17m. 
HE only. news that you can expect to have 
from me here, is news from heaven, for I am 
quite out of theworld, and there is ſcarce any thing can 
reach me except the noiſe of thander, which undoubt- 
edly you have heard too. We have read in old au- 
thors, of high towers levelPd'by it to the ground, while 
the humble valleys have eſcap d: the only thing that is 
proof againſt it is the laurel, which, however, I take 
to be no great ſecurity to the brains of modern authors. 
But to let you ſee that the; contrary to this often hap- 
pens, I muſt πquaint you, that the higheſt and moſt 
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extravagant heap of towers in the univerſe, which is in 
this neighbourhood, ſtand ſtill undefaced, while a cock 
of barley in our next field has been conſumed to aſhes. 
Would to God that this heap of barley had been all 
that had periſhed! for unhappily beneath this little 
ſhelter ſate two much more conſtant Lovers than ever 
were found in Romanee under the ſhade of a beech- 
tree. John Hewet was a well-ſer man of about five 
and twenty, Sarah Drew might be rather called come- 
ly than beautiful, and was about the ſame age. They 
had paſa d thro” the various labours of the year toge- 
ther, with the greateſt ſatisfaction; if ſhe milk d, twas 
his morning and evening care, to bring the cows to 
her hand; it was but laſt fair that he. bought her a 
preſent of green filk for her ſtraw hat, and the poſie 
on her filver ring was of his chufing. Their love was 
the talk of the whole neighbourhood; for ſcandal” 

never affirmed, that they had any other views than 
the lawful poſſeſſion - of each other in marriage. 
It was that very morning that he had obtain'd the con- 
ſent of her parents, and it was but till the next week 
that they were to wait to be happy · Perhaps in the 
intervals of their work they. were now talking of the 
wedding cloaths, and John was ſuiting ſeveral forts of 
poppies and field flowers to her complexion, to chuſe 
her a knot for the wedding-day. While they were 
thus buſied (it was on the laſt of July between two 
and three'in the afternoon) the clouds grew black, and 
ſuch a ftorm of lightning and thunder enſued, that all 
the labourers made the beſt of their * to what ſhel- 


| who never ſeparated from her, fat down by ber fide, 


od 4 * * : 
* 


f 
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and fell R of barley. John 


having raked together two or three heaps, the better to 
ſecure her from the ſtorm. Immediately there was 
heard fo loud a crack, as if heaven had fplit aſumders 3 


every one was now ſolicitous for the ſafety of his neigh» = 


bour, and called to one another throughout the field: 
No anſwer being returned to thoſe who called to our 
Lovers, they iept to the place where they lay; they 
perceived the barley all in a ſmoke, and then ſpied this 
faithful pair: John with one arm about Sarab's neck, 
and the other held over her, as to ſkreen her from the 
lightning. They were ſtruck dead, and ſtiffen'd-in 
this tender poſture. Sarah's left eye-brow was ſing'd; 
and there appeared a black (pot on her breaſt : her 


lover was all over black, but not the leaſt ſigus of life 


were found in either. Attended by their melancholy 
companions, they- were convey'd to the town, and the 
next day were inter d in Stanton-Harcourt Church - 
yard. My Lord Harcourt, at Mr Pope's and my re- 

queſt, has cauſed a ſtone to be placed over them, upon 


condition that we furniſh'd the * which is as 
follows; 


When Eaſtern lovers fred the fun ral A 

On the ſame pile the faithful pair expire 

Here pitying Heaven that virtue mutual found, 

And blaſted beth, that it might neither wound, © 
Hearts fo ſincere th Almighty ſaw well. pleas d, 

Sent his own lightning, and the victims ſeiz'd. 


= * - RY * . 
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But my Lord is apprebenſive the country people will 
dt Salmo lot, as with es Kitle of 
poetry as Hopkins and Sternhold “. 


* Tour [2 NC. 


LETTER VI. 


'Dzai Gay, Sept. 17. 1722. 
] Thank” you for remembring me: I would do my 

beſt to forget myſelf, but that, I find, your idea is 
ſo cloſely connected to me, that I muſt forget both 
together, or heither. I am ſorry I could not have a 
glympſe either of you, or of the Sun (your father) be- 
fore you went for Bath: But now it pleaſes me to ſee 
bim, r 1 3 


e 
_ Joann HeweT and Man x 14 


an induſtrious young 
and Virtuous Maiden of 4 of this oY 
Who at Harveſt Work 


- 


| 5 (with ſeveral others) | 
were in one inſtant killed by Lighting 
| the all ay'on July 1718. 


Think not by rig vous Jodgyent ſciz'd, | 
A Pair A could expire; 

Victims fo pure Heav'n ſaw well vleas'd, 
And ſnatch'd them in celcilial fre. 


Live well, and fear no ſudden fate; 
When God calls Virtue to the grave, 

Alike tis Juſtice ſoon or late, 
Mercy alike to kill or fave. 


Virtue unmov'd can hear the call, ' 
And face the flaſh that melts the ball, 


Ty LETTERS To Ap — 
mind that he has one on this ſide of the world who 
loves him; and that there are more men and women 
in the univerſe than Mr Gay and my Lady Ducheſs. 
There are ladies in and about Richmond, that pre+ 
tend to value him and yourſelf: and one of them at 
leaſt may be thought to do it without affectation, 
namely, Mrs Howard. 
Pray conſult with Dr Arbuthinot and Dr Chene, to 
what exact pitch your belly may be ſuffer d to ſwell, 
not to outgrow theirs, who are, yet, your betters. 
Tell Dr Arbuthnot that eren pigeon · pies and hogs 
puddings are thouglit dangerous by our governors; for 
thoſe that have been ſent to the Biſhop of Rocheſter 
are open d and prophanely. pry d into at the Tower: 
Tu the firſt time dead. pigeons have been ſuſpected of 
carrying intelligence. To be ſerious, you and Mr 
Congreve and the Doctor will be ſenſihle of my con- 
cern and ſurprize at his commitment, whoſe welfare is - 
as much my concern as any friend's I have: I think 
myſelf a moſt unfortunate wretch : I'no ſoener love, 
and, upon knowledge, fix my eſteem to any man, 
dut he either dies, like Mr Craggs, or is ſent to impri- 
ſonment, like the Biſhop. God ſend him as well as I. 
| wiſh him, manifeſt him & be as innocent as I believe 
him, and make all his enemies know him as wall as I 
do, that they may think of him as well! 
If you apprehend this period to be of any danger in 
being addreſſed to you, tell Mr Congreve or the Doc- 
tor, it is writ to them. lam 

Your, &c. 


83 
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LETTER VII. 


July 13. 17 22. 
W ee mee to ſay obliged, by your 
1 kind letter, which ſufficiently warm'd my heart to 

have anſwer d it ſooner, had I not been deceived (a 
way one often is deceived) by hearkening to women: 
were immediately to return from Tunbridge, and 
that my Lord was gone to bring you back. -The 
world furniſhes us with too many examples of what 
you complain of in yours, and, I affure you, none of 
them touch and prieve me ſo much as what relates to 
you. I think yourſentiments upon it are the very 
ſame I ſhould entertain: I wiſh thoſe we call great 
men had the Tame notions ; but they are really the 
molt little creatures in the world, and the moſt in- 
tereſted, in all but one point; which is, that they 
want judgment to know. their greateſt ĩntereſt, to en- 
courage and chuſe honeſt men for their friend. 

I have not once ſeen the perſon you complain of, 
whom I have of late thought to be, as the Apoſtle ad- 
moniſheth, one fleſh with his wife. 

Pray make my ſincere compliments to Lord Bur- 
lington, whom I have long known to have a ſtronger 
bent of mind to be all that is good and honourable, 
than almoſt any one of his rank. 

I have not forgot yours to Lord "Bolingbroke, tho? 
hope to have ſpeedily a'fuller opportunity, he return- 
ing for Flanders and France next month. 


— 
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Mrs Howard has writ you ſomething or other in a 
letter, which, ſhe ſays, ſhe repents. She has as much 
good - nature as if the had never ſeen any ill-nature, 
and had been bred among . in- 
ſtead of Princes and court: ladies. . 

By the end of this week, — will paſa a 
few days with me: we ſhall remember you in our po- 
tations, and with you 4 fiſher with us, on my graſs plat. 
In the mean time, we wiſh you ſucceſs as a fiſher of 
women at the Wells, a rejoicer of the comfortleſs and 
enn r NN nn am 

8 8 * nee 


| LETTER AK 


Sept. 11. 1722. 
Think it obliging in you to deſire an account of 


my health. The truth is, I hare never been in a 
worſe ſtate in my life, and find whatever I have try'd 
as a 3 ſo ineffectual, that I give myſelf entirely 
I wiſh your health may be ſet perfectly right by 
dar waters; and, be aſſured, I not only wiſh that, 
and every thing elſe for you, as common friends wiſh, 
but with a zeal not uſual among thoſe we call fo. I 
am always glad to hear of, and from you; always 
glad to ſee you, whatever accidents or amuſements 
have interven'd to make me do either leſs than uſual. 

I not only frequently think of you, but conſtantly do 
my beſt to make others do it, by mentioning you to 
all your acquaintance. I deſire you to do the ſame for 
me to thoſe you are now with: do me what you 
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think jaſtice in regard to thoſe who are my friends, 
and if there are any, whom I have unwillingly deſer- 
ved ſo little of as to be my enemies, I don't defire you = 
to forfeit their opinion, or your own judgment in any 
that T'am an iuoſfenſive perſon ; tho' (to ſay truth) I 
don't care how little I am indebted to Time, for the 
world is hardly worth living in, at leaſt to one that is 
never to have health à week together. I have been 
made to expect Dr Arbithnot in town this fortnight, 
or elſe Thad written to him. If he, by never writing 
to the, ſeems to forget me, I conſider I do the ame 
ſcemingly to him, and yet I don't believe be has a more 
ſincere friend in the world than I am: therefore I 
will Glu Id ane. Lan his, Mr Congreve's, and 

WY as hung 
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 Faithfully * you, in the midſt of that me- 
lancholy with which I have been fo long encom - 
paſſed, in an hourly expectation almoſt of my Mo- 
ther's death; there was no circumſtance that render'd 
it more inſupportable to me, than that I could not 
leave her to ſee you. Your own preſent eſcape from 
ſo imminent danger, F pray God may prove lels preca- 
rious than my poor Mother's can be; whole life at 


beſt can be but a ſhort Reprieve, or a longer dying. 
But I fear, even that is more than God will pleaſe to 


Vor. VI. C 
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grant me; for, theſe two days paſt, her moſt dange- 
rous ſymptoms are returned upon her; and, unleſs 
there be a ſudden change, I muſt in a few days, if not 
in a few hours, be-depriv'd of her. In the afflicting 
proſpect before me, I know nothing that can ſo much 
alleviate it as the view-now given me (Heaven grant 
it may increaſe }) of vour recovery. In the ſincerity 
of my Heart, I am exceſſively concern'd, not to be a- 
ble to pay you, dear Gay, any part of the-debt, I very 
gratefully remember, I owe you on a like ſad occaſion, 
when you was here comforting me in her laſt: great ill- 
neſs. May your health augment as faſt as, I fear, 
her's muſt decline: I believe that would be very faſt 
may the Life that is added to you be paſt in. good for- 
tune and tranquillity, rather of your own giving to 
yourſelf, than from any expectations or truſt in others. 
May you and I live together, without wiſhing more 
_ *felicity or acquifitions than Friendſhip can give and 
receive without obligations to Greatneſs. God keep 
vou, and three or four more of thoſe F have known as 
long, that I may have ſomething worth ths ſurviving 
my Mother. Adieu, dear Gay, and believe me (while 
you live, and while I live) 


Your, 

As I told you in my laſt letter, I repeat it in this: 
Do not think of writing to me. The Doctor, Mrs, 
Howard, and Mrs Blount give me daily accounts ef 
988. 


L A T T E R XI. 
Sunday Night. 
1 22 rejoiced to fre your hand - writing, though I 
fear d the trouble it might give you.. I-wiſh I had 
not known that you are ſtill fo exceſſively weak. Every. 
day for a week paſt I had. hopes of being able in a day 
or two more to ſee you. But my Mother advances 
not at all, gains no ſtrength, and ſeems but upon the 
whole to wait- for the next cold day to throw her 
into a Diarrhea, that muſt, if it return, carry her off. 
This being daily to be fear'd, makes me not dare to 
go a day from her, leſt that ſhould prove to be her laſt. 
God ſend you a ſpeedy recovery, and fuch a total. one 
as, at your time. of life, may be expected. You need 
not call the few. words I writ to you either kind or 
good; that was, and is, nothing. But whatever I 
have in my nature of kindneſs, I really have for you, 
and whatever good I could do, I would, among the 
very firſt, be glad to do to you. In your circumſtance 
the old Roman farewell is proper, Vive memor noſtri. 
Your, &c. 
1 ſend you a very kind letter of Mr Digby, between 
whom and me two letters have paſs'd concerning you. 


EETTER XI. 


O words can tell you the great concern I feel for 
you; I aſſure you it was not, and is not leſſen- 
ed, by the immediate apprebenſion I have now every 
day lain under of loſing my Mother. Be affur'd, no 
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duty les than that ſhould have, kept me one day from 
attending your condition: I would come and take a 
room by you at Hampſtead, to be with you daily, 
were ſhe not ſtill in danger of death. I have conſtant- 
ly bad particular accounts of you from the Doctor, 
which have not ceas d to alarm me yet. God preſerve 
your life, and reſtore your health. I really beg it for 
my own fake, for | feel I love you more than I thought 
in health, tho? I always loved you a great deal. If I 
am ſo unfortunate as to bury my poor Mother, and 
yet have the good fortune to have my prayers heard 
for you, I hope we may live moſt of our remaining 
days together. If, as I believe, the air of a better 
clime, as the Southern part of France, may be thought 
uſeful for your recovery, thither I would go with you 
infallibly; and it is very probable we might get the 
Dean with us, who is in that abandon'd ſtate already 

3n which I ſhall ſhortly be, as to other cares and du- 
ties. Dear Gay, be as chearful as your ſufferings will 
permit: God is a better friend than a Court ; even 
any honeſt man is a better. I promiſe you my entire 
friendſhip in all events, heartily praying for oo re- 
covery. 


8 | 


Do not write, if you are ever ſo able: the Doctor 
tells me all. 
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LETTER AI. 


I Am glad to hear of the progreſs of your recovery, 
and the oftner I hear it, the better, when it be- 
comes eaſy to you to give it me. I ſo well remember 
the conſolation you were to me in my Mother's for- 
mer illneſs, that it doubles my concern, at this time not 
to be able to be with you, or you able to be with me. 
Had I loſt her, I would have been no where elſe but 
with you during your confinement. I have now paſt 
five weeks without once going from home, and with- 
out any company but for three ar four of the days. 
Friends rarely ſtretch their kindneſs ſo far as ten miles. 
My Lord Bolingbroke and Mr Bethel have not for- 
gotten to viſit me: the reſt (except Mrs Blount once) 
were contented to ſend meſſages. I never paſſed fo 
melancholy a time, and now Mr Congreve's death 
touches me nearly. It was twenty years and more 
that I have known him; Every year carries away 
ſomething dear with it, till we outlive all tenJerneſ- 
ſes, and become wretched individuals again as we be- 
gun. Adieu! This is my birth-day, and this is my 
refle&ion upon it. 

With added days if life give nothing new, 

But, like a Sieve, tet ev'ry Pleaſure thro; 

Some Toy fill loſt, as each vain Year runs ver, 
Aud all we gain, fome ſad Reffection more! 

Is this a Birth-day 2 Ti, alas ! too clear, 
"Tis but the Fun ral of the fermer Tear, 


Your, &c. 
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LETTER XIV. 
To the Honourable Mrs. 


| June 20. 
W E cannot omit taking this occaſion to congra- 
tulate you upon the increaſe of your family, 
for your Cow is this morning very happily deliver d of 
the better ſort, I mean.a female calf; ſhe. is as like 
her mother asſhe can ſtare. All Knights Errants Pal- 
freys were diſtinguiſh'd by lofty names: we ſee no 
reaſon. why a Paſtoral Lady's ſheep and calves ſhould 
want names of the ſofter ſound; we bave therefore 
given her the name of Czſar's wife, Calfurnia: ima- | 
gining, that as Romulus and Remus were ſuckled by a 
wolf, this Roman lady was ſückled by a cow, from 
whence ſhe took that name. In order to celebrate- 
this birth-day, we had a cold dinner at Marble-hill®. 
Mrs Suſan offered us wine upon the occaſion, and up: 
on ſuch an occaſion we could not refuſe it. Our en- 
tertainment conſiſted of fleſh and fiſh, and the lettice- 
of a Greek Iſtand called Cos. We have ſome thoughts 
of dining there to morrow, to celebrate the day after. 
the birth-day, and on Friday to celebrate the day af-- 
ter that, where we intend to entertain Dean Swift; 
becauſe we think your hall the moſt delightful room in 
the world except that where you are. If it was not 
for you, we would forſwear all courts; and really 
it is the moſt mortifying thing in nature, that we can 
Mrs Howard's hot. 
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ad e live with you, nor you 
get into the country to live with us; ſo we will take 
up with what we can get that belongs to you, and 
make ourſelves as happy as we can in your houſe. 

I hope we ſhall be brought into no worſe company, 
when you all come to Richmond: for whatever our 
friend Gay may wiſh as to getting into Court, I diſ- 
claim it, and defire to ſee nothing of the court, but 
Fourſelf, being wholly and ſolely 


Your, &c. 
Ne XV. 


July 21. 
OUkavethe ſame ſhare in my memory that good 
things generally have: I always know (when- 
ever I reflect) that you ſhould be in my mind; only 
Freflet too ſeldom. However, you ought to allow 
"pe the indulgence I allow all my friends (and if I did 
not, they would take it) in conſideration that they 
have other avocations, which may prevent the proofs 
of their remembring me, tho" they preſerve for me all 
"the friendſhip and good-will which I deſerve from 
them. In like manner, I expect from you, that my 
paſt life of twenty years may be ſet againſt the omiſ- 
ſion of (perhaps) one month: and if you complain of 
-this to any other, *tis you are in the ſpleen, and not 
T in the wrong. If you think this letter ſplenetic, 
conſider I have juſt receiv'd the news of the death of 
a friend, whom I eſteem'd almoſt as many years as 
you; poor Fenton. He died at Eaſtliamſtead, of in- 
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dolenee and inactivity; let it not be your fate, but 
uſe exerciſe. ' I hope the Ducheſs ® will take care of 

you in this reſpect, and, either make you gallop after 
her, or teize you enough at home, to ſerve inſtead ' of 
exerciſe 'abroad. Mrs Howard is ſo concern'd about 
you, and fo angry at me for not writing to you, and 
at Mrs Blount for not doing the ſame, that I am 
piqu'd with jealouſy: and envy at you, and hate you as 
much as if you had a great place at court; which you 
will confeſs a proper cauſe of envy and hatred, in any 
Poet militant, or unpenſion'd. But to ſet matters 
even, I own I love you; and own, I am, as I ever 
Was, and juſt as I ever ſhall be, 


| Your, &c. 
LETTER XVI . 
+ + | FRE SO. 6. 1927. 
1 Have many years ago magnify'd, in my own mind, 
and repeated to you, a ninth Beatitude, added to 
the eight in the Scripture ; * Bleſſed is he who expects 
ec nothing, for he ſhall never be diſappointed.” I 
could find in my heart to congratulate you on this 
happy diſmiſſion from all Court-dependence ; I dare 
Gay I ſhall find you the better and the honeſter man for 
it, many years hence: very probably the healthful-' 
ler, and the chearfuller into the bargain. You are 
happily rid of many curſed Ceremonies, as well as of 
many ill and vicious Habits, of which few or no men 
eſcape the infection, who are hackney'd and tramelled 


in the ways of a court. Princes indeed, and Peers 
* Of Queenſberry. 
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(the lackies of Princes) and Ladies (the fools of Peers) 
will. ſmile on you the leſs; but men of worth, and 
real friends will look on you the better. There is a 
thing, the only thing which Kings and Queens cannot 
give you (for they have it not to give) Liberty, and 
which is worth all they have; which, as yet, I thank 
God, Engliſhmen need not aſk from their hands. Lou 
will enjoy that, and your own integrity, and the ſatis. 
factory conſciouſnels of having not merited ſuch graces 
from courts as are beſtow'd only on the mean, ſervile, 
flattering, intereſted, and undeſerving. The only ſteps 
to the favour of the Great are ſuch complacencies, 
ſuch compliancies, ſuch diſtant decorums, as delude 


them in their vanities, or engage them in their paſſi · 


ons. He is their greateſt favourite, who is the falſeſt : 
and when a man, by ſuch vile gradations, arrives at 
the height of grandeur and power, be is then at beſt 
but in a circumſtance to be hated, and in a condition 
to be hang'd, for ſerving their ends : So many a Mini- 
ſter has found it! Gs 

I believe you did not want advice, in the letter you 
ſent by my Lord Grantham; I preſume you writ it 
not, without: and you could not have better, if I 
gueſs right at the perſon who agreed to your doing it, 
in reſpect to any Decency you ought to obſerve: for 
I take that perſon to be a perfect judge of decencies 
and forms. I am not without fears even on that per- 
ſon's account: I think it a bad omen: but what have 
I to do with Court omens ? —Dear Gay, adieu. I can 
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only add a plain uneourtly ſpeech: While you are no 
body's ſervant, you may be any one's friend; and 'az 
ſuch I embrace you, in all conditions of life. While 
I have a ſhilling, you-ſhall have ſix - pence, nay eight- 
pence, if I can eontrive to live upon a groat. Fam 
faithtully _ - | "FR" &c. ' 


_ 


LETTER xvn. 


From Mr Gar to Mr Pops. 


Aug. 2. 1728. 
3 WAS two or three weeks ago that I writ you 


a letter; I might indeed have done it ſooner ; 
I thought of you every poſt-day upon that account, 
and every other day upon ſome account or other. I 
muſt beg you to give Mrs B. my ſincere thanks for ber 
kind way of thinking of me, which I have heard of 
more than once from our friend at court, who ſeem'd 
in the letter ſhe writ to be in high health and ſpirits. 
Conſidering the multiplicity of pleaſures and delights 
that one is over-run with in thoſe places, I wonder how 
any body hath health and ſpirits enough to ſupport 
them: I am heartily glad ſhe has, and whenever I hear 
ſo, I find it contributes to mine. You ſee I am not 
free from dependence, tho I have leſs attendance than 
I had #formerly; for a great deal of my own welfare 
ſtill depends upon hers. Is the widow's houſe to be 
diſpos d of yet? I have not given up my pretenſions to 
the Dean ; "if it was to be parted with, I wiſh one of 
us had it; I hope you wiſh ſo too, aud that Mrs 
Blount and Mrs Howart wiſh the ſame, and for the 
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very ſame reaſon that I wiſh it. All T could hear of 
you of late hath been by advertiſements in news-pa- 
pers, by which one would think the race of Curls was 
multiplied: and, by the indignation ſuch fellows ſhow + 


againſt you, that you have more merit than any body 
alive could have. Homer himſelf hath not been worſe 

us d by the French. I am to tell you that the Ducheſs 
makes you her compliments, and is always inclin'd to 
like any thing you do; that Mr Congreve admires, . 
with me your fortitude: and loves, not envies * 
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LETTER *. 


| April 19. 1740. 
F wy Lies diy wers 25 ial as is vcore, you 
would be one of thoſe people who would be vaſt- 
ly advantaged and d by it. I ever honour'd 
thoſe Popes who were moſt famous for Nepotiſm, tis 
a ſign that the old fellows loved Somebody, which is 
not uſual in ſuch advanced years. And I how honour 
Sir Robert Walpole for his extenſive bounty and good- 
neſs to his private friends and relations. But it vexes 
me to the heart when I reſlect, that my friend{hip.is ſo 
much leſs cffefual than theirs; nay fo. utterly uſeleſs, 
that it cannot giye you any thing, not even a dinner 
at this diſtance, nor help the General whom I greatly 
love, to catch one fh. My only conſolation is to 
think you happier than myſelf, and to begin to envy 
you, which is next tg hating you (an excellent remedy 
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for love.) How comes it that Providence has been fo 
unkind to me (who am a greater object of compaſſion 
than any fat man alive) that I am forced to drink 
_ wine, while you riot in water, prepar'd with oranges 
by the hand of the Ducheſ of Queenſberry ?. that I 
am condemn'd to live by a highway fide, like an old 
Patriarch, receiving all _ e 1 RAS (as 
A 
"Mane ſalytintune tits vomit eric wad, 


while you are wra pt into the Idalian groves, —_ 
led with roſe-water, and live in burrage, balm, and 
burnet up to the chin, with the Dutheſs of Queenſber- 
fy? that I am dobm'd to the drudgery of dining at 
court with the ladies in waiting at Windfor, while you 
are happily baniſh'd with the Ducheſs of Quecnſbercy ? 
So partial is Fortune in her diſpenfations! for I defer- 

ved ten times more to be baniſh'd than you, and I 
' know ſome Ladies who merit it better than even her 

Grace. After this I muſt not name any, who dare do 

O much for you as to ſend you their ſervices. ' But 
one there is, who exhorts me often to write to you, 
I ſuppoſe, to prevent or excuſe her not doing it herſelf; 
| the ſeems (for that is all III ſay for a courtier) to wiſh 
4 you mighty well. Another, who is no courtiers fre- 
| _ quently mentions you, and does cectainly wiſh you 
well. —- Ifancy, after all, they both do fo. 

I writ to Mr Forteſcue, and told him the pains-you 
took to ſee him. The Dean is well; 1 have had ma - 
ny accounts of him from Iriſh evidence, but only two 
letters theſe four months, in both which you are men- 


rYROM Mx GAY. - 
tioned kindly: he is in the north of Ireland, doingt - 
know not what, with I know not whom. Mr Cle- 
land always ſpeaks of you: he is at Tunbridge, won - 
dering at the ſuperior carni-voracity of. our friend: 
| he plays now with the old Ducheſs, nay dines with 
her, after ſhe has won all his money. Other news I 
know not, but that Counſellor Bickford has burt him- 
ſelf, and has the ſtrongeſt walking ſtaff 1 ever ſaw; 
He intends ſpeedily to make you a viſit with it at 
Ameſbury. I am my Lord Duke's, my Lady Du- 
cheſs's, Mr Dormer's, General Dormer's, and 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XIX. 


| Sept. 11, 1730. 
626466 giv ws e Gone ſpeech, that I 
think of you daily ; oftner indeed than is conſiſtent 
with the character of a reaſonable man, who is rather 
to make himſelf eaſy with the things and men that 
are about him, than uneaſy for thoſe which he wants. 
And you, whoſe abſence is in a manner perpetual to 
me, ought rather to be remembred as a good man 
gone, than breathed after as one living. You are ta- 
ken from us here, to be laid up in a more bleſſed ſtate 
with ſpirits of a higher kind: ſuch I reckon bis Grace 
and her Grace, ſince their baniſhment from an eartbly 
court to a heavenly one, in each other and their 
friends; for, I conclude, none but true friends will 
conſort or aſſociate with them afterwards. I can't 
but look upon myſelf, (fo unworthy as a man of Twit- 


Ho 
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LETTERS TO AND 


nam ſeems,” to be rank'd with ſuch rectify d and ſubli- 
mated beings as you) as a ſeparated fpirit too from 
Courts and courtly fopperies. But, I own, not alto- 


= gether ſo diveſted of terrene matter, nor altogether ſo 


ſpiritualized, as to be worthy admiſſion to your depths 
of retirement and contentment. I am tuggꝰd back to 
the world and its regards too often; and no wonder, 
when my retreat is but ten miles from the capital. I 
am within ear-ſhot of reports, within the yortex of lies 
and cenſures. I hear ſometimes of the lampooners of 
beauty, the calumniators of virtue, the jokers at rea- 
ſon and religion. I preſume theſe are creatures and 
things as unknown to you, as we of this dirty orb are 
to the inhabitants of the planet Jupiter; except a few 
fervent prayers reach you on the wings of the poſt, © 
from two or three of your zealous votaries at this dif- 
tance; as one Mrs H. who lifts up her heart now and 
then to you, from the midſt of the Colluvies and fink 
of human greatneſs at W—r; one Mrs B. that fancies 
you may remember her while you liv'd in your mor- 
tal and too tranſitory ſtate at Peterſham; one Lord 
B. who admir'd the Ducheſs before ſhe grew a 8 
deſs; and a few others. 

To deſcend now to tell you what are our wants, 


our complaints, and our miſeries here; I muſt ſeriouſly 


ſay, the loſs of any one good woman is too great to 
be borne eaſily: and poor Mrs Rollinſon, tho' a pri- 
| vate woman, was ſuch. Her Huſband is gone into 
Oxfordſhire very melancholy, and thence to the Bath, 

to le on, for ſach is our ts, ond duty. Adieu. 
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Write to me as oſten as you will, and (to encourage 


you) I will write as ſeldom as if you did not. Be- 
lieve me 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XX. 


Dear Sin, o Ofltob.t. 1730. 
1 AM ſomething like the fun at this ſeaſon, withdraw - 
ing from the world, but meaning it mighty well, 
and reſolving to ſhine whenever I can again. But 1 
fear the clouds of a long winter will overcome me to 
ſach'a degree, that any body will take a farthing can- 
dle for a better guide, and more ſerviceable compani- 
on. My friends may remember my brighter days, but 
will think (like the Iriſhman) that the moon is a bet- 
ter thing when once I am gone. I don't ſay this with 
any alluſiqn to my poetical capacity as a ſon of Apol- 
lo, but in my companionable one (if you'll ſuffer me 
to uſe a phraſe of the Earl of Clarendon's) for I ſhall 
ſee or be ſeen of few of you this winter. I am grown 
too faint to do any good, or to give any pleaſure. I 
not only, as Dryden finely ſays, feel my notes decay as 
a poet, but feel my ſpirits flag as a companion, and 
ſhall return again tof where I firſt began, my books. 
] have been putting my rare order, and enlarging 
the chimney in it, with equal intention to warm my 
mind and body (if I can) to ſome life. A friend (a 
woman-friend, God help me!) with whom I have ſpent - 
three or four hours a day theſe fifteen years, adviſed 
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me to paſs more time in my ſtudies: I reflected, ſhe 
muſt have found me reaſon for this admonition, and 
concluded ſhe would complete all her kindneſſes to me 
by returning me to the employment I am fitteſt for ; 
converſation with the dead, the old, and the worm- 
eaten. 

Judge therefore if I might not treat you as a bea- 
tify'd ſpirit, comparing your life with my ſtupid ſtate. - 
For as to my living at Windſor with the ladies, &c. it 
is all a dream; I was there but two nights, and all 
the day out of that company. I ſhall certainly make 
as little court to others as they do to me: and that 
will be none at all. My Fair-weather friends of the 
ſummer are going away for London, and I ſhall ſee 
them and the butterflies together, if I live till next 
year; which I would not deſire to do, if it were only 
for their ſakes. But we that are writers, ought to 
love poſterity, that poſterity may love us; and I 
would willingly live to ſee the children of the preſent 
race, merely in hope they "my be a little wiſer than 


their Parents. 
| I am, &c. 


LETTER XXI. 


II is true that I write to you very ſeldom, and have 

A no pretence of writing which ſatisfies me, becaute I 
have nothing to ſay that can give you much pleaſure: 
only merely that I am in being, which in truth is of 
little conſequence to one from whoſe converſation 1 
am cut off by ſuch accidents or engagements as ſepa- 
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rate us. I continue, and everſhall, to wiſh you all good 
and happineſß: I wiſh that ſome lucky event might ſet. 
you in a ſtate of caſe and independency all at once! 
and that I might live to ſee yoo as happy as this filly. 
world and fortune can make any one. Are we never 
to live together more as once we did? I ſind my life 
eee eee eee 
increaſes ; not that I am worſe but better, in my health 
than laſt winter ; but my mind finds no ameridmetit 
nor improvement, nor ſupport to Jean upon, from 
thoſe about me: and fo 1 feel myſelf leaving the world, 
as faſt as it leaves me. Companions I have enough, 
friends few, and , thoſe too warm in the concerns of 
the world, for me to bear pace with; or elſe ſo divi- 
ded from me, that they are but ke the dead whoſe 
remembrance I hoid in hotiour. Nature, temper, and 
habit from my youtl-made me have but one ſtrong de- 
fire; all other ambitions; my perſon, education, con- 
ſtitution, religion, &c. conſpired t6 remove far from 
me. That defire was; to fix and preſerve a few laſt- 
ing, dependable friendſhips : and the accidents which 
have diſappointed mein it, have pot a period to all my 
aims. So I amfunk into an idleneſs, which makes me | 
neither care nor labour to be noticed by the reſt of 
mankind ; I propoſe no rewards. to myſelf, and why 
ſhould I take any fort of pains? here I ſit and ſleep, 
and probably here I ſhall ſleep till I ſleep for ever, like 
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the old man of Verona. re | 
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«buſy world with ſo little attention, that I forget it 
the next day: and as to the learned world, there is 


nothing paſſes in it. . 
Lam with the fame truh as ever 4 A 
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4 Oc ob. 23. 1730. | 
UR leb « vary dion; bee I can't ſay 
ſo pleaſing to me as many of yours have been, 
-thro' the account you give of the dgjeRion of your ſpi- 
rits. I wiſh the too conſtant uſe of water does not 
contribute to it; I find Dr Arbuthnot and another ve- 
1 ry knowing phyſician of that opinion. 1 alſo wiſh 
vou were pet fo totally immerſed in the country ; 1 
hope your return-to Town will be a prevalent remedy 
- againſt the evil of too much recollection. I wiſh it 
partly for my om fake. -We: have lived little toge- 
ther of late, and we want to be phyſicians for one ano- 
Y ther. It is a remedy that agreed very well with os 
. both for many -years, and I fancyrour conſtitutions 
would mend upon the old medicine of Studiorum ſimi- 
 litudo, &c. I believe we both of -us want whetting; 
there are ſeveral here who will do you that good of- 
fice, merely for. the love of wit, which ſeems to be bid- 
ding the-town a long and laſt adien. I can tell you 
of no one. ching worth reading, or- ſeeing; the whole 
age ſeems reſolv d to. juſtify the Dunciad, and it may 
ſtand for a public Epitaph or monumental Inſcription 
Alike that at Thermopylæ, on a whole people periſb di 
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There may indeed be a Wooden image or two of Poe- 


try ſet up, to preſerve the memory that there once were 
bards in Britain; and (Hike the Giants at Guildhall) 


ſhow the bulk and bad 'taſte of our anceſtors : At 


preſent the poor Laureat ® and Stephen Duck ſerve for Fs 


this purpoſe ; a drunken fot of a Parſen bolds-forth the | 
emblem of Inſpiration, and an boneſt induſtrious Threſb- 
er not unaptly repreſents Pains and Labour. I hope 
this Phznomenon of Wiltſhire has appear'd at Ameſ- 
bury, or the Ducheſs will be thought inſenſible to all 
bright qualities and exalted genius's, in court and coun- 
try alike. Dut be >.» tarmle many and therefore 1 


Pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs Howard talks of 
you, tho not in the ſame breath with the Threſher, 
as they do of me... By the way, have you ſeen or con- 
vers d with Mr. Chubb, who is a wonderful Phznome» 

non of Wiltſhire ?. I have read thro” his whole volume 
with admiration of the writer; tho not always with 
approbation of the doctrine. I have. paſt Juſt three 
days in London in four months, two at Windſor, balf 
an one at Richmond, and have not taken one encur - 
fion into any other country. judge now whether 1 
can live in my library. Adieu. Live mindful of one 
of your firſt friends, who will be ſo to the laſt. Mrs / 


This is all the news talk d of at court ; — 


Blount deſerves your remembrance, for ſhe never for-: 


gets you; * nnen. 
_ * Euſden. 


/ . \ 


+ Alluing to thoſe lines in the Erin. on the charaBters of Wo- 
men. 3 38 
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l beg the Duke's and ner Grace's acceptance of my 
ſervices: the contentment you expreſi in their comꝑa - 
ny pleaſes me, tho' it be the bar to my own, in di- 
ante. wn Ss Is 


ri a 1 


- 


__ 


L 


Oct. 2. 1732. 
In Clem. Cotterel tells me you will ſhortly came 
| to town, We begin to want comfort in a few 
1 friends about us, while the winds whiſtle, and the wa · 
V ters roar. ' The fan gives us a parting Took, but tis 
i but a cold one: we are ready to change thoſe diſtant 
q | favours of a lofty beauty, for a groſs material fire that 
1 | warms and comforts more. I wiſh you could be here 
Ul your family come to town: you'll live more inno- 
; cently, and kill fewer Harmleſs creatures, nay none, 
except by your proper deputy, the butcher. It is fit 
fr conſcience fake, that you ſtonld' come to town, 

and that the Dacheſs ſhould ſtay in the country, where | 


no innocents of another ſpecies way ſutfer by ber. 1 

1 hope ſhe never goes to church: , the Duke ſnould lock 

| you both up, and leſs harm would be done. I adviſe 

you to make man your game, hunt and beat about 

here for coxcombs, and. truſs up Rogues i in Satire: I 

fancy they'll turn to a good account, if you can pro» 

duce them freſh, or make them keep : and their relati- 
ons will come, and. buy their bodies of you. 


With ev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 
3 day what can Cle want? — Sbe wants a beart. 
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The death of Wilks leaves Cibber without a col- 
legue, abſolute and perpetual dictator of the ſtage, tho 
indeed while he lived he was but as Bibulus to Czſar: 
However ambition finds ſumetbing.to be gratify d with 
in a mere name; or elſe, God have mercy upon poor 
ambition Here is a dead vacation at preſent, no po- 8 
litics at court, no trade in town, nothing ſtirring but 
poetry. Every man, and every boy, is writing verſes 
on the Royal Hermitage: I hear the Queen is at a loſs 
which to-prefer ; but for my own part, I like none ſo 
well as Mr Poyntz's in Latin. Tou would oblige my 
Lady Suffolk if you tried your Muſe on this occaſion. 
Iam ſure I would do as much for the Ducheſ of 
Queenſberry, if the defired.it Several of your friends 
| aſſure me it is expected from you: one ſhould not bear 
in mind, all one's life, any little indignity one receives 
from a Court 3. and therefore I am in hopes, neither 
ber Grace will hinder you, nor you decline it. 
The volume of Miſcellanies is juſt publiſh'd, which 
_ concludes all our fooleries of that kind. All your 


fic remenius you, and, Laffins you, . | 
- ths if 


' 


Your, '&c, - 


LET TER, XXIV. 
From Mr Ara to Mr Porz. 


| OR. 7. 1722. 

Am at laft tra from my Somerſetſhire expediti- 
on but fince my return I cannot ſo much boaſt of 

my health as before I went, for I am frequently, out of 


ya * > 
ad "= | 
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2 order with” my colical complaints, s end ar- 
uneaſy and diſpirited, tho not to any violent degree. 
The reception we met with; and the little excurſions 
we made, were every way agreeable. I think the 
country abounds with beautiful proſpects. Sir William 
Wyndham is at preſent amuſing himſetf with ſome real 
We were often entertain'd with ſea views and ſea fiſts, 
and were at ſome places in the neighbourhood, among 
which, I was mightily pteaſed with Dunſtar-Caſtle near 
Minehead. It ſtands upon a great eminence, and hath 
a proſpect of that town, with an extenſive view vf the 
Briſtol Channel, i which are ſeen two fmall Iſtand 
call'd the Strep Holins and Flat Holms, and on 
| Cother ſide we could plainly diſtinguiſh the diviſions of - 
| fields on the Welſfi coaſt All this journey I perform d 
on horſeback, and I am very much difappointed that at 
preſent I feel myſelf ſo little the better for ity I have 
Indeed followed riding and exerciſe for three months 
ſweceſlively, and really think I was as well without it; 
G-that I begin to fear the Alnefs-I have o long and fo | 
oſten complain 'd of, is inherent in my — 
that I have nothing for it but patience®. 5 
As to your advice about writing Panegyric, tis 
what I have not frequently done. I have indeed done 
it ſometimes agaiaſt my judgment and. inclinations, 
and I heartily repent of it. And at preſent, as I have 
no deſire of reward, and ſee no juſt reaſon of praiſe, _ 
* Mr Gay died the November following at the. Duke of * 
n an 


* 
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I thipk I had better let it alone. There are flatterers 
good enough to be found, and I would not interfere 
in any Gentleman's profeſſion. - I have ſeen no verſes 
on theſe ſublime occafions ; ſo that I bave no emula- 
tion: Let the patrons enjoy the authors, and the au- 
r Ons or | ger "pl aprnrt. 
| | 7 . x 


1. E TT E R xxV. 
— MyCunLany-to Mr Gar®. 


ich ner 
Am aftoniſt's at the complaints occaſion'd by a late 
Epiſtle to the Earl of Burlington; and I ſhould be 
- afflicted were there the leaſt juſt ground for them. 
Had the writer attack d Vice, at a time when it is 
not only tolerated but triumphant, ind ſofar from be- 
ing conceal'd -as a Defect, that it is proclaimed with * 
dſtentation as a Merit; I ſhould have been appreben- 
Live of the conſequence 2 Had he fatirized Gameſter of 
a hundred thouſand potmds fortune, acquir'd by fuch 
methods as are in daily practice, andtalmoſt univerſally 
encouraged: hat be ver- warnſty defended the Religi- 
on of his country, againſt fſoch books as come from e- 
very preſs, are publickly vended in every ſhop, and 
greedily bought by almoſt every rank of men; or had 
be called our exrellent weekly writers by the ſame. 
names which they openly beſtow on the greateſt men 
* This 696 welt by the fie hind thet wrote the Linn to. 
me 'Publiſber, prefixed to the Dunciad. 


% 
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in the Miniſtry, and out of the Miniſtry, for which 
they are all unpuniſhed, and moſt rewarded : In any 
of theſe caſes, indeed, I might have judged him too 


preſampruoms, ave pothips have trembled for bis raſh: 5 


neſs. 

I could vot but hope better for this fmall aud mo- 
deſt Epiſtle, which attacks no one Vice whatſoever 
* which deals only in Folly, and not Folly in general, 
but a ſingle ſpecies of it; that only branch, for the op- 
poſite excellency to which the Noble Lord to whom 

it is written inuſt neceſſarily be celebrated. I fancied 
it might eſcape cenfure, eſpecially ſeeing how tenderly | 
| theſe follies are treated, n thak 
apologized for. 
T1 hence the Poor arg cloath'd, the Hungry fed, 
Health to himſelf, and to bis Infant Bread . 
The Lab'rer bears. | 


Is this ſuch a crime, W | 
be a grievous offence? Tia an innocent Folly, and 
much more beneficent than the want of it; for ill 
Taſte employs more hands, and diffuſes expence, more 
than a good one. Is it a moral defect ? No; it is 
but a natural one; a want of taſte. It is what the 
beſt good man living may be liable to. The worthieſt 
Peer may live exemplarily in an ill fav our d bouſe, and 
and the beſt reputed citizen be pleaſed with a vile gar- 
den. I thought (1 ſay) the author had the common 
liberty to obſerve a defect, and to compliment a friend 
for a quality that aa him: which I know not 


ö \ 
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how any quality ſhould do, if we were not to n 
that it was wanting in others. 

But, they ſay, the ſatire is perſonal. I thought it 
could not be fo, becauſe all its reſlections are on things. 
den, &c. Nay, be reſpects (as one may ſay) the Per- 
ſons of the Gladiator, the Nile, and the Triton: he 
is only ſorry to ſee them (as he might be to ſee any of 
his friends) ridiculous by being in the wrong place, 
and in bad company. Some fancy, that to ſay, a 
thing is Perſonal, is the fame as to ſay, it is Injuſt, not 
_ conſidering, that nothing can be juſt that is not Perſo- 
nal.“ I am afraid that all ſuch writings and diſcourſes 
© as touch no man, will mend no man.” The good na · 
tured, indeed, are apt to be alarmed at any thing like 
fatire; and the guilty readily concur with the weak, 
for a plain reaſon, becauſe the vicious look ou folly 
as their freatier J 

2:07 proximus ardet 
.Ucalegon. 


No wonder thoſe who know ridicule belongs to them, 
find an inward conſolation in removing it from them - 
ſelves as far as they can; and it is never fo far, as 
when they can get it fixed on the beſt characters. No 
wonder thoſe who are Food for Satiriſts ſhould rail at 
them as creatures of prey; every beaſt born for our 
| uſe would be ready to call a man fo. 


Vor. VI. F 
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I know no remedy, unleſs people in our age would 
as little frequent the thea tres, as they begin to do the 
-churches; unleſs. comedy were forſaken, ſatire ſilent, 
and every man left to do what ſeems good in his own 
eyes, as if there were no King, no ny no Poet, in 
Irael. 
But I find myſelf .obliged to touch a paler, on 
Which I muſt be more ſerious: it well deſerves I 
ſhould: * I mean the malicious application of the cha- 
racter of Timon, whieh, I will bodly fay, they would 
impute to the perſon the moſt different in the world 
from a Man-hater, to the perſoh whole taſte and en- 
couragement of wit have often been ſhewn in the right- 
. eſt place. The author of that epiſtle muſt certainly 
think fo, if he has the ſame opinion of his own merit as 
authors generally lave; for he has been . | 
by this very perſon.  - 
Why, in God's name, muſt a di 
collected from twenty different men, be applied to one 
only? Has it his eye? no, it is very unlike. Has it 
his noſe or mouth? no, they are totally differing. 
- What then, I beſeech you? Why, it has the mote vn 
«his chin. Very well; but muſt the picture therefore 
be his, and has no other man that blemifh? 

Could there be a more melancholy inſtance how much 
the taſte of the public is vitiated, and turns the moſt 
. *»falutary and ſeaſonable phyſic into poiſon, than if a- 
midſt the blaze of a thouſand bright qualities in a great 
man, they ſhould only remark there is a ſhadow a- 
bout him; as what eminence is without? I am con- 


- 
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ſident the author was incapable of imput ing any ſuch 
to one, whoſe whole life (to uſe his own expreſſion in 
print of him) is a continued ſeries of good and generous 
actions. 3 

I know no man who would be more concerned, if 
he gave the leaſt pair or offence to any innocent per- 
fon ; and none who would be leſs concerned, if the ſa- 
tire were challenged by any one at whom be would 
really aim it. If ever that happens, I dare engage, he 
will own it, with all the freedom of one whoſe.cer- 
ſures are juſt, and who ſets his name to them. 


LETTER XXVI. 
To the Earl of BuziinGToON.. 


Mr Lond, March 9. 1731. 
HE clamour raised about my Epiſtle to you, 

could not give me ſo much pain, as I receiv'd 
pleaſure in ſeeing the general zeal of the world in the 
cauſe of a Great man who is beneſioent, and the parti-- 
cular warmth of your Lordfhip in that of a private 
man who is innocent: 

It was not the Poem that deſerv'd- this from you:; 
for as I had the honour to be your Friend, I could not 
treat you quite like a Poet: but fure the writer de- 
ſerv'd more candor, even from thoſe who knew him 
not, than to promote a report, which in regard to that 
noble perſon, was impertinent; in regard to me, vit- 
lainous. Yet. I had no great cauſe to wonder, that a 
character belonging to twenty ſhould be applied to 


N 
; 
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be wicked than ridiculous; and therefore it may be ſa · 
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one ; ſince, by that means, nineteen would eſcape the 
ridicule. | | "T7 

I was too well content with my knowledge of that 
noble perſon's opinion in this affair, to trouble the 
public about it. But ſmce Malice and Miſtake are 


. fo long a dying, I have taken the opportunity of a 


third edition to declare his belief, not only of my in- 
nocence, but of their malignity ; of the former of 
which my own heart is as conſcious, as, I fear, fome 
of theirs muſt be of the latter. His humanity feels a 
concern for the injury done to me, while his greatneſs 
of mind can bear with indifference the inſult _ 
to himſelf®, 

However, my Lend, I own, that critics of this fort 
can intimidate me, nay balf incline me to write no 
more: That would be making the Town a compli. 
ment which, I think, it deſerves; and which ſome, I 
am fure, would take very kindly. This way of Sa- 
tire is dangerous, as long as ſlander rais d by fools of 
the loweſt rank, can find any countenance from thoſe 


of a higher. Even from the conduct ſhewn. on this oc- 


cafion, I have learnt there are ſome who would rather 


fer to attack Vices than Follies.. I will therefore 
leave my betters in the quiet poſſeſſion of their Idols, 
their Groves, and their High- places; and change my 
ſubject from their. pride to their meanneſ, from their 
vanities to their miſeries: and as the only certain way 

* Alludes to the letter * Duke of Ch* wrote to M Pope 
en this occaſion. 
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to avoid miſ-· conſtructions, to leſſen offence, and not 
to multiply ill-natured applications, I may probably, 
. inſtead of ſictitious 
nes. I am, 1 My Lord. 
it rent ttt t Your mot atone, e. 


LETTER xxvn #. 


SIS f 3 "15 | N Cirenceſter. 
+ is a true laying, that misfortunes alone prove one 8 

friendſhips ; they ſhow us not only that of other 
people for us, but our own for them. We hardly 
know ourſelves aby otherwiſe. - I feel my being for⸗ 
ced to this Bath · journey as a misfortune ; and to fol- 

Jow my own welfare preferably to thoſe I love, is in- 
| deed a new thing to me: my health has not uſually 
got the better of my tenderneſſes and affeftions. I ſet 
out with a heavy heart, wiſhing I had done this thing 
the laſt ſeaſon; for every day I defer it, the more. l 
am in danger of that accident which 1 dread the moſt, 
my Mother's death (eſpecially ſhould it happen while 
I am away.) And another Reflection pains me, that 
1 have never, ſince I knew you, been fo long ſeparated 
from you, as I now miiſt be. Methinks we live to be 
more and more ſtrangers, and every year teaches you 
to live without me: This abſence may, I fear, make 
my return leſs welcome and lefs wanted to you, than 

once it ſeem'd, even after but a fortnight. Time 
ought not in reaſon to diminiſh friendlhip, when it 
confirms the truth of it by experience, 

* To Mrs B. 


ill the greateſt reliſh for, are growing painful to my 
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The journey has a good deal diſorder'd me, notwith- 
ſtanding my reſting place at Lord Bathurſt's. My 
Lord is too much for me, he walks, and is in ſpirits 
all day along: I rejoice to ſee him ſo. It is a right 
diſtinction, that I am happier in ſeeing my friends ſo 
many degrees above me, be it in fortune, health, or 
pleaſures, than I can be in ſharing either with them: 
for in theſe ſort of enjoyments I cannot keep pace with 
them, any more than I can walk with a ſtronger man. 
I wonder to find I am a companion for none but old 
men, and forget that L am not a young fellow myſelf. 
The worſt is, that reading and writing, which I have - 


eyes. But if I can preſerve. the good opinion of one. 
or two friends, to ſuch a degree, as to have their in- 
dulgence to my weakneſſes, I. will not complain of 


life. And if I could live to ſee you conſult your eaſe | 
and quiet, by becoming independent on thoſe who will 


never help you to either, I doubt not of finding the 
latter part of. my life pleaſanter than the former, or 
preſent, My uneaſineſi of body I can bear; my chief 


uneaſineſs of mind is in your regard. You have a 


temper that would make you eaſy and beloved (which 
is all the happineſs one needs to wiſh in this world) 
and content with moderate things. All your point is 
not to loſe that temper by ſacrificing yourſelf to others, 


out of a miſtaken tenderneſs, which hurts you, and 


profits not them. And this you muſt do ſoon, or it 


will be too late: Habit will make it as hard for you 


to live independent, as for L-— to live out of a Court. 
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Lou muſt excuſe me for obſerving what I think any 

defect in you: You grow too indolent, and give things 
up too eaſily: which would be otherwiſe, when you 
found and felt yourſelf your own : Spirits would come 
in, as ill uſage went out. While you live under a 
kind of perpetual dejection and oppreſſion, nothing at 
all belongs to you, not your own Humour, nor your 
own Senſe. 
You can't conceive how much you would find reſo- 
lution riſe, and chearfulnefs grow upon you, if you'd 
once try to live independent for two or three months. 
I -never-think tenderly of you but this comes acroſs 
me, and therefore excuſe my repeating.it; for whene- 
ver I do not, I diſſemble half that 1 think of you: 
Adieu, pray write, and be particular about your 
health. | 


LETTER xxvm *, 


OUR letter, dated at nine o'clock on Tuechey 

_ (night, as 1 ſuppoſe) has funk me quite. Yeſter- 

day I hoped; and yeſterday I ſent you a line or two 

for our poor Friend Gay, inclos'd in a few words 'to 

you; about twelve or one o'clock you ſhould have 

had it. I'am troubled about that, tho the preſent 

cauſe of our trouble be fo much greater 1. Indred 1 

want a friend, to help me to bear it better. We want 

each other. I bear a hearty ſhare with Mrs Howard, 
To the fame. 


+ Mr Gay's death, which happen'd 'in Nov. 1732, at the 
6 
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who has loſt a man of a moſt honeſt heart; fo honeſt 
an one, that I wiſh her Maſter had none leſs honeſt a- 
bout him. The world, after all, is a little pitiful thing; 
not performing any one promiſe it makes us for the 
future, and every day taking away and annulling the 
Joys of the paſt. . Let us comfort one another, and, 
if poſſible, ſtudy to add as much more friendiſhip to 
each other, as death has deprived us of in him. E pro- 
miſe you more and more of mine, which will be mg 
way to deſerve more and more of yours. [4 

I purpoſely avoid ſaying more. The ſubject is 1 
yond writing upon, beyond eure or eaſe by reaſon or 
reflection, beyond all but one Thought, that it is as 
will of God. | 

So will the death of my Mother be! which now 1 
tremble at, now reſign to, now bring cloſe to me, now 
ſet farther off: Every day alters, turns me about, and 
confules my Whole frame of mind. Her dangerous 
diſtemper is again return'd, her fever coming onward 
again, tho leſs in pain; for which laſt however thapk 
God. 

I am unfeignedly tired of the world, and receive 
nechiva to be called a Pleaſure in it, equivalent to 
countervail either the death of one I have fo long li- 
ved with, or of one I have fo long lived for. I have 
nothing left but to turn my thoughts to one comfort; 
the laſt we uſually think of, tho' the only one we 
ſhould in wiſdom depend upon, in ſuch a diſappointing ' 
place as this. I ſit in her room, and the is always pre- 
ſent before me but when I ſleep. I wonder I am fo 


1 
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well: I have ſhed many tears, but now I weep at no- 
thing- I would above all things ſee you, and think 
it would comfort you to ſee me fo equal-temper'd and 
ſo quiet. But pray dine here; you may, and ſhe know 


no earthly thing, leſt it run in her mind, which often 
trifles bave done, If Mr Bethel had time, I wiſh he 
were your companion hither. Be as much as you can 
with each other: Be affur'd I love you both, and be 
farther aſſur d, that friendſhip will increaſe as I live on. 


XXIX. 
To Hun BETREL, Efq; 


L E TT E R 


July 12. 7723. 
Aſſure you ede any memorial of your good - 


nature and friendlineſs is moſt welcome to me, 


who know thoſe tenders of affection from you are not 
like the common traffic of compliments and profeſli- 


ons, which moſt people only give, that they may re - 
ceive; and is at beſt a commerce of Vanity, if not of 


Falſchood. I am happy in not immediately wanting 
the fort of good offices you offer : but if I did want 


them, I ſhould not think myſelf unhappy in receiving 


them at your hands: this really is fome compliment, 
for I would rather moſt men did me a ſmall injury, 


than a kindneſs. I know your humanity, and, allow 
me to ſay, I love and value you for it: *Tis a much 


better ground of love and value, than all the qualities 
VOL» VI. G 


nothing of it, for ſhe dozes much, and-we tell her of 
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I ſee the world ſo fond of: They generally admire in 
the wrong place, and generally moſt admire the things 
they don't comprehend, ' or the things they can never 
be the better for. Very few can receive pleaſure or | 
advantage from wit which they ſeldom taſte, or learn- 
ing which they ſeldom underſtand : much lefs from the 
quality, high birth, or ſhining circumſtances of thoſe to 
whom they profeſs eſteem, and who will always re- 
member how much they are their inferiors. But Hu- 
manity and fociable virtues are what every creature 
wants every day, and ſtill wants more the longer he 
lives, and moſt the very moment he dies. It is ill tra- 
velling either in a ditch or on a terras; we ſhould 
walk in the common way, where others are continu- 
ally paſſing on the ſame level, to make the journey of 
life ſupportable, by bearing one another company in 
the ſame circumſtances. Let me know how I may 
convey over the Odyſſey for your amuſement in your 
journey, that you may compare your own travels with 
thoſe of Ulyſſes: I am ſure yours are undertaken upon 
a more diſintereſted, and therefore a more heroic mo- 
tive. Far be the omen from you, of returning as he 
did, alone, without ſaving à friend. 

There is lately printed a book wherein all human 
virtue is reduced to one teſt, that of Truth, and 
branch'd out in every inſtance of our duty to God and 
man. -If you have not ſeen it, you muſt, and I will 


* Mr Wollaſton's book of the Religion of Nature delineated. 


The Queen was fond of it, and that made the 222 and the 
talking of it, faſhionable, 
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ſend it together with the Odyſſey, The very women 
read it, - and pretend to be charmed with that beauty 
which they generally think the leaſt of. They make 


as much ado about truth, ſince this book appear'd, as 
they did about hea/th when Dr Cheyne's came out; 
and eee ugh rpms of the 


one, as of the other. Adieu. 
N 


4 


LETTER XXX. 
To the ſame. 5 


Aug. 9. 1726. 

' Never am uncolndful of thoſe I think fo well of as 
yourſelf; their number is not fo great as to con- 
found one's memory. Nor ought you to decline wri- 
ting to me, upon an imagination, that I am much 
employed by other people. For tho' my houſe is like 
the houſe of a Patriarch of old, ſtanding by the high- 
way ſide and receiving all travellers, ann I fel- 
dom go to bed without the reflection, that one's chief 
buſineſs is to be really at home: and I agree with you 
in your opinion of company, amuſements, and all the 
filly things which mankind would fain make pleaſures 
of, when in truth they are labour and forrow. |, 

I condole with you on the death of your Relation, 
the E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal man: Eſteem J 
never had for him, but concern and humanity I had: 
the latter was due to the infirmity of his laſt period, 
tho' the former was not due to the triumphant and 
vain part of his courſe. He certainly knew himſelf 
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beſt at laſt, and knew beſt the little value of others; 
whoſe neglet of him, whom they ſo groſly follow'd 
and flatter d in the former ſcene of his liſe, ſhew'd 
them as worthleſs as they could imagine him to be, 
were he all that his worſt enemies believ'd of him: 
For my own part, I am ſorry for his death, and wiſh. 
he had lived long enough to ſee ſo much of the faith- 
leffneſs of the world, as to have been above the mad 
ambition of governing ſuch wretches as * muſt have 
found it to be com pos d of. 

Tho” you could have no great value for this Great 
man, yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuſtom of ſeeing the 
face, or entering under the roof, of one that walks a- 
long with us in the common way of the world, is e- 
nough to create a wiſh at leaſt for his being above 
ground, and a degree of uneaſineſs at his removal. 


Tis the loſs of an object familiar to ys: I ſhould hard- 


ly care to have an old poſt pull'd up, that I remem- 
ber'd ever ſince I was a child. And add to this the re- 


flection (in the caſe of ſuch as were not the beſt of their 
Species) what their condition in another life may be, 
it is yet a more important motive for our concern and 
compaſſion. To fay the truth, either in the caſe of death 
or life, almoſt every body and every thing is a cauſe 
or object for humanity, even proſperity itſelf, and health | 
itfelf; fo many weak pitiful incidentals attend on 
them. 

I am forry any relation of yours is ill, 1 ie 
be, for you don't name the perſon But I conclude it 
is one of thoſe to whoſe houſes, you tell me, you are 
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going; for I know no invitation with you is fo ſtrong 


as when any one is in diltrefs, or in want of your aſſii- 
tance: The ſtrongeſt proof in the world of this, was 
your attendance on the late Earl. 

I have been very melancholy for. the loſs of Me 
Blount. Whoever has any portion of good - nature. 
will ſuffer on theſe occaſions; but a good mind re- 
wards its own ſufferings. I hope to trouble you as lit- 
tle as poſſible, if it be my fate to go before you, I am 
of old Ennius's mind, Nemo me decoret lachrymis—T 
am but a Lodger here: this is not an abiding city, I 
am only to ſtay out my leaſe: for what has Perpetui- 
ty and mortal man to do with each other? But I could 
be glad you would take up with an Inn at Twitenham, 
as long as I am Hoſt of it: if not, I would take up 
freely with any Inn of yours. —Adieu, dear Sir: Let 
us while away this life: and (if we can) meet in ano- 
ther. | 


LETTER XXXL 
To the ſame. 


| : June 24. 1727. 
OU ee too humane and conſiderate, (things 


few people can be charged with.) Do not ſay 


| you will not expect letters from me; upon my word 


I can po more forbear writing ſometimes to you, than 
thinking of you. I know the world too well, not to 


value you who are an example of acting, living, and 


thinking, above it, and contrary to it. 
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I thank God for my Mother's unexpected recovery, 
tho my hope can riſe no higher than from reprieve te 
reprieve, the ſmall addition of a few days to the many 
. ſhe has already ſeen. Yet fo ſhort and tranſitory as 
tis light is, it is all I have to warm orſhine upon me; 

and when it is out, there is nothing elſe that will live 
for me, or conſume itſelf in my ſervice. But I would 
bave you think this is not the chief motive of my 
concern about her : Gratitude is a cheap virtue, one 
may pay it very punQually, for it coſts us nothing, but 
our memory of the good done. And I owe her more 
good, than ever I can pay, or ſhe at this age receive, 
if I could, I do not think the tranquillity of the mind 
ought to be diſturbed for many things in this world: 
but thoſe offices that are neceſſary duties either to our 
friends or ourſelves, will hardly prove any breach of 
it; and as much as they take away from our indo- 
lence and eaſe of body, will contribute to our peace 
and quiet of mind by the [content they give. They 
often afford the higheſt pleaſure; and thoſe who do 
not feel that, will hardly ever find another to match 
it, let them love themſelves ever ſo dearly. © At the 
ſame time it muſt be own'd, one meets with cruel diſ- 
appointments in ſeeing ſo often the beſt endeavours in- 
effectual to make others happy, and very often (what 
is moſt cruel of all) thro' their own means . But 
ſtill I affirm, thoſe very diſappointments of a virtuous 
man are greater pleaſures, than the utmoſt en. 
tions and ſucceſſes of a mere ſelf · lover. 


See letter x xv11 from cds 
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The great and ſudden event which has juſt now 
happened , puts the whble world (I mean this whole 
world) into a new ſtate: The only uſe I have, ſhall, - 
or wiſh to make of it, is to obſerve the diſparity of 

men from themſelves in a week's time; the deſultory 
leaping and catching of new motions, new modes, new 
meaſures; and that ſtrange ſpirit and life, with which 
men broken and diſappointed reſume their hopes, their 
Glicitations, their ambitions! It would be worth 
your while as a Philoſopher, to be buſy in theſe obfer- 
vations, and to come hither to ſee the fury and buſtle 
of the Bees this hot ſeaſon, without coming fo near as 
to be ſtung by them. 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XXXI. 
To the fame. 


June 17. 1728. 

Fter the publiſhing of my Boyiſh Letters to Mr 
Cromwell, you will not wonder if I ſhould for- 
ſwear writing a letter again while I live; fince I do 
not correſpond with a friend upon the terms of any o- 
ther free ſubject of this kingdom. But to you I can 
never be ſilent, or reſerved; and, I am ſure, my opi- 
nion of your heart is ſuch, that I could open mine to 
you in no manner which I could fear the whole world 
ſhould know. I could publiſh my own heart too, I 
will venture to ſay, for any miſchief or malice there 


The death of K. George *. which happened the 11th 
of June, 1727. 
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in in it: but a little too much folly or weakneſs might 


(l fear) appear, to make ſuch a ſpectacle either inſtruc- 


tive or agreeable to others. 
I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to f. 


- cure me from the like uſage for the future, by return- 


ing me any letters of mine which they may have pre- 
ſerved; that I may not be hurt, after my death, by 
that which was the happineſs of my life, aa 


ty and affection to me. 


I have nothing of myſelf to tell you, only that 1 


have had but indifferent health. I have not made a vi- 


fit to London: Curioſity and the love of Diſſipation 
die apace in me. I am not glad nor ſorry for it, but 
I am very ſorry for thoſe who have nothing elſe to live 
ON. h | 
I have read much, but writ no more. I have ſmall 
hopes of doing good, no vanity in writing, and little 
ambition to pleaſe a world not very candid or deſer- 
ving. If I can preſerve the good opinion of a_ few 
friends, it is all I can expect, conſidering how little 
good I can do even to them to merit it. Few people 
have your candour, or are ſo willing to think well of 
another from whom they receive no benefit, and gra- 


tify no vanity. But of all the ſoft ſenſations, the great- 


eſt pleaſure is to give and receive mutual Truſt. It is 
by Belief and firm Hope, that men are made happy in 
this life, as well as in the other. My confidence in 
your good opinion, and dependence upon that of one 


or two more, is the chief cordial drop I taſte, amidſt 


the Inſipid, the Diſagreeable, theCloying, or the Dead- 
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ſweet, which are the common draughts of life. Some 


pleaſures are too pert, as well as others too flat, to 


be reliſh'd long: and vivacity in ſome caſes is worſe 
than dulnefs. Therefore indeed for many years I have 
not choſen my companions for any of the qualities in 
faſhion, but almoſt entirely for that which is the moſt 


out-of-faſhion, ſincerity. Before I am aware of it, I 


am making your panegyric, and perhaps my own too; 
for next to poſſeſſing the beſt of qualities, is the eſteem- 
ing and diſtinguiſhing thoſe who poſſeſs it. I truly 
love and value you, and fo I ſtop ſhort. 


LET TER XXXIII. 
To the Earl of PxTzxBOROW. 
Mr Lon, Aug. 24. 1728. 


Preſume you may before this time be returned, from 
the contemplation of many Beauties, animal and 


vegetable, in Gardens; and poſſibly ſome rational, in 


Ladies; to the better enjoyment of your own at Be- 


vis · Mount. I bope, and believe, all you have ſeen 


will only contribute to it. I am not fo fond of ma- 
king compliments to Ladies as I was twenty years ago, 


or I would ſay there are ſome very reaſonable, and one 


in particular there. I think you happy, my Lord, in 
being at leaſt half the year almoſt as much your own 
maſter as I am mine the whole year: and with all the 
diſadvantageous incumbrances of quality, parts, and 
honour, as mere a gardener, loiterer, and labourer, 


Vo. VI. H 


= 


£8 | LETT ERS TO A2 


as be who never had Titles, or from whom they are 


taken. LT have an eye in the laſt of theſe glorious ap- 
pellations to the ſtyle of a Lord degraded or attainted: 
methinks they give him a better title than they deprive 
him of, in calling him Labourer: Agricuſtura, lays 


Tully, proxima Sapientiæ, which is more than can be 


aid, by moſt modern Nobility, of Grace or Right Ho- 
nourable, which are often proxima Stultitiæ. The 


Great Turk, you know, is often a Gardener, or of a 
meaner trade: and are there not (my Lord) ſome cir- 
cumſtances in which you would reſemble the Great 
Turk? The two Paradiſes are not ill connected, of 
Gardens and Gallantry ; and ſome there are (not to 


name my Lord B.) who pretend they are both to be 
bad, even in this life, without turning Muſſel- men. 


We have as little politics here within a few miles of 
the Court (nay perhaps at the Court) as you at South- 
ampton: and our Miniſters, I dare ſay, have leſs to 


do. Our weekly-hiſtories are only full of the. feaſts 
given to the Queen and Royal Family by their ſer- 
vants, and the long and laborious walks: her Majeſty 


takes every morning. Yet if the graver Hiſtorians 
hereafter ſhall be ſilent of this year's-events, the amo- 


rous and anecdotical may make poſterity-ſome amends, - 
by being furniſhed with the gallantries of the Great 
at home; and 'tis ſome comfort, that if the Men of 
the next age do not read of us, the Women may. 
From the time you have been abſent, I've not been 
to wait on a certain great man, thro* modeſty, thro? 
zidleneſs, and thro' reſpect. But for my comfort I fan- 


| 


1 


0 
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cy, that any great man will as ſoon forget one that 
does him no harm, as he can one that bas done him a- 


* e l e e 


| LETTER, XXXIV. 
| ; ' From the Earl of f PeraR3QROW. 


1 Moſt confels, that in going to Lord Cobham” I was 

not led by.curiofity. I went thither to fee what I- 
had ſeen, and phat 1 was fare to like: 2 

I had the ĩdes of thoſe gardens fo fix'd in my COVE 
nation by many deſcriptions, that nothing ſurprized 
me: Immenſity and Van Brugh appear in the whole, 
and in every part. Tour joining in your letter animal 
and vegetable beauty, makes me uſe this expreſſion : I 


_ confeſs the (ately Sactarifle up Sure, bur am content 


with my little Amoret : 


' I thought you! indeed „ 


J, and wonder at your miſtake N will you im- 


gine women inſenſibte to Praiſe, much lefs'to yours? 


Thave-ſeen them more than once turn from their Lo- 


ver to their Flattirer. I am ſure the Farmerefs at Be- 
vis in her higheſt mortifications, in the middle of her 
Izent ® ; would feel emotions of vanity, if he knew you 


5 n a reaſonable woman. 


Lau have been guilty again of another miſtake, 
which binder d me ſhewing your letter to a friend; 


when you join two ladies wr eee A 


© * Counteſs of W a Roman catholic. | 
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you gave to both the beauty of Venus and the wit 
of Minerva, you would pleaſe neither. 


| If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could not 


have been more diſpoſed to criticiſe your letter. What, 
Sir, do you bring it in as a reproach, or as a thing un- 


common to a Court, to be without Politics? With 


politics indeed the Richlieu's and ſuch folks have 
brought about great things in ſormer days; but what 


are they, Sir, who, without policy, in our times, can 
make ten Treaties in a year, —" PE | 


Peace? 

| I'can no'longer diſagree with yau, the 1 in jeſt. Oh 
how heartily I join with you in your contempt for 
Excellency and Grace, and in your Eſteem of that 


moſt noble title, Loiterer. If I were a man of many - 
- plums, and a good heathen, I would dedicate a Tem- 
ple to Lazineſs: No man ſure could blame my choice 


of ſuch a Deity, who conſiders, that, when I have been 


. E: 
—, * Your, Ke. 
L E R XXKV. 


underſtood, like a true controvertiſt, that to anſwer 
is only to cavil and quarrel : however, I forgive you; 
you did it (as all Polemics do) to ſhew your parts. 
Elſe was it not very vexatious, to deny me to com- 


mend two women at a time? I. is true, my Lord, 


fool enough to take pains, I always 'met with ſome 


OU were in a very polemic „ 
did me the honour to anſwer my laſt. I always 


* 
* 
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you know women as well as men: but ſince you cer- 
tainly love them better, why are you ſo uncharitable 
in your opinion of them ? Surely one Lady may allow 
another to have the thing ſhe herſelf leaſt values, Rea- 
ſon, when Beauty is unconteſted. Venus herſelf could 
allow Minerva to be Goddeſs of Wit, when Paris gave 
her the apple (as the fool herſelf thought) on a bet- 
ter account. I do ſay, that Lady Pe is a reaſonable 
woman; and, I think, ſhe will not take it amiſs, if I 
ſhould infiſt upon eſteeming her, inſtead of Toaſting 
her, like a filly thing I could name, who is the Venus 
of theſe days. I ſee you had forgot my letter, or would 
not let her know how much I. thought of her in this 
reaſonable way : but I have been kinder to you, and 
have ſhewn your letter to one who will take it can- . 
didly. * 

But, for God's ſake, what tis you aid about Po- 
| liticians? you made me] a great compliment in the 
truſt you repoſed in my prudence, or what miſchief 
might not I have done you with ſome that affect that 
denomination ? Your Lordſhip might as ſafely bave ſpo- 
ken of Heroes. What a bluſter would the God of the 
winds have made, had one that we know puffed againſt | 
Aolus, or (like Xerxes) whip'd the ſeas? They had 
dialogued i it in the language of the Rehearſal. 


Ill give him flaſh for flaſh, 
Tl give him daſh for daſh.— 


But all now is ſafe; the Poets are preparing ſongs of 
Joy, and Halcyon-days are the word. 


| * all filent, deep tranquillity: Indeed, they ſay, 15 
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I bope, my Lord, it will not be long before your 
dutiful affection brings you to town. I fear it will a 
Itttle raiſe your envy to find all the Muſes employed 
in celebrating a Royal work “, which your own par- 
tiality will think inferior to Bevis-Mount. But if you 
have any inclination to be even with them, you need-- 
but put three or four Wits into any hole in your Gar- 
den, and they wil h out-rbyme all Eaton and Weſtmin- 
ſter. I think, Swift, Gay, and I could undertake it, 
if you don't think our Heads too expenſive :- but the 


ſame hand that did the others, will do them as cheap. 


If all elſe ſhould fail, you are ſure at teaſt of the 8 
hand, and heart of your ſervant 

why ſhould you fear any difagreeable news to — | 
us at -Mount-Bevis ? ' Do as I do even within ten miles 
of London, let no news whatever come bear you. As 
to public affairs we never knew a deader ſeaſon: tis 


ſometimes ſo juſt before an Earthquake But-whate- 
ver happens, cannot we obſerve the wiſe neutrality of 
the Dutch, and let all about us fall by the ears? Or 
if you, wy Lord, ſhould be prick'd on by any old fa- 
ſhion'd notians of Honour and Romance, and think it 
neceſſary for the General'of the Marines to be in acti- 
on, when qur Fleets are in motion; meet them at 
Spithead, and take me along with you. [I decline no 
danger where the glory of Great · Britain is concern'd; 
and will contribute to empty the largeſt bowl of 
punch that ſhall be rigg'd out on ſuch an occaſion. 
5 The Hermitage. | 


— 
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Adieu, my Lord, and may as many years attend you, 


as may be happy and honourable: 


LETTER XXXVI. 
From the Earl of P=TzsrRBOROW. 


O U muſt receive my letters with a juſt impartia- 
lity, and give grains of allowance for a gloomy 
or rainy day; I ſink grievouſly with the weather-glaſs, 
and am quite fpiritleſs when oppreſs'd with the thoughts 
of a Birth-day or a Return. 

Dutiful àffection was bringing me to town, but un- 
dutiful lazineſs, and being much out of order, keep 
me in the country; however, if alive, I muſt make my 
appearance at the Birth- day. Where you ſhewed one 


letter, you may ſhew the other; ſhe that never was 
wanting in any good office in her power, will make a 
proper excuſe, where a ſin of Omiſſion, I fear, is not 
. reckoned as a venial fin. 


I conſent you ſhall call me polemic, or aſſociate - 
me to any ſe& or Corporation, provided you do not 
join me to the Charitable Rogues, or to the Pacific 


- Politicians of the preſent age. I have read over 
Barkley in vain, and-find, after a ſtroke given on the 


left, I cannot offer the right cheek for another blow: 
all I can bring myſelf to, is to bear mortification from 
the-Fair-ſex with patience. 

You ſeem to think it vexatious that I ſhall allow 
you but one woman at a time, either to praiſe, or 


love. If I diſpute with you upon this point, 1 doubt 


* Barkley's apology for the Quakers. 
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every jury will give a verdict againſt me. So, Sir, 
with a Mahometan indulgence, I allow you plurali- 
ties, the favourite privilege of our church. 

I find you do not mend upon correction; again I 
tell you, you muſt not think of women in a reaſon- 
able way: you know we always make Goddeſſes of 
thoſe we adore upon earth; and do not all the good 
men tell us, we muſt lay aſide Reaſon in what relates 
to the Deity ? 

Tis well the Poets are preparing ſongs of joy: 
tis well to lay in antidotes of ſoft rhyme, againſt the 
rough proſe they may chance to meet with at Weſt. - 
minſter. 1 ſhould have been glad of any thing of 
Swift's: pray, when you write to him next, tell him 
I expe& him with impatience, in a place as odd and as 


much out of the way, as himſelf. | 
| Yours. 


LETTER XXXVI. 
From the ſame. 


Henever you apply as a good Papiſt to your 
female Mediatrix, you are ſure of ſucceſs; but 
there is not a full aſſurance of your entire ſubmiſſion 
to Mother-church, and that abates a little of your au- 
thority. However, if you will accept of country-let- 
ters, ſhe will correſpond from the hay-cock, and I will 
write to you upon the fide of my wheelbarrow : fure- 
ly ſuch letters might eſcape examination. 
Your idea of the Golden Ape is, that every ſhep- 
herd might pipe where he pleaſed. As I have lived 
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longer, I am more moderate in my wiſhes, and would 
be content with the liberty of not piping where I am 
not pleaſed. 

Oh bow I wiſh, to myſelf and my friends, a free- 
dom which fate ſeldom allows, and which we often 
refuſe. ourſelves! why is our Shepherdeſs in voluntary 
fla very? why muſt our Dean ſubmit to the Colour of 
bis coat, and live abſent from us ? and why are you 
confined to what you cannot relieve? 

I ſeldom venture to give accounts of my journeys 
before-hand, becauſe I take reſolutions of going ta 
London, and keep them no better than quarreling lo- 
vers do theirs. But the devil will drive me thither a- 
bout the middle of next month, and I will call upon 
you, to be ſprinkled with holy water, before I enter 


the place of Corruption. 


Your, &c. 


| From the ſame. | 


Am under the greateſt impatience to ſee Dr Swift 

at Bevis-Mount, and maſt fignify my mind to him 

by another hand, it not being permitted me to hold 

correſpondence with the ſaid Dean, for no letter of 
mine can come to his hands. | 

And whereas it is apparent, in this proteſtant land, 

moſt eſpecially under the care of divine providence, 


Vor. VI. 1 
| * Mrs H. 8 
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that nothing can ſucceed or come to a happy iſſue but 
by Bribery; therefore let me know what he expects 


to comply with my deſires, and it ſhall. be remitted 
unto him. 


For tho' I would not corrupt any man OM the whole | 
world, yet a benevolence may be given without any 
offence to conſcience; every one muſt confeſ, that 
gratification and corruption are two diſtinct terms; 


nay, at worſt many good men hold, that for a good 
end, ſome very naughty meaſures may be made uſe 
But, Sir, I muſt give-you ſome good news in rela- 
-tion to myſelf, becauſe, I know, you wiſh me well; I 
am cur'd of ſome diſeaſes in my old age, wideh tow 
mented me very much in my youth. wy 
I was poſſeſs'd with violent and uneaſy paſſions, fch 
as a peeviſh concern for Truth, and Ap 
my Country. 
When a Chriftian Prieft preached dgainſt the Spirit 
of the Goſpel, when an Engliſh Judge determined a- 
gainſt Magna Charta, when the Miniſter 12 — againſt 
common Senſe, I uſed to fret. 
Now, Sir, let what will happen, IT keep myſelf in 
' temper: As I have no flattering hopes, ſo I baniſh all 
uſeleſs fears; but as to the things of this world, I find 
myſelf in a condition beyond expectation: it being e- 
vident from a late Parliamentary inquiry, that I have 
2 much ready money, as much in the funds, and as 
Freat 2 perſonal eſtate as Sir Robert S-tt-n. 
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If the Tranſlator of Homer find fault with this un- 
heroic diſpoſition, or (what I more fear) if the Draper 


of Ireland accuſe the Engliſhman of want of ſpirit þ 05 


filence you both with one line out of your own Ho- 
race. Quid te exempta Juvat ſpinis e pluribus una f 
For I take the whole to be fo corrupted, that a cure 
in any part would be of little avail. 


Your, &c. 


LETTER XXXIX. 
Dr Swirr to the E. of PsTsRBOROW. 


Mr Lox, 
Merten ac deind be i akin Wl 
fo fix'd as your Lordſhip: You, while your imagi- 
nation is carrying you through every corner of the 
world, where you have or have not been, can at the 
ſame time remember to do offices of favour and kind» 
neſs to the meaneſt of your friends; and in all the 
ſcenes you have paſſed, have not been able to attain 
that one quality peculiar.to a great man, of forget- 
ting every thing but injuries, Of this I am a living 
witneſs againſt you; for being the mot infignificant 
of all your old humble ſervants, you were ſo cruel as 
never to give me time to aſk a favour, but prevented 
me in doing whatever you Se Cinns, <or0kg 
be for my credit or advantage. 
I have often admired at the capricioulack of Fortune 
in regard to your Lordſhip. She bath forced Courts 
moſt conſtant maxim; 


to act againſt their oldeſt, and 
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to make you a General, becauſe you had courage and 
conduct; an Ambaſſador, becauſe you had wiſdom and 
knowledge in the intereſts of Europe; andan Admiral, 
on account of your {kill in maritime affairs: where- 
as, according to the uſual method of Court · proceedings 
I ſhould have been at the head of the Army, and you 
of the Church, nn Dean of 
St. Patrick's. 
The Archbiſhop of Dublin laments that be did not 
ſee your Lordſhip till be was juſt upon the point of 
leaving the Bath: I pray God you may have found 
ſucceſs in that journey, elſe I ſhall continue to think 
thge is a fatality in all your Lordfhip's undertakings, 
which only terminate in your own honour, and the 
good of the public, without the leaſt advantage to 
your health or fortune. | 
I remember Lord Oxford's Miniſtry us'd to tell me, 
that not knowing where to write to you, they were 
forced to write at you. It is ſo with me, for you are 
in one thing an Evangelical man, that you know not 
where to lay your head, and, I think, you have no 
| houſe. Pray, my Lord, write to me, that I may have 
the pleaſure in this ſcoundrel country, of going about, 
and ſhewing my depending Parſons a letter from the 
Earl of Peterborow. 


I am, &c. 


* * 
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LETTER XL. 


To ##*##»# - 


Sept. 13. 
Believe you are by this time immers'd in your vaſt 


Wood; and one may addreſs to you as to a very 
abſtracted perſon, like Alexander Selkirk, or the + Self 
taught Philoſopher. I ſhould be very curious fo know 


I 


ber the latter of thoſe I mention'd, gave himſelf up 
to a devout exerciſe of making his head giddy with va- 
rious circumrotations, to imitate the motions of the 
celeſtial bodies. I don't think it at all impoſſible that 
Mr L* may be far advanced in that exerciſe, by fre- 
quent turns towards the ſeveral aſpects of the heavens, 
to which you may have been pleaſed to direct him in 
ſearch of proſpects and new avenues. He will be trac» 
table in time, as birds are tamed by being whirl'd a» 
bout; and doubtleſs come not to deſpiſe the meaneſt 
ſhrubs or coppice - wood, tho? naturally he ſeems more 
inclined to admire God, in his greater works, the tall 


whether you are in peace or at war, in violent argu- 

mentation or ſmooth conſent, over Gazettes in the 

morning, or over Plans in the evening. In that laſt 
* Lord Bathurſt. 


+ The title of an Arabic Treatiſe of the Life of Hai Eba 
Yocktan, 


timber: for, as Virgil has it, Non exmes arbuſta ju- 
want, humile/qgue myrice. I wiſh my ſelf with you both, 


what fort of contemplations employ you. I remem- 


- han Fong 
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article, I am of opinion your Lordſhip has a loſs of 
me; for generally after the debate of a whole day, 
we acquieſced at night in the beſt concluſion of which 
human Reaſon ſeems capable in all great matters, to 
fall faſt aſleep! And fo we ended, unleſs immediate 
Revelation (which ever muſt overcome human reafon) 
ſuggeſted ſome new lights to us, by a Viſion in bed. 
But laying aſide Theory, I am told, you are going di- 
realy to Practice. Alas, what a Fall will that be! 
A new Building is like a new Church; when once it 
is ſet up, you muſt maintain it. in all the forms, and 
with all the inconveniencies; then ceaſe the plealant 
luminous days of inſpiration, and there is an end of 
miracles at once! | 

That this Letter may be ali ef « piece, Pu dip 4 
reſt with an account of a conlultation lately held in . 
my neighbourhood about deſigning a princely garden. 
Several Critics were of ſeveral opinions: One declar'd 
| he would not have too much Art in it; for my noti- 
on (laid he) of gardening is, that it is only ſweeping 
nature *: Another told them that Gravel-walks were 
not of a good taſte, for all the fineſt abroad were of 
looſe ſand: A third advis'd peremptorily there ſhould 
net be one Lyme-tree in the whole plantation: A 
fourth made the fame excluſive clauſe extend to Horſe. 
cheſnuts, which he aſſirmed not to be Trees, but 
Weeds: Dutch Elms were condemn'd by a fifth; and 
thus about half the trees were proſcribed, contrary to 
the Paradiſe of God's own planting, which is expreſly 


* An Expreſſion of Sir T. H, 


8 
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ſaid to be planted with all trees. There were ſome 
who could not bear Ever - greens, and call'd them Ne- 
er · greens; lome, who were angry at them only when 
cut into ſhapes, and gave the modern Gardeners the 
name of Ever · green Taylors; ſome, who had no diſ- 
like to Cones and Cubes, but would have them cut in 
Foreſt-trees ; and ſome who were in a paſſion againſt 
any thing in ſhape, even againſt clipt hedges, which they 
call'd green walls. Theſe (my Lord) are our Men of 
"Taſte, who pretend to prove it by taſting little or no- 
thing. Sure ſuch a Taſte is like ſuch a ſtomach, not a 
good one, but a weak one. We have the ſame fort 
of Critics in poetry ; one is fond of nothing but He- 
roics, another cannot reliſh Tragedies, another hates 
Paſtorals, all little Wits delight in Epigrams. Will 
you give me leade to add, there are the lame in Divi- 
nity; where many leading Critics are for rooting 
up more than they plant, and would leave the Lord's 
Vingyare either very thinly furniſh'd, or 7 
trimm'd. 
| have lately been with my Lord o is a zealous, 
yet a charitable Planter, and has ſo bad a Taſte, as to 
like all that is good. He has a diſpoſition to wait on 
you in his way to the Bath, and, if he can go and re- 
turn to London in eight or ten days, I am not with- 
out a hope of ſeeing your Lordſhip with the delight I 
always fee you. Every where I think of you, and e- 
very where I wiſh for you. 


. &c. 
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DL 4AaTTT2K MEE 
To Mr C. 


Sept. 2. 1732. 
] Aſſure you I am glad of your letter, and have long 
wanted nothing but the permiſſion you now give 
me, to be plain and unreſerved upon this head. I 
wrote to you concerning it long ſince; but a friend 
of yours and mine was of opinion, it was taking too 
much upon me, and more than I could be intitled to 
dy the mere merit of long acquaintance and good - will. 
I have not a thing in my heart relating to any friend, 
which I would not, in my oon nature, declare to all 
mankind. The truth is what you gueſs; I could not 
eſteem your conduct to an object of miſery ſo near 
you as Mrs, ———, and I have often hinted it to 
yourſelf: The truth is, I cannot yet eſteem it for any 
reaſon I am able to ſee. But this I promiſe, I acquit 
you as far as your own mind acquits you. I have now 
no further cauſe of complaint, for the unhappy Lady 
gives me now no further pain: ſhe is no longer an ob- 
ject either of yours or my compaſſion; the hardſhips 
done her, are lodg'd ip the hands of God, nor has any 
man more to do in them, except the perſons concern'd 


in occaſioning them. 

As for the interruption of our nn. Fam 
ſorry you ſeem to put the Teſt of my friendſhip upon 
that, becauſe it is what I am diſqualified from roward 
my other acquaintance, with whom I cannot hold a- 


ny frequent commerce. I'll name you the obſtacles 
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which I can't ſurmount: want of health, want of 


time, want of good eyes; and one yet ſtronger than 
them all, I write not upon the terms of other men. 


For however glad I might be, of expreſſing my reſpect, 
opening my mind, or venting my concerns, to my 
private friends; I hardly dare while there are Curls 
in the world. If you pleaſe to reflect either on the 
impertinence of weak admirers, the malice of low ene- 
mies, the avarice of mercenary Bookſellers, or the ſil- 
ly curioſity of people in general; you'll confeſs I have 
ſmall reaſon to mdulge correſpondencies: in which too 
I want materials, as I live altogether out of town, and 
have abſtracted my mind (I hope) to better things 
than common news. I wiſh my friends would fend 
me back thoſe forfeitures of my diſcretion, commit to 
my juſtice what I traſted only to their indulgence, 
and return me at the year's end thoſe trifling letters, 
which can be to them but a day's amuſement, but to 
me may prove a diſcredit as laſting and extenſive, as 
the aforeſaid weak admirers, mean enemies, mercenary 
ſcriblers, or curious ſimpletons, can make it. 

I come now to a particular you complain of, my 
not anſwering your queſtion about ſome Party-papers, 
and their authors. This indeed I could not tell you, 
becauſe I never was, or will be privy to ſuch papers: 
And if by accident, thro' my acquaintance with any 
of the writers, I had known a thing they conceal'd; 
I ſhould certainly never be the Reporter of it. 


Vor. VI. 3 
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For my waiting on you at your country-houſe, I 
Have often wiſh'd it; it was my compliance to a ſu- 
perior duty that hinder'd me, and one which you are 
too good a Chriſtian to wiſh 1 ſhould have broken, ha- 

viag never ventur d to leave my mother (at her great 
age) for more than a week, which is tos little or 
ſuch a journey. 

Upon the whole, I muſt acquit myſalf of any at or 
thought. in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as fo 
long and obliging an acquaintance and correſpondent. 
I am fure I have all the good wiſhes for yourſelf and 
your family, that become a friend: There is no acci- 
dent that can happen to your adyantage, and no ac- 
tion that can redound to your credit, which I ſhould 
not be ready to extol, or to rejoice in. And there- 
fore I beg you to be aſſured, I am in diſpolition and 
will, tho* not fo much as I would be in teſtimonies or 
writing, 


Tow, r. 


L 4,4 »- AJ 


LETTER XIII. 7 
To Mr a; o *. 


Jan. 13. 1732. 
Have at laſt got my Mother fo well, as to allow 


myſelf to be abſent from her for three days. As 
Sunday is one of them, I do not know whether I may 
propoſe to you to employ it in the manner you menti- 
oned to me once. Sir Godfrey call'd employing the 
pencil, the prayer of a painter, and affirmed it to be 
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his proper way of ſerving God, by the talent he gave 
him. I am fure, in this inſtance, it is ſerving - your 


friend ; and, you know, we are allowed to do that 
(nay even to help a neighbour's ox or afs) on the ſab- * 
bath: which tho' it may ſeem a general precept, yet 
in one ſenſe particularly applies to you, who have 
help'd many a human ox, and many a _—_ to 
the likeneſs of man, not to ſay of God. | 

Believe, me, dear Sir, with all good wiches " "ny 
ſelf and your family (the happineſs of which) ties I 
know by experience, and have learn'd to value from 
the late danger of loſing the beſt of mine), 


Your, &c, | 


LETTER XIII. 
To the ſame. 


"Twickenham, June 10: 1733. 
3 know, you and I mutually deſire to fee one 
another, I hoped that this day our wiſhes would 
have met, and brought you hither. And this for the 
very reaſon which poſſibly might hinder your-coming, 
that my poor Mother is dead ®. F thank God, her 
death was as eaſy, as ber liſt was innocent ;. and as 
it coſt her not a groan, or even a ſigh, there is yet up- 
on her countenance ſuch an expreſſion of Tranquility, 
nay, almoſt of Pleaſure, that it is even amiable to be- 
hold it. It would afford-the fineſt Image of a Saint 
expir d, that ever Painting drew; and it would be the 
V' Mrs Pope died the ſeventh of June,” 1733, aged 93. 


1 
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greateſt obligation which even That obliging Art could 


ever beſtow on a friend, if you could come-and ſketch 


it for me. Lam ſure, if there be no very prevalent 
obſtacle, you will leave any common buſineſs to do 


this: and I hope to ſee you this evening as late as you 
will, or to-morrow morning as early, before this win- 


ter-flower is faded; I will defer ber interment” till 
to-morrow night. I know you love me, or I could 
not habe written this—1 could not (at this time) have 
written at al Adu May you Ge as happily! 
wo _ Tous e. 
F 


LETTER xuv. 5 
To the fame. | wm 


— ts pee dds phe 
gave me, in giving me another friend, ſo much the 


fame! and which'(alis for mortality?) will out-laſt 
_ the other, Poſterity will, thro” your means, ke the 
man whom it will for ages honour , vindicate, and 


applaud, when envy is no more, and when (as T have 
already aid in the Ellay' to which you are fo partial) 


The ſons ſhall bluſh their father: were his foes. 
That Effay has many faults, but the poem you ſent 


me has but one, and that I can ealily forgive. Let! 
would not have it printed for the world, and yet 1 


would not have it kept unprinted neither but all 
in good time. I'm. glad you publiſh your Milton. 
B——y will be angry at you, and at me too ſhortly 
* Lord Bolingbroke, | 
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for what I could not help, a Satyrical Poem on Ver- 
bal Criticiſm by Mr Mallet, which he has inſcribed to 
me; but the poem itſelf is good (another cauſe of an- 
| ger to any Critic.) As far myſelf, I reſolve to go on 
in my quiet, calm, moral courſe, taking no ſort of no- 
tice of man's anger, or woman's ſcandal, with Virtue 
* eyes, and Truth upon my * * Adieu. 


L ET T ER xl. v. 
58 To „ 


Aug. 9. 1733. 
OU might well think me negligent or forgetful 
v of you, if true friendſhip and ſincere eſteem were 
to be meaſured by common forms and compliments. 
The truth is, I could not write then, without faying 
ſomething of my own condition, and of my loſs of fo 
old and fo deſerving a parent, which really would have 
troubled you or | muſt have kept a ſilence upon that 
head, which would not have ſuited that freedom and 
| fincere opening of the heart which is due to you from 
me. I am now pretty well; but my home is uneaſy 
to me ſtill, and I am therefore wandering about all 
this ſummer. I was but four days at Twickenham 
fince the occaſion that made it ſo melancholy. I have 
been a fortnight in Eſſex, and am now at Dawley 
| (whoſe maſter is your ſervatit) aud going to Ciren- 
ceſter to Lord Bathurſt. I ſhall alſo fee Southampton 
with Lord Peterborow. The Court and Twit'nam 1 
ſhall forfake together. I wiſh 1 did not leave our 
friend ®, who deleryes more quiet, and more health and 
* Mis B 
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happineſs, than can be found in ſuch. a family. The 
reſt of my acquaintanee are tolerably happy in their 
various ways of life, whether court, country, or town; 
and Mr Cleland is as well in the. Park, as if he were in 
Paradiſe. I heartily hope, Yorkſhire is the ſame to 
you; and that no evil, . or phyſical, may come 
near you. 

I have now but too much melancholy leite, as 
no other care but to finiſh my Eſſay on Man: There 
will be in it one line that may offend you (I fear), and 
yet I will not alter or omit it, unlels you come to 
town and prevent me before | print it, which will be 
in a fortnight in all probability. In plain truth, I will 
not deny, myſelf the greateſt pleaſure I am capable of 
receiving, becauſe another may have the modeſty not 
to ſhare it. It is all a poor poet can do, to bear teſti. 
mony to the virtue he cannot reach: beſides, that, in 
this age, I ſee too few good Examples not to lay hold 
on any I can find. 9 man þ 
am. Adieu. 


LETTER XLVI. 
To | 


3 - .. 


Sept. 7. 1733. 
ov cannot think bow melancholy this place 


makes me ; every part of this wood puts into 
my mind poor Mr Gay, with whom I paſt once a great | 
deal of . time in it, and another friend who n 


n 
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near dead, and quite loſt to us, Dr Swift. I really 
can find no enjoyment in the place; the ſame fort of 
uneafinels as I find at Twit'nam, whenever I pals near 
my Mother's room. 
I've not yet writ to Mrs “. I think I ſhould, but 
have nothing to ſay that will anfwer the character 
they conſider me in, as a Wit: beſides, my eyes grow 
very bad (whatever is the cauſe of it) I'll put them out 
for nobody but a friend ; and, 1 proteſt, it brings tears 
into them almoſt to write to you, when I think of 
your ſtate and mine. I long to write to Swift, but 
cannot. The greateſt pain 1 know, is to ſay things 
. eee when the heart is full. 
1 feel the going out of life faſt enough, to have lit- 
tle appetite left to make compliments, at beſt uſelels, 
and for the moſt part uuſelt, ſpeeches. Tia but in a 
very narrow circle that Friendſhip walks in this world, 
and I. care not to tread out of it more than I needs 
muſt; knowing well, it is but to two or three (if 
quite ſo many) that any man's welfare, or memory, 
can be of conſequence: The reſt, I believe, I may for- 
get, and be pretty certain they are already even, if not 
Ie, after the firſt warm heats are over, is all down» 
hill: and one almoſt wiſhes the journey's end, provid» 
ed we were ſure but to lie down. eaſy, whenever the 
Night ſhall overtake o. _ 
I dream'd all laſt night of. She has dwelt (a 
little more than perhaps is right) upon my ſpirits: I 
faw a very deſerving gentleman in my travels, who 


has formerly, I have heard, had much the ſame misfor- 
tune; and (with all his good - breeding and ſenſe) till 
bears a cloud and melancholy caſt, - that never can 
quite clear up, in all his behaviour and converſation. 
I know another, who, I believe, could promiſe, and ca- 
fily keep his word, never to laugh in his life. But one 
moſt do one's beſt, not to be uſed by the world as that 
poor lady was by her ſiſter; and not ſeem too good, 
for the fear of being thought affected, or whimſical. 

It is a real truth, that to the laſt of my moments, 
the thought of you; and the beſt of my wiſhes for you, 
will attend you, told or untold: I could wiſh. you 
had once the conſtancy and reſolution to act for your - 
folf, whether before; or after I leave you (the only way 
I ever ſhall leave you) you muſt determine : but re- 
gect, that the firſt would make me, as well as your- 
GIF, happier; the latter could make you euly fo. _ 


n 
2 1 
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r T4 B.. SLRs... -.; 
From Dr Akvurunxor. 


Hampſtead, Joly 17. pris 

1 Lietle doubt of your kind concern for me, nor of 
that of the Lady you mention. I have. nothing to 
repay my friends with at preſent, but prayers and 
good wiſhes. I have the ſatisfaction to find that I am 
as officiouſly ſervd by my friends, as he that has thou- 
fands to leave in legacies; beſides the aſſurance of their 
ſincerity. God almighty bas made my bedily diſtrefs 


— 


From S EVE RAL PERSONS. 81 


as eaſy as a thing of that nature can be. I have found 
ſome relief, at leaſt ſome times, from the air of this 
place. My nights are bad, but many poor creatures 
have worſe. ; 

As for you, my good friend, I think ſince our firſt 


acquaintance there have not been any of thole little 
. ſuſpicions or jealouſies that often affect the ſincereſt 
friendſhips; I am ſure, not on my fide. I muſt be fo 
{incere'as to own, that though I could not help valuing 
you for thoſe Talents which the world prizes, yet they 
were not the foundation of my friendihips ; they were 
quite of another ſort ; nor ſhall I at preſent offend you 
by enumerating them: And I make. it my Laſt Re- 
queſt, that you will continue that Noble Diſdain and 
Abhortence of Vice, which you ſeem naturally endued 
with, but ſtill with a due regard to your own fafery ; 
and ſtudy more to reform than chaſtiſe, tho” the one 
cannot be effected without. the other. 

Lord Bathurſt I have always honour'd, for every 
good quality that a perſon of his rank ought to have: 
Pray, give my reſpects and kindeſt wiſhes to the family. 
My venifon ſtomach is gone, but I have thoſe about 
me, and often with ine, who will be very glad of his 
preſent, If it is left at my houſe, 3 it will be ho 
ted ſafe to me. | 

A recovery in my caſe, and at my age, is impoſſible; 
the kindeſt wiſh of my friends is Euthanaſia. Living 
or dying, I ſhall always be 


Yours, Ye. 


Vor. VI. 1 
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LETTER 'XLVIB 
To Dr ARBUTHNOT. 


July 26. 1744. 
: 12 ydu for your letter, which has all thoſe ge · 
nuine marks of a good mind by which I have ever 
'diſtinguiſh'd yours, and for which I have fo long loved 
you. - Our friendſhip has been conſtant ; becauſe it 
was grounded on good principles, and therefore not 
only uninterrupted by any-Diſtroſt, Fo by any Vani- 
ty, much leſs àny Intereſt. 
What you recommend to me with the en; of 
a Laſt Requeſt, ſhall have its due weight with me. 
That diſdain and intignation againſt Vice, is (1 
thank God) the only diſdain and indigna tion I have: 
It is ſincere, and it will be a laſting one. But ſure 
it is as impoſſible to have a. juſt abhorrence of Vice, 
without hating the Vicious, as to bear à true love 
for Virtue, without loving the Good. To reform and 
not to chaſtiſe, I am afraid, is impoſſible; and that 
the beſt Precept, as well as the beſt Laws, would 
prove of ſmall.uſe; if there were no Examples to in- 
force them. To attack Vices in the abſtract, without 
touching Perſons, may be ſafe ſighting indeed, but it is 
fighting with Shadows. General propoſitions are ob- 
ſcure, miſty, and-uncertain, compar'd with plain, full, 
and home examples: Precepts only apply to our Rea- 
ſon, which in moſt men is but weak: Examples are 
pictures, and ſtrike the Senſes, nay raiſe the Paſſions, 
and call in thoſe (the ſtrongeſt and moſt general of 
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al motives) to the aid of reformation, Every vicious 
man makes the caſe his own; and that is the only way 
by which ſuch men can be affected, much leſs deterr'd. 
So that to chaſtiſe, is to reform. The only ſign by 
which I found my writings ever did-any good, or had 
any weight, has been that they rais'd the anger of bad 
men. And my greateſt comfort, and encouragement 
to proceed, has been to fee, that thoſe who have no 
ſhame, and no fear of any thing elſe, have appear'd 
tauch'd by my Satire. | 
As'to your kind concern for my Safety, I can gueſs - 
what occaſions it at this time. Some Characters * 1 
have drawn are ſuch, that, if there be any who deſerve 
them, tis evidently a ſervice to mankind to point 
thole men out; yet ſuch as, if all the world gave them, 
none, I think, will own they take to themſelves. But 
if they. ſhould, thoſe of whom all the world think in 
ſuch a manner, muſt be men I cannot fear. Such in 
particular as have the meanaeks, to do miſchieſs in the 
dark, - have ſeldom the courage to juſtify them in the 
face of day; the talents that make a Cheat or a Whiſ- 
perer, are not the ſame that qualify a man for an In- 
ſulter ; and as to private villainy, it is not fo ſafe to 
join in an Aſſaſſination, as in a Libelh. I will con- 
ſult my lafety fo far as I think becomes a prudent man: 
but not ſo far as to omit any thing which I think be- 
comes an honeſt one. As to perlonal attacks beyond 
the law, every man is liable to them: as for danger 
The Character of Sporus in the Epiſile to Dr A: buthaot. - 
+ Sce the following Letter to a noble Lord. 
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within the law, I am not guilty enough to fear any. 

For the good opinion of all the world, I know, it is 
not to be had: for that of worthy men, I hope, I 1 
ſhall not forfeit it : for that of the Great, or thoſe in 
power, I may wiſh I had it; but if thro' miſrepreſen- 
tations (too common about perſons in that ſtation) 1 
have it not, I ſhall be forry, but not md in the 
want of it. 

It is certain, much freer Satiriſts than I, =P enjoy'd 
the encouragement and protection of the Princes under 
whom they lived. Auguſtus and Mzcenas made Ho- 
race their companion, though he had been in arms on 
the fide of Brutus; and, allow me to remark, it was 
out of the ſuffering Party too, that they favour'd and 
diſtinguiſh' d Virgil. You will not ſuſpect me of com - 
paring myſelf with Virgil and Horace, nor even with 
another Court favourite, Boileau ®, I have always 
been too modeſt to imagine my Panegyrics were In- 
cenſe worthy of a Court; and that, I hope, will be 
thought the true reaſon why 1 have never offer'd any. 
1 would only have obſerv'd, that it was under the 
greateſt Princes and beſt Miniſters, that moral Satiriſts 
were moſt encouraged; and that then Poets exerciſed 
the ſame juriſdiction over the Follies, as Hiſtorians did 
over the Vices of men. It may alſo be worth conſi- 
dering, whether Auguſtus himſelf makes the greater fi- 
gure in the writings of the former, or of the latter ? 
and whether Nero and Domitian do not appear as ri- 
diculous for their falſe Taſte and Affectat ion, is Perſi- 


See Letter e 112, to Mr Werburton. 


1 


ou SEVERAL PERSONS, c. 85 


us and Juvenal „as odious for their bad Government in 
Tacitus and Suetonius? In the firſt of theſe reigns it 
was, that Horace was protected and careſs d; and in 
the latter that Lucan was put to death, and Juvenal 
baniſh'd. 

I would not have ſaid ſo much, but to ſhew you my 
whole heart on this ſubjet; and to convince you, I 
am deliberately bent to perform that - Requeſt which 
you make your laſt to me, and to perform it with 
Temper, Juſtice, and Reſolution. As your Approba- 
tion (being the teſtimony of a ſound head and an ho- 
neſt heart) does greatly confirm me herein, I wiſh you 
may live to ſee the effect it may hereafter have upon 
me, in ſomething more deſerving of that approbation. 
But if it be the Will of God, (which, 1 know, will al- 
ſo be yours) that we muſt ſeparate, I hope it will be 
better for You than it can be for me. You are fit- 
ter to live, or to die, than any man'l know. Adieu, 


my dear friend! and may God preſerve your life eaſy, 
or make your death happy *. 


This excellent perſon died Feb. 27. 1734-3. 
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Ducheſs of Buckinghamſhire and Normanby. 
17 the late Mr POPE. | 


HE was the daughter of James the ſecond, and of 
the Counteſs of Dorcheſter, who inherited the In- 
tegrity and Virtue of her father with happier fortune. 
She was married firſt to James earl of Angleſey ; and 
ſecondly, to John Sheffield duke of Buckinghamſhire 
and Normanby ; with the former ſhe exerciſed the vir- 
tues of Patience and Suffering, as long as there was 
any hopes of doing good by either ; with the latter all 
other Conjugal virtues. The man of fineſt ſenſe and 
ſharpeſt diſcernment, ' ſhe. had the happineſs to pleaſe; 
and in that, found her only pleaſure. - When he died, 
it ſeemed as if his ſpirit was only breathed into her, to 
fulfil what he had begun, to perform what he had 
concerted, and to preſerve and watch over what he 
had left, his only ſon; in the care of whoſe Health, the 
forming of whoſe Mind, and the improvement of whoſe 
Fortune, ſhe ated with the conduct and ſenſe of the 
Father, ſoften d, but not overcome, with the tender- 
neſs of the Mother Her Underſtanding was ſuch as 
muſt have made a figure, had it been in a man; but 
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the modeſty of her ſex threw a veil over its ne 
which nevertheleſs ſuppreß d only the expreſſion, not 
the exertion of it; for her Senſe was not ſuperior to 
her Reſolution, which, when once ſhe was in the right, 
preſerv'd her from making it only a tranſition to the 
wrong, the frequent weakneſs even of the beſt women. 
She often followed wiſe counſel, but ſometimes went 
before it, always with ſucceſs. She was poſſeſſed of a 
ſpirit, which aſſiſted her to get the better of thoſe ace 
cidents which admitted of any redreſs, and enabled her 
to ſupport outwardly, with , decency and. dignity, 
thoſe which admitted of none; yet melted inward- 
ly, through _ almoſt ber whole life, at a ſucceſſion of 
melancholy and affeRting objects, the loſs. of all her 
Children, the migfortunes of Relation and Friends, pub- 
lic and private, and the death of thoſe who. were dear- 
eſt to her. Her heart was as compaſſionate as it was 
great: ber Affections warm even to ſolicitude: her 
Friendſhip not violent or jealous, but rational and per- 
| ferering: her Gratitude equal /and.conſtant to the li- 

ving; to the dead boundleſs and heroical. What per- 
fon ſoever ſhe found worthy of ber eſteem, ſhe would 
not give up for any power on earth; and the greateſt 
on earth whom ſhe could not eſteem, obtain'd from 
her no farthen tribute than Decency. Her Good-will 
was wholly directed by merit, not by accident; not 
meaſured by the regard -they-profek'd for ber own de- 
ſert, but by-her-idea of theirs: And as there was no 
merit which ſhe was not able to imitate, there was 
none which ſhe could envy; therefore her Converſa- 
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tion was as free from detraction, as her Opinions from 
prejudice or prepoſſeſſion. As her thoughts were her 
own, ſo were her Words; and ſhe was as ſincere in 
ut tering her judgment, as impartial in forming it. She 
was a ſafe Companion, many were ſerv'd, none ever 
ſuffer d by her acquaintance: inoffenſive, when unpro- 
voked ; when provoked, not ſtupid: But the moment 
her enemy ceaſed to be burtful, ſhe could ceaſe to act 
as an enemy. She was thereforenot a bitter but con- 
ſiſtent enemy: (tho' indeed, when forced to be fo, the 
more a finiſh'd one for having been long a making.) 
And her proceeding with ill people was more ina calm 
and ſteddy courſe, like Juſtice, than in quick and paſ- 
ſionate onſets, like Revenge. As for thoſe of whom 
ſhe only thought ill, ſhe conſidered: them not fo much 
as once to wiſh them ill; of ſuch, her Contempt was 
great enough to put a ſtop to all other paſſions that 
could hurt them. Her Love and Averſion, her Grati- 
tude and Reſentment, her Eſteem and Neglect, were 
equally open and ſtrong, and alterable only from the 
alteration of the perſons who created them. Her 
Mind was too noble to be inſincere, and her Heart too 
honeſt to ſtand in need of it; fo that the never found 
cauſe' to repent ber conduct either to a friend or an e- 
nemy. There remains only to ſpeak of her Perſon, 
which was moſt amiably majeſtic ; the niceſt eye could 
find no fault in the outward lineaments of her Face or 
proportion of her Body; it was ſuch, as pleas'd where» 
ever ſhe had a deſire it ſhould; yet ſhe never envied 
that of any other, which might better pleaſe in gene- 
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ral: In the ſame manner, as being content that ber 
merits were eſteemed where ſhe deſired they ſhould, ſhe 
never depreciated thoſe of any other that were eſteem- 
ed or preferred elſewhere. For ſhe aimed not at a ge- 
neral love or a general eſteem where ſhe was not 
known; it was enough to be pofſefs'd of both where- 
ver (he was. Having lived to the age of Sixty-two 
years; not courting Regard, but receiving it from all who 
knew her; not loving Buſinefs, but diſcharging it fully 
whereſoever duty or friendſhip engaged her in it; not 
following Greatneſs, but not declining to pay reipect, 
as far as was due from independency and diſintereſt ; 
having honourably abſolv'd all the parts of life, ſhe 
forſook this World, where ſhe had left no act of duty 
or virtue undone, for that where alone ſuch acts are 
n, on the 13th Day of March, 1742-3*. 


Mr Por to Jaxzs M Mors R of W Eſq; - 


Dean Sin, - Bath, Joly 11. 1743. 
Am always glad to hear of you, and where I can 

I always enquire of you. But why have you omit 
ted to tell me one word of your own health? The ac- 
count of our Friend's + is truly melancholy, added to 
the circumſtance of his being detained (1 fear, without 
much hope) in a foreign country, from the comfort of 
leeing (what a good man moſt deſires and beſt deſerves 
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The above Character was written by Mr Pope ſome years 
before her Grace's Death.” 80 the printed Edition. 


+ Mr Bethel. 
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dt ſee to the liſthour) his Friends about him. The public 
* news | indeed gives every Engliſhman a reaſonable joy, 
and I truly feel it with you, as a national joy, not a party 
one; nay as a general joy to all nations where blood- 
| "ſhed and miſery muſt have been introduced, had the 
ambition and perfidy of ——— prevaiPd. 
I come now to anfwer-your friend's queſtion. The 
whole of what he has heard of my writing the Cha- 
racter of the old || Duke of Buckingham is untrue. 1 
- do not remember ever to have ſeen it in MS. nor have 
Il ever ſeen the pedigree he mentions, otherwiſe than af- 
ter the Ducheſs had printed it with the Will, and ſent 
one to me, as, I ſuppoſe, ſhedid to all her acquaintance. 
I do not wonder it ſhould be reported 1 writ” that 
Character, after a ſtory which I will tell you in your 
ear, and to yourſelf only. There was another Cha- 
rafter written of her Grace by herſelf (with what 
help, I know not) but ſhe ſhewed it me in her blots, 
and preſſed me, by all the adjurations of Friendſhip, 
to give her my ſincere opinion of it. I acted ho- 
neſtly, and did ſo. She ſeemed to take it patiently, 
and, upon many exceptions which I made, engaged 
me to take the whole, and to ſelect out of it juſt as 
much as I judged might ſtand, and return her the. 
Copy. I did ſo. Immediately ſhe picked a quarrel 
with me, and we never ſaw each other in five or ſix 
years. In the mean time, ſhe ſhewed this Character (as 


much as was extracted of it in my hand · writing) as a 


J The Victory at Dettingen. 
He ſays the old Dute, becauſe he wrote a very fine Epitaph 
Sor the Son. | 
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compoſition of my own, in her praiſe. And very pro 
bably it is n in the hands of Lord Harvey. Dear Sir, 
I fincerely wiſh you, and your whole family (whoſe- 
welfare is fo cloſely connected) the beſt health and tru- 
eſt happineſs; and am (as is alſo the Maſter of this- 
place) 


0 Your, &c. 


K RET TRR W Neos Loan 


On occaſion of ſome Libels written and propagated at 
Court, in the Year 1732 - 3. 


My Loxp, Nov. 30. 1732. 
OUR Lordſhip's * Epiſtle. has been publiſh'd 
ſome days, but I had not the pleaſure and pain 
of ſeeing it till yeſterday: Pain, to think your Lord. 
ſhip ſhould attack me at all; Pleaſure, to find that you. 
can attack me ſo weakly. As I want not the humili- 
ty, to think myſelf in every way but one your inferior, 
it ſeems but reaſonable that I ſhould take the only me- 
thod either of ſelf-defence or retaliation, that is left 
me, againſt a perſon of your quality and power. And 
as by your choice of this weapon, your pen, you gene- 
rouſly (and modeſtly too, no doubt) meant to put 
yourſelf upon a level with me; I will as ſoon believe 


* Intitled, An Epiſile to a Doctor of Divinity from a Nolleman- 
at Hampton- Court, Aug. 28. 1733, and piinted the November 
following for J. Roberts, Fol. 
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that your Lordſhip would give a wound to a man un- 
arm'd, as that you would deny me the uſe of it in my 
own defence. 

F preſume you will allow me to take the fame liber · 
ty, in my anſwer to fo candid, polite, and ingenious a 
Nobleman, which your Lordſhip took in yours, to ſo 
grave, religious, and reſpectable a Clergyman *: As 
you anſwered his Latin in Engliſb, permit me to an- 
ſwer your Verſẽ in Proſe. And tho' your Lordlhip's 
reaſons for not writing in Latin, might be ſtronger 
than mine for not writing in Verſe, yet I may plead 
Two good ones, far this conduct: the one, that I want. 
the Talent of ſpinning a theuſand lines in a Day + 
(which, I think, is as much Time as this ſubject de- 
ſerves) and the other, that | take your Lordfhip's FVerſe 
to be as much Pro/e as this letter. But no doubt it 
was your choice, in writing to a friend, to renounce 
all the pomp of Poetry, and give us this excellent mo- 
del of the familiar. | 

When I conſider the great difference betwixt the rank 
your Lord/Þip holds in the World, and the rank which 
your writings are like to hold in the /carned world, 1 
preſume that diſt inction of ſtyle is but neceſſary, which 
you will fee obſerv'd thro? this letter. When I ſpeak. 
of you, my Lord, it will be with all the deference 
due to the inequality which Fortune has made between 
you and myſelf: but when I ſpeak of your writings, 


my Lord, I muſt, I can do nothing but trifle. 
Dr S. 


+ And Pepe with juſtice of ſuch lines may ſay, 
lis Lordſhip ſpins a thouſand in a day. Epilt: p. G. 


all the Nobility (and eſpecially the elder brothers) are 
but ſo many hereditary fools “, if the privilege of Lords 
be to want brainsF, if nobleman can hardly write or 
read 1, if all their bufinels is but to dreſs and vote ||, 
and all their employment in court to tell lies, flatter 
in public, ſlander in private, be falſe to each other, and 
follow nothing but ſelf. intereſt . BleG me, my 
Lord, what an account is this you give of them? and 
what would have been faid of me, had I immolated, 
in this manner, the whole body of the Nobility, at 
the ſtall of a well-fed Prebendary ? 

Were it the mere £xce/s of your Lordſhip's Wi, 
that carried you thus triumphantly over all the bounds 
of decency, I might conſider your Lordſhip on your 
Pegaſus, as a ſprightly hunter on a mettled horſe; and 
while you were trampliny down all our works, pati- 


ently ſuffer the injury, in pure admiration of the N- 


ble Sport. But ſhould the caſe be quite otherwile, 
ſhould your Lordſbip be only like a Boy that is-ruz: 
away with; and run away with by a Very Foal ; real- 
That to good blood by old preſcriptive rules 
Nr 85 


Nor wonder that my Brain no more aſſords, 
But recollect the privilege of Lords, 


} And when you ſre me fairly write my name; 
Fot England's ſake with all could do the ſame. 


| Whilſt all our bus'neſs is to dreſs and vote. ibid. 


Courts are only larger familics, 
The growth of each, few truths, and many lies : 
in private ſatyrize, in public flatter. 
Few to each other, all to one point true; 


F Adieu. p- ult. 


To a NOBLE LORD. 93 
1 ſhould be obliged indeed to leſſen this Reſpect, if 
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ly common charity, as well as reſpect for a noble fa- 
mily, would oblige me to ſtop your career, and to. 
help you down from' this Pegaſus. 

Surely the little praiſe of a Writer ſhould be a thing 
below your ambition: You, who were no ſooner born 
but in the lap of the Graces; no ſooner at ſchool, but 
in the arms of the Muſes ; no ſooner in the World, but. 


you practis d all the {kill of it; no ſooner in the Court, 


but you poſſeſs d all the art of it! Unrivall'd as you 


are, in making a figure, and in making a ſpeech, me- 


thinks, my Lord, you may well give up the poor ta- 
lent of turning a Diſtich. And why this fondneſs for- 
Poetry? Proſe admits of the two excellencies you moſt 
admire, Diction and Fiction: It admits of the talents- 
you chiefly poſſeſs, a moſt fertile invention, and moſt flo. 
rid expreſſion ; it is with proſe, nay tbe plaineſt proſe, 
that youbeſt could teach our nobility to vote, which, you- 
juſtly obſerve, is half at leaſt of their buſineſs : And, 
give me leave to. propheſy, it is to your talent in proſe, 
and not in verſe, to your ſpeaking, . not your writing, 
to your art at court, not your art of poetry, that your- 
Lordſhip muſt owe your future figure in the world. 
My Lord, whatever you imagine, this is the advice 
of a Friend, and one who remembers he formerly had 
the honour of ſome. profeſſion of Friendſhip from you : 
Whatever was his rea! ſhare in it, whether ſmall or 
great, yet as your Lordſhip could never have had the 
leaſt Lo/5 by continuing it, or the leaſt Intereſi by 
withdrawing it; the misfortune of loſing it, 1 fear, 
* All their bus'neſs is to dreſs and vote. 
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muſt have been owing to his own deficiency or neglet?. 
But as to any actual fault which deſerved to forfeit it in 
ſuch a degree, he proteſts he is to this day puiltlefs and 
ignorant. It could at moſt be but a fault of omiſſion ; 
but indeed by omiſſions, men of your Lordſhip's un- 
common merit may ſometimes think themſelves ſo in- 
Jjur'd, as to be capable of an inclination to injure ano- 
ther; who, thoꝰ very much below their quality, may 
be above-the injury. 

I never heard of the leaſt diſpleaſure you had con- 
ceived againſt me, till I was told that an imitation I 
had made of ® Horace had offended ſome perſons, and 
among them your Lordſhip. I could not have appre- 
hended that a few general firoker about a Lord ſcribling 
carele/ly, a Pimp, or a Spy at Court, a Sharper in a 
gilded chariot, &c. that theſe, I ſay, ſhould be ever ap- 
plied as they have been, by any malice but that which 

is the greateſt in the _ the Malice of Ill. people to 
themſelves. 
Your abe wilitnouy (nd the whels Cart 
and town thro* your means ſo well know) how far 
the reſentment was carried upon that imagination, not 
only in the Nature of the Lisei you propagated a- 
gainſt me, but in the extraordinary manner, place, and 
Preſence in which it was propagated | ; that I ſhall 

* The firlt Satire of the ſecond Book, printed in 1733. 

+ Verſes to the Imitator of Horace, afterwards printed by J. Ro- 

berts 1732. Fol. 


lt was for this reaſon that this Letter, as ſoon as it was print- 
-ed, was communicated to the Q, 


* 
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only ſay, it feem'd to-12005 excradthe bounds 3 
I wonder yet more, how a Lady, of great wit, 
beauty, and fame for her poetry, (between whom and 
your Lordſhip there is a natural, a juſt, and a well- 
gronnded eſteem) could be prevail'd upon to take a 
part in that proceeding. Your reſentments againſt 
me indeed might be equal, as my offence to you both 
was the ſame ; for neither had I the leaſt miſunder- 
ſtanding with that Lady, till after I was the Author 
of my own misfortune in diſcontinuing her acquain- 
tance, I may venture to own a truth, which cannot 
be unpleaſing to either of you; I aſſure you my reaſon 
for ſo doing, was merely that you had both too much 
wit for me *; and that I could not do, with ine, 
many things which you could with yours. The inju- 
ry done you in withdrawing myſelf could be but ſmall 
if the value you had for me was no greater than you + 
have been pleas'd ſince to profeſs. But ſurely, my 
Lord, one may ſay, neither the Revenge, nor the Lan- 
guage you held, bore any proportion to the pretended 
offence : The appellations of + Foe to human kind, an 
Enemy like the Devil to all that have Being; ungrate- 
ful, unjuſt, deſerving to be whipt, blanketed, kicked, 
nay killed; a Monſter, an Aſaſin, whoſe converſation 
every man ought to hun, and againſt whom al! doors 
ſhould be ſhut; I beſeech you, my Lord, had you the 


® Once, and but once, his heedleſs youth was bit, 
And lik'd that dang'rons thing a female Wit. 
See the Letter to Dr Arhuthnot amongſt the Variations. 


+ See the aforeſaid Verſes to the Imitator of Horace. 


— 
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leaft right to give, or to encourage or juſtify any other 
in giving ſuch language as this to me? Could 1 be. 


treated in terms more ſtrong or more atrocious, if, du- - 


ring my acquaintance with you, I had been a Berray- 
er, a Backbiter, a Whiſperer, an Evgs-dropper, or an 
Informer Did I in all that time ever throw a fa//c 
Dye, or palin a foul Card upon you? Did 1 ever bor- 
row, ſteal, or accept either Money, Wit, or Advice 
from you? Had Lever the honour to join with cither 
of you in one Ballad, Satire, Pamphlet, or Epigram, 
on any perſon diving or dead Did I ever do you fo 
great an injury as to put off »zy own Verſes for yours, 
eſpecially on thoſe Perſons whom they might moſt of- 


fend? I amconfident you cannot anſwer in the affirma- 


tive; and I can truly affirm, that, ever ſince I loſt 
the happineſs of your converſation, I have not publiſhed 
or written, one ſyllable of, or to either of you; never 
hitch'd your names in a Verſe, or trifled with your 
good names in company. Can I be honeſtly charged 


with any other crime but an Omiſion (for the word 


Neglect, which I us'd before, ſlip'd my pen unguarded- 
ly) to continue my admiration of you all my life, and 
ſtill to contemplate, face to face, your many excellen- 
| cies and perfections? I am perſuaded you can reproach 
me truly with no great Fauiti, except my natural ones, 


which I am as ready to own, as to do all juſtice to the 


contrary Beauties in you. It is true, my Lord, I am 
ſhort, not well ſhap'd, generally ill · dreſs d, if not fome- 


Vor. VI. . _ 
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times dirty: Your Lordſhip and Ladyſhip are ſtill in 
bloom; your Figures ſuch, as rival the Apollo of Bel. 
vedere, and the Venus of Medicis; and your faces fo 
Finiſh'd, that neither ſickneſs nor paſſion. can deprive 
them of Colour; I will allow your own in particular 
to be the fineſt that ever Man was bleſt with: preſerve 
it, my Lord, and reflect, that to be a Critic, would 
Toſt it too many frowns, and to be a Stateſman, too 
many wrinkles! I further confeſs, I am nom ſomewhat 
old; but fo your Lordſhip and this excellent Lady, 
with all your beauty, will (I hope) one day be. 1 
know your Genius and hers ſo perfeQly tally; that you 
cannot but join n admiring each other, and by conſe- 
quencs.in the contempt of all ſuch as myſelf. :You 
have both, in my regard, been like (your Lordſhip, I 
know, loves a Smile, and it will be one ſuitable to your 
Quality) you have been like Two Princes, and I like 
x poor Animal ſacriũced between them to cement a laſt- 
ing League: I hope I have not bled in vain; but that 
uch an amity may endure for ever! For tho' it be 
, what common. under ſtandings would hardly conceive, 
Two Wits however may be perſuaded, that it is in 
Friendſhip as in Enmity, The more danger, the more 
honour. 
Give me the liberty, my Lord, to tell you, why 1 
never replied to thoſe Verſes on the Jmitater of He- 
race? They regarded nothing but my Figure, which 
1.ſet no value upon; and my Morali, which, I knew, 
needed no defence: Any honeſt man has the pleaſure 
ta be conſcious, that it is out of the power of the Wits 


1 
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Neff, nay the Greateſt Perſon in the Kingdom, to leſſen 
him that way, but at the expence of his own Truth, 
Honour, or Juſtice. 
But tho I declined to explain myſelf juſt at the 
time when I was ſillily threaten'd, I ſhall now give 
your Lordſhip a frank account of the offence you ima- 
gined to be meant to yon. Fanny (my Lord) is the 
plain Engliſh of Funniur, a real perſon, who was a 
fooliſh Critic, and an enemy of Horace: perhaps a No- 
ble one, for ſo (if your Latin be gone in earneſt ®) I 
muſt acquaint. you, the word Beatus may be con- 
ſtruedd, . | 


Beatus Fannius ! ultro 
Delatis capſis et imagine. 


This Fannius was, it ſeems, extremely fond both of his 
Poetry and his Perſon, which. appears by the pictures 
and Statues he cauſed to be made of himſelf, and by 
his great diligence to propagate bad Verſes at Court, 
and get them admitted -into the library of Auguſtus. 
He was moreover of a delicate or effeminate complec- 
tion, and conſtant at. the Aſſemblies and Opera's of 
thoſe days, where he took it into his head to /ander 
poor Horace. 


Tneptus 
Fannius, Hermogenis lædat conviva T igelli.- 
* all I learn'd from Dr Friend at ſchool, 


Has quite deſerted this poor John Trot - head, 
And left plain native Engliſh in its ſtead. Epiſt. p. 2. 


— 
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| dm it provoked him at laſt juſt to came him, give kim 
a laſh, and ſend him whimpering to the Ladies. 


Diſcipularum inter jubeo plorare cathedras. 5 


So much for Fanny, my Lord. The word int (as 
Dr Friend, or even Dr Sherwin could aſſure you) was 
the literal tranſlation of deduci; a metaphor taken 
from a Sit worm, my Lord, to fignify any fight, fib- 
| ken, or (as your Lordſhip and the Ladies call it) ® 

flimzy piece of work. I prefume your Lordſhip has 
enough of this, to convince you there was nothing per» 
ſonal but to that Fannius, who (with all his fine ac- 
compliſhments) had never been heard of, but for that 
Horace he injur d. 

In regard to the right honourable Lady, 3 your Lord- 
ſhip's friend, I was far from deſigning # perſon of her 
condition by a name ſo derogatory to ber, as that of 
Sappho; a name proſtituted to every infamous Crea- 
ture that ever wrote Verſe or Novels. I proteſt I ne- 
ver apply d that name to her in any verſe of mine, pub- 
lic or private: and (I firmly believe) not in any Let- 
ter or Converſation. Whoever could invent a Falſe- 
hood to ſupport an accuſation, I pity; and whoever 
can believe ſuch a Character to be theirs, I pity ſtill | 
more. God forbid the Court or Town ſhould have the 
complaiſance to join in that opinion! Certainly I 
meant it only of ſuch modern Sappho's, as imitate much 
more the Leudueſi than the Cænius of the ancient one; 
and upon whom their wretched brethren frequently 

* Weak texture of his flimzy brain, p. 6. 
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beſtowed both the Name and the Qualification there 
mentioned 

There was another reaſon why 1 was ſilent as to 
that paper—l took it for a Lady's {on the printer's 


word in the title page) and thought it too preſuming, 
as well as indecent, to contend with one of that Sex 


in akercation : For I never was fo mean « creature as 


to commit my Anger againſt a LAG to paper, tho' but 


in a private Letter. But ſoon after, her denial of it 


was brought to me by a Noble perſon of rea/ Honour 


from a Lady, and the Lady faid it was your Lord - 
ſhip's; ſome thought the, beautiful by-blow had Te 


man) Two Mothers; indeed I think both Sexes bad a 
ſhare in it, but which was uppermoſt, FJ, know not: 
I pretend not to determine the exact method of this 
Witty Fornication ++ and, if I call it Tour, my Lord, 
tis only becauſe, whoever” got it, you brought it forth. 
Here, my Lord, allow me to obſerve the different 
proceeding of the Jenoble poet, and his Noble Enemies. 
What he has written of Faxny, Adonis, Sappho, or who 
you will, he own'd, he publiſh'd, he ſet his name to: 
What they have pub/iſÞd of him, they have deny d 
to have written; and what they have written of him, 
they have denied to have pub/iſh'd. One of thele was 
the caſe in the paſt Libel, and the other in the preſent. 
For tho' the parent has owned it to a few choice 
* From furious Sappho ſcarce a milder fate, 

Pox'd by her love, or libelV'd by her hate. 1 Sat. B. ii. Ho x. 


and Truth. Your Lordſhip indeed faid you had it 


Fathers, or (if one of them will hardly be allow'd a 
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friends. it is ſuch as he has been obliged to deny in the 


moſt particular terms, to the great Perſon whoſe opi- 
nion concern d him moſt. 


Yet, my Lord, this Epiſtle was a piece not written 
in haſte, or in a paſſion, but many months after all- pre- 
tended provocation; when you was at full leiſure at 
Hampton-Court, and I the object ſingled, like a Deer 
out of Seaſon, for ſo ill-timed, and ill-placed a diver- 
fion. It was a deliberate work, directed to a Reverend 
Perſon , of the moſt ſerious and ſacred character, wit 
whom you are known to cultivate a fricł correſpond- 
ence, and to whom it will not be doubted, but you 
open your ſecret. Sentimenti, and deliver your real 
judgment of men and things, This, I ay, my Lord, 
with ſubmiſſion, could not but awaken all my Reflec= 
tion and Attention. Your Lordſhip's opinion. of me as 
a Poet, I cannot help; it is yours, my Lord, and that 
were enough to mortify. a poor man; but it is not 
yours alone, you muſt be content to ſhare it with the 
Gentlemen of the Dunciad, and (it may be) with many 
more innocent and ingenious men. If your Lordſhip 
deſtroys my poetical character, they will claim their 
part in the glory; but, give me leave to ſay, if my 
moral character be ruin'd, it muſt be who/ly the work 
of your Lordſhip ; and will be hard even for you to do, 
unleſs I my/elf co-operate. 

How can you talk (my moſt worthy Lord) of all 
Pope's Works as ſo many Libe/s, affirm, that he has ne 
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Invention but in Defamation ®, and charge him with 
felling another man's labours printed with his own 
name |? Fye, my Lord, you forget yourſelf. He 
printed not his name before a line of the perſon's you 
mention; that perſon himſelf has told you and all the 
world in the book itſelf, what part he had in it, as 
may be ſeen at the concluſion of his notes to the Odyſ- 
ſey. I can only ſuppoſe your Lordſhip (not having at 
that time forgot your-Greek) deſpis'd to look upon the 
Tranſlation ; and ever ſince entertain'd too mean an 
 Opinion-of the Tranſlator to caſt an eye upon it. Be- 
fides, my Lord, when you faid he /o/d another man's 
works, you ought in ' juſtice to have added that he 
bought them, which very much alters the Caſe. What 
he gave him was five handred pounds: his receipt 
can be produced to your Lordſhip. I dare not affirm 
he was as well. paid as ſome Writers (much his inferiors) 
have been ſince; but your Lordſhip will reflect that I 
am no man of Quality, either to buy or ſell ſcribling 
ſo high: and that I have neither P/ac:, Penſion, nor 
Power to reward for ſecret Services. It canot be, 
that one of your rank can have the leaſt Envy to fuch 
an author as I; but were that poſſib/e, it were much 
better gratify'd by employing nat your own, but ſome 
of thoſe low and ignoble pens to do you this mean of- 
fice I dare engage you'll-have them for leſs thanl gave 
Mr Broom, if your friends have not rais'd the market: 


® to his eternal ſhame, 
Prov'd he can neer invent but to defame, 


+ And ſold Broom's labours printed with Pope's Name, p. 7. 
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Let them drive the bargain for you, my Lord; and 
you may depend on ſeeing, every day in the week, as 
many (and now and then as * as theſe 
ol your Lordſhip. 
And would it not be full as well, that my poor 
perſon ſhould be abus'd by them, as by one of your 
rank and quality? Cannot Czr/ do the ſame? nay bas 
he not done it before your Lordſhip, in the ſame kind 
"of Language, and almoſt the fame words? I cannot 
but think, the worthy and diſcreet Clergyman himſelf 
will agree, it is improper, nay wnchriſtian, to expoſe 
the per/onal defefts of our brother: that both ſuch 
perfect forms as yours, and ſuch unfortunate ones as 
mine, proceed from the hand of the ſame Maker ; who 
Jaſhioneth his Veſſels as he pleaſeth, and that it is not 
from their ſhape we can tell whether they are made 
for honour or di/honour. In a word, be would teach 
you Charity to your greateſt enemies; of which num- 
ber, my Lord, I cannot be reckon'd, fince, tho' a 
Poet, I was never your flatterer. 
Next, my Lord, as to the Ob/cwrity ® of my Birth, 
(a reflection copy'd alſo from Mr Curl and his bre- 
thren) I am ſorry to be obliged to ſuch a preſumption 
as to name my Familyin the ſame leaf with your Lord. - 
ſhip's: but my Father had the honour in one inſtance 
to reſemble you, for he was a younger Brother. He 
did not indeed think it a Happineſs to bury his e/der 
Brother, tho? he had one, who wanted ſome of thoſe 
good qualities which yours, poſſeſt. How ſincerely 
* Hard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth obſcure. 
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glad could I be, to pay to that young Nobleman's 
memory the debt I ow'd to his friendſhip, whoſe early 
death depriv'd your family of as much Wi and Honour 
as he left behind him in any branch of it. But as to 
my Father, I could aſſure you, my Lord, that he was 
no Mechanic (neither a Hatter, nor, which might pleaſe 
your Lordſhip yet better, a Cobler) but in truth, of a 
very tolerable family: And my Mother of an ancient 
one, as well born and educated as that Lady, whom 
your Lordſhip made choice of to be the Mother of your | 
own Children: whoſe merit, beauty, and vivacity (if 
tranſmitted to your poſterity) will be a better preſent 
than even the noble blood they derive only from you. 
A Mother, on whom I was never oblig'd ſo far to 
reflect, as to ſay, ſhe /poi/'d me. And a Father, who 
never found himſelf oblig'd to ſay of me that he 4i/- 
approv'd my Conduct. In a word, my Lord, I think 
it enough, that my Parents, ſuch as they were, never 
coſt me a Bluſh; and that their Son, ſuch as he is, ne- 
yer coſt them a Tear. 

I have purpoſely omitted to e; your Lord- 
ſhip's Criticiſms on my Poetry. As they are exactly the 
ſame with thoſe of the forementioned Authors, I appre- 
hend they would juſtly charge me with partiality, if I 
gave to you what belongs to them; or paid more di- 
ſtinction to the /ame things when they are in your 
mouth, than when they were in theirs. It will be 

Vor. VI. O 


* A noble Father's heir ſpoil'd by his Mother, 
His Lordſhip's account of himſelf, p. 7. 
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ſhewing both them and you (my Lord) a more parth 
cular reſpect, to obſerve how much they are honour d 
by your Imitation of them, which indeed is carried thro? | 
-your whole Epiſtle. I have read ſomewhere at School 
-(tho' I make it no Vanity to have forgot where) that 
Tully naturaliz'd a few phraſes at the inſtance of ſome 
of his friends. Your Lordſhip has done more in ho- 
nour of theſe Gentlemen; you have authoriz'd not on- 
Ay their ſertions, but their Sty/e, For example, 4 
Flow that wants {kill to reſtrain its ardour,—a Dictio- 
"mary that gives us nothing at its own expence.—As lux- 
uriant branches bear but little fruit, fo Wit unprun'd is 
But raw fruit—Ihile you rehearſe ignorance, you ſtill 
know enough to #o it in Verſe—Iits are bur "glittering 
ignorance. —The-account of how we *paſs our time 
and, The weight on Sir R. W——'s brain. You can 
ever receive from no head more than ſuch a head (as no 
head) has to give: 'Your Lordſhip would have faid - 
never receive inſtead of ever, and any head inſtead of 
ns head: but all this is perfectly new, and bas greatly 
enrich'd our language. 
You are merry, my Lord, when you ey, Latin and 
'Greek 


Have quite fers your poor John Trot- head, 
And left plain native Engliſh in their ſtead. 


for (todo you juſtice) this is nothing leſi than plain Eng- 
- ih. And as for your John Trot. head, I can't conceive why 


you ſhould give it that name; for by ſome & papers T 


* See ſome Treatiſes printed in the Appendix to the-Crafi 
=man, about-that time, 
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| have ſeen fign'd with that name, it is certainly a head 
very different from your Lordſhip's. 

Your Lordſhip ſeems determined to fall out with e- 
very thing you have learn'd at ſchool: you complain 
next of a dull Dictionary, 


roy 


That gives us nothing at its own expence, 
But a few modern word: for ancient Senſẽ. 


Your Lordſhip is the firſt man that ever carried the 
love of Wit fo far, as to expect a witty Dictionary. A 
Dictionary that gives us any thing but words, muſt not 
only be an expenſive, but a very extravagant Diftiona- 
73. But what does your Lordſhip mean by its giving 
us but 4 few modern words: for ancient Senſe? If by 
Senſ? (as I ſuſpect) you mean-werds (a miſtake not un- 
f I muſt do the Dictionary the juſtice to ſay, that 
it gives us juſt as many modern words as ancient ones. 
Indeed, my Lord, you have more need to complain of 
a bad Grammar, than of a dull Difionary. 

Doctor Friend, I dare . for _ * 
Fou to talk | 


F Sapphic, Lyric, 2 Tambic Odes. 


Your Lordſhip might as well bid your preſent Tutor, | 
your Taylor, make you a Coat, Suit of Cloaths, and 


Breeches; for you muſt have forgot your Logic, as well 
. as Grammar, not to know, that Sapphic and Iambic 
are both included in Lyric: that he the Genus, and 
thoſe the i ha | 
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For all cannot invent who can tranſlate, 
Mo more than thoſe who clothe us, can create. 


Here your Lordſhip ſeems in labour for a meaning. 
Is it that you would have Tranſlations, Original; ? for 
tis the common opinion, that the buſine /i of a Tran- 
| flator is to tranſlate, and not to invent, and of a Tay- 
lor to Clothe, and not to create. But why ſhould you, 
my Lord, of all mankind, abuſe a Taylor? not to ſay 
' blaſpheme him; if he can (as fome think) at leaſt go 
halves with God Almighty in the formation of a Beau. 
Might not Doctor Sherwin rebuke you for this, and 
bid you Remember your Creator in the days of your 
Youth ? 
From a Taylor, your Lordſhip procteds (by a beau- 
tiful gradation) to a Silkman. 


Thus P—pe we find 
| The Gaudy Hincbcliff of a beauteous mind. 


Here too is ſome ambiguity. Does your Lordlbip uſe 


Hinchcliff as a proper name? or, as the Ladies ſay, a 
| Hinchcliff or a- Colmar, for a Silk or a Fan? I will 


venture to affirm, no Critic can have a perfect taſte of 
your Lordſhip's works who does not underſtand both 
your Male Phraſe and your Female Phraſe. 

Your Lordſhip, to finiſh your Climax, advances up 
toa Hatter; a Mechanic, whoſe Employment, you 
inform us, is not (as was generally imagined) to cover 
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peoples heads, but to dreſs their brains s. A moſt uſe- 
ful Mechanic indeed! 1 can't help wiſhing to have 
been one, for ſome people's ſake.—But this too may 
be only another Lady-Phraſe : Your Lordſhip and the 
Ladies may take a Hrad- dreſi for a Head, and under - 
ſtand, that to adorn the Head is the ſame _ as to 
dreſs the Brains. 

Upon the whole, I may thank your Lordſhip for 
this high Panegyricz For if I have but red up Ho- 
mer, as your Taylor, Silkman, and Hatter have equipp'd 
your Lordſhip, I· muſt be own'd to have dreſs'd him 
marvelouſly indeed, and no wonder if he is admir'd by 
the Ladies Z-. 

After all, my Lord, I really wiſh you would learn 
your Grammar. What if you put yourſelf a while un- 
der the Tuition of your Friend ——m: May not I 
with all reſpect ſay to you, what was ſaid to another 
Noble Poet by Mr Cowley, Pray Mr Howard t, if you 
did read your Grammar, what harm would it do you ? 
You yourſelf wiſh all Lords would /carn to write || ; 
tho I don't ſee of what uſe it could be, if their whole 
buſineſs is to give their Votes ® It could only be fer- 
viceable in ſigning their Proteſts, Yet furely this ſmall 


For this Mechanic's, like the Hatter's pains, 
Are but for dreſſiug other people's brains. 


+ by Girls admit d, p. 6. 


I The Honourable Mr Edward Howard, celebrated for his poe · 
try. 
And when you ſee me fairly write my name; - 
For England's ſake wiſh all Lords did the fame. 


* All our bus'ncls i is to dreſs and vote. p- 4+ 
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portion of learning might be indulged to your Lordſhip, 
without any Breach of that Privilege ® you ſo generouſ- 
ly aſſert to all thoſe of your rank, or too great an 
Infringement of that Right + which you claim as He- 
reditary, and for which, no doubt, your noble Father 
will thank you. Surely, my Lord, no man was ever 
o bent upon depreciating himſelf?! 

All your Readers have * the following 
Lines: | 


How oft we hear Abb Witling pert and dull, 
By faſhion Coxcomb, and by nature Fool, 
With hackney Maxims, in dogmatic ſtrain, 
Scoffing Religion and the Marriage chain 
Then from his Commun place-book he repeats, 
The Lawyers all are rogues, and Parſons cheats,. 
That Vice and Virtue's nothing but a feſt, 
And all Morality Deceit well dreſt : 
That Life itſelf is like a wrangling game, Kc. 


The whole Town and Court (my good Lord) have 
heard this Witling ; who is ſo mueh every body's ac- 
quaintance but his own, that It engage they all name 
the /ame Parſon. | But to hear you ſay, that this 
is only—of whipt Cream a frothy Store, is a ſufficient 
proof, that never mortal was endued with ſo humble 


an opinion both of himfelf and his own Wit, as your 
Lordſhip : For, I do aſſure you, theſe are by much the 


beſt Verſes in your whole Poem. 
»The want of brains. ibid, 
To be fools. ibid. 
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How unhappy is it for me, that a Perſon of your 
Lordſhip's Modeſty and Virtue, who manifeſts ſo ten- 
der a regard to Religion, Matrimony, and Morality ; 
who, tho an Ornament to the Court, cultivate an ex- 
emplary Correſpondence with the Clergy; nay, who 
diſdain not charitably to converſe with, and even aſ- 
ſiſt, ſome of the very worſt of Writers (ſo far as tocaſt 
a few Conceits, or drop a few Autitheſes even among 
the Dear Joys of the Courant) that you, I ay, ſhould 
took upon Me alone as reprobate and unamendable ! 
Reflect what I was, and what Jam. I am even An- 
vibilated by your Anger: For in theſe Verſes you have 
robbed me of all power to think *, and, in your others, 
of the very name of a Man! Nay, to ſhew that this 
is wholly your own doing, you have told us that be- 
fore I wrote my laſt Epiſtles (that is, before I unlucki- 
ly mention'd Fanny and Adonis, whom, I -proteſt, I 
knew not to be your Lordſhip's Relations) I might 
: have lived and died in glory + 
What would I not do to be well with your Lord- 
"ſhip? Tho", you obferve, I am a mere Imitator of Ho- 
mer, Horace, Boileau, Garth, &c. (which I have the 
leſs cauſe to be aſham'd of, fince they were Imitators of 
ane another) yet what if I ſhould folemnly engage ne- 
ver to imitate your Lordſhip? May it not be one ſtep 
towards an accommodation, that while you remark 
my Ignorance in Grezk, you are ſo good as to ſay, you 
have forgot your own ? What if I ſhould confeſs I 

* P——e, who ne'er cou'd think, p. 7. 
+ In glory then he might have liv'd and dy'd. ibid. 
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once did L be, ergy for prof 08 be 
while one of ſo much greater quality was or 
I therefore make. this b bumble | requeſt. to your Lordibip, 
that the next time, you yah 0 bet AY ed 4 
Me, e 
bull eight 


Y 


Lt 


half an hour in a Lady's ol Lodinſs at Cs, and — 
I bad the happineſs of her being preſent all the time. 
It would therefore be difficult even for your Lordſhi ps. 
* The, whiſper, that, to preatneſs ſtill too near, . 
Perbaps yet vibrates « on his S0 reign's ear, 
Expiſt. to Dr Abet 
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To I NOBLE LORD. tr; 
penetration to tell, to what, or from what 'Princi- 
ples, Parties, or Sentimients, Moral, Politica}, or Theo- 
logical, I may have been converted, or parverted, in 
all that time. I beſeech your Lordſhip to confider, 
the Injury a Man of your 5igh Rank and Credit may - 
do toia private Perſon under Penal Laws, and many 
other diſadvantages, not for want of honefly or cunſci- 
ence, but merely perhaps for having too weat 4 bead, 
or too tender à beart . It i by theſe alone I have 
hitherto liv'd excluded from all poſts of Profit or Truſt - 
As I can interfere with the Views of no man, do not 
deny me, my: Lord, ali that © leſt, a little Praiſe, ar 

the common Egcauragement due, nen 
at leaſt to my Induſtry. | 
Above all, your Lordibip will be cine not to 
wrong my Moral Character, with Tuosz + under 
whoſe Protedtion 1 live, and thro* whoſe Lenity alone 
I can live with Comfort. Your Lordſhip,/I ain confi- 
dent, upon conſideration, will think, you inadvertently 
went a little foo far when you recommended to THEIR 
+ peruſal, and ſtrengthened by the weight of your Ap. 
probation, a Libel, mean in its refleftions upon my 
poor figure, and ſcandalous in thoſe on my Honour and 
Integrity : wherein I was repreſented as « an Enemy 
to Human Race, a Murderer of Reputations, and a 


* See Letter to Biſhop Atterbury, Lety iv. 
+ The K. aod C 


"we "ATLET WER . 
« Monſter marked by God like Cain, N to 
« wander accurs d thro” the World.” 
A ſtrange Picture of a Man, who had the or 

tune to enjoy many friends, who will be always re- 
- member'd us the firſt Ornaments of - their Age and 
Country; and no Enemies that ever contriv'd to be 
heard of, except Me- John Dennis, and your Lordſhip: 
A Man, who never wrote a Line in which the Religi- 
en or Government of his. Country, the Royal Family, or 
their Miniſtry, were diſreſpectfully mentioned; the 
Animoſity of any one Party gratify d at the expence 
of another; or any Cenſure paſt, but upon knows: 
Vice, acknowl#dg'd- Folly, or © aggreſſing Impertinence. 
It is with infinite pleaſure be finds, that /ome Mer 
bo ſeem aſbam d and afraid of nothing elſe, are fo 
very ſenſible of bis Ridicult : And'tis for that very reaſon 
be reſolves (by the grace of God, and your-Lordſhip's 
good leave) 1 

. That, while he breathes, no rich or noble nave 
_ Shall walk the worid in credit to his grave. 


This he thinks, is rendering the beſt Service he can to 
' the Public, and even to the good Government of his 
Country; and'for-this, at leaſt, he may deſerve ſome 
Countenance, even from the GR AT EST PansoNs in it. 
| Your Lordſhip knows or Won I ſpeak. Their 
Na urs & ſhould be as ſorry, and as much aſham'd, to 
place near q ours, on ſuch an occaſion, as I ſhould be to 
dee Tov, my Lord, placed ſo near their PErSONs, if 


ro NOBLE LORD: ns. 
1 could ever make fo ill an Uſe of their Ear O as 


to aſperſe or miſrepreſent any one innocent Man. 
This is all I ſhall ever aſk of your Lordſhip, except 
your pardon for this tedious Letter. I have the honour 


to be, with equal Reſpe and Concern, 


My Lord, 


Tour truly devoted Servant, 
A. Por E. 


enen —Ep. to Dr Arbuthnot. 


Dr Jo N ATHAN SWIFT, &c. 
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LETTER I. 
Mr Porz to Dr Sw1FT. V 


| June 18. e 
HAT EVER 8 it might become 
me to make at any other time for writing to 
VIS of nent hoe, to a man who has own'd 
himſelf as ſplenetic as a Cat in the Country. In that 
circumſtance, I know by experience a letter is a very 
uſeful, as well as amuſing thing: If you are too buſi- 
ed in State-affairs to read it, yet you may find enter- 
tainment in folding it into divers figures, either doub- 
ling it into a pyramidical, or twiſting it into a ſerpen- 
tine form: or, if your diſpoſition ſhould not be ſo ma- 
thematical, in taking it with you to that place where 
men of ſtudious minds are apt to fit longer than ordi- 
nary ; where, after an abrupt div iſion of the paper, it 
may not be unpleaſant to try to fit and rejoin the 
broken lines together. All theſe amuſements I am no 
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| ſtranger to in the Country, and doubt not but (by 

this time) you „ Wa e in 8. preſent 
contemplative ſituation. - 


tiimabtirs ain; whe ee tte 5 dete tine 
knowledge in the world, uſed to affirm, that no peo- 


ple in town ever complained they were forgotten 


by their Friends in the cduntry : but my inereaſing 
experience convinces me he was miſtaken; for I find a 
great many here grievouſly complaining of you, upon 

this ſcore, I am told further, that you treat the few ' 

you correſpond with in. a. very arrogant ſtyle, and tell 
them you adinire at their inſolence in diſturbing your 
meditations, or even inquiring of your retreat : but 
this I will not poſitively aſſert, becauſe I never receiv-' 
ed any ſuch inſulting Epiſtle from you. My Lord Ox- 
ford ſays you have not written to him once ſince yo 
went: but this perhaps may be only policy, in him or 
| you: and I, who am half a Whig, muſt not entirely 
credit any thing he affirms: At Batton's it is report- 
ed you are gone to Hanover, and that Gay goes only | 
on an Embaſſy to you. Others apprehend ſome dan- + 
gerous State treatiſe from your retirement; and a 
Wit, who affects to imitate Balſac, ſays, that the Mi- 
niſtry now are like thoſe Heathens of old, who received 
their Oracles from the Woods, TheGentlemen of the 
Roman Catholic perſuaſion are: not unwilling to cre- 
dit me, when I whiſper, that you are gone to meet ſome 
Jeſuits commiſſioned from the Court of Rome, in or- 
der to ſettle the moſt convenient methods to be 
taken for the coming of the Pretender. Dr Arbuth- 
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not is ſingular in his opinion, and imagines your only. 
deſign is to attend at full leiſure to the life and ad en- 
tures of Scrihlerus. This indeed muſt be granted of 
greater importance than all the reſt; and 1 wiſh 1 
could - promiſe ſo well of you. The top of my own. 
ambition is, to contribute to that great work, and -I 
ſhall tranſlate Homer by the bye.. Mr Gay has ac- 
quainted you what progreſa I have-made init. I cant 
name Mr Gay, without. all the acknowledgements 
which L-ſhall ever owe you, on his account. If I writ : 
this in verſe, I would tell you,, you are like the ſun, . 
and while men imagine you to be retir'd or abſent, are 
hourly exerting your indulgence, and bringing things 
to maturity. for their advantage. Of all the world, 
you are the man (without flattery) who ſerve your . 
friends with the leaſt oſtentation; it is almoſt ingra - 
titude to thank you, conſidering your. temper; and 
this, is the period of all my letter which I fear you 
will think the moſt impertinent. I am, with the tru- 
eſt affection, | vp 


| | Yours, &c. 
LETTER un. 
From Dr Swirr to Mr Pops. 
-  - Dublin, June 28. 1715. 
Y Lord Biſhop of Clogher gave me your kind 
letter full of reproaches for my not writing. 


I am naturally no very exact correſpondent, and when 


Dr St. George Afb, formerly a fellow of Trinity- College, Dub- 
| lin, (to whom the Dean was a Pupil) afterwards Biſhop of Clog- 
ber, and tranſlated to the See of Derry in 3716-17, 
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I leave a country without probability of returning, l 
think as ſeldom as I can of what I loved or eſteemed in 
it, to avoid the De ſiderium, which of all things makes 
life moſt uneaſy. But you muſt give me leave to add 
one thing, that you talk at your eaſe, being wholly 
unconcerned in public events: For, if your friends the 
Whigs continue, you may hope for ſome favour; if 
the Tories return, you are-at-leaſt ſure of quiet. You 
know how well I loved both Lord Oxford and Boling- 
' broke, and how dear the Duke of Ormond is to me: 
Do you imagine I can be eaſy while their enemies are 
endeavouring to take off their heads? I nunc, & verſus 

tecum meditare caxores Do you imagine I can be 

- eaſy, when I think of the probable conſequences of 
tlieſe proceedings, perhaps upon the very peace of the 
nation, but certainly of the minds of ſo many hundred 
thouſand good ſubjects? Upon the whole, you may 
truly attribute my filence to the Eclipſe, but it was 
that Eclipſe which happened on the ſirſt of Auguſt. 
I borrowed your Homer from the Biſhop. (mine is 
not yet landed) and read it out in two evenings. --If 
it pleaſeth others as well as me, you have got, your 
end in profit and reputation: Yet I ach angry at ſome 
bad Rhymes and Triplets, and pray in your next do 
not let me have fo many unjuſtifable Rhymes to war 
and gods. I tell you all the faults I know, only in 
one or two places you are a little obſcure ; but I ex- 
pected you to be ſo in one or two and twenty. Ihave 
heard no ſoul talk of it here, for indeed it is not come 
-over ; no, do we very much abound in Judges, at leaſt 
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I have not the honour to be acquainted with then, 
Your notes are perfeQly good, and ſo are your Preface 
and Eſſay. You were pretty bold in mentioning Lord 
Bolingbroke in that Preface. I ſaw the Key to the 
—— J. think you u it a 
good deal, to adape it to the preſent times. 40 
! God:be thanked I have het ue Parliamentary duſi- 
nes, and if they have none with me, I ſhall. never ſeek 
their acquaintance. I have not been very fond of them 
for ſome years paſt, not when I thought. them tolera- 
bly good and therefore if I can get leave to be abſent, 
T ſhall be much inclined to be on that Gide, when. there 
is a'parliament on this ; but-truly.I muſt be a+ . 
eaſy in my mind before I can think of Scriblerus. 
Lou are to underſtand that I W 
A vaſt unfurniſhed boaſe ; my family conliſts of a ſtew- 
ard, 4 groom, a helper in the ſtable, a footman; and 
an old maid, who are all at board · wages, and when I 
do not dine abroad, or make an entertainment (which 
laſt is very rare) I eat a mutton · pye, and drink balf a 
dominions againſt the Archbiſhop, and endeavouring 
to reduce. my rebelliousm Choir. Per ditur hc inter mi- 
ſero lux. I deſire you will preſent my humble ſervice 
to Mr Addiſon, Mr Congreve, and Mr Rowe, and 
Say. I am, and will be always, extremely yours, 


ron D SWIFT, &. 


e LIE . 
| on Pops to Dr Swirr. 


June 20. 1716. . 
Cannot der a friend to. eros the Iriſh ſeas with · 
aut bearing a teſtimony from me of the conſtant 
. aſfection I am both obliged and inclined to 
have for yau. It is better be ſhould tell you than I, 
how often you are in our thoughts and in our cups, 
and how I learn to fleep leſs and drink more, when- 
ever you are named among us I look upon a friend 
in Ireland, as upon a friend in the other world, whom 
(popiſhly ſpeaking) I believe conſtantly well - diſpoſed 
towards me, and ready to do me all the good he can, 
in that ſtate of ſeparation, though l bear nothing from 
him; and make addreſſes to him but very rarely. A 
proteſtant di ine cannot take it amiſs that I treat him 
in the ſame manner with my patron Saint. 

I can tell you no news, but what you will not (uf. 
ficiently wonder at, that I ſuffer mauy things as an au- 
thar militant: whereof, in your days of probation, 
you have been a ſharer, or you had not arrived to that 
triumphant. ſtate you now deſervedly enjoy in the 
Church. As for me, I have not the leaſt hopes of the 
Cardinalat, tho' I ſuffer for my Religion in almoſt eve- 
ry weekly paper. I have begun to take a pique at the 
Pſalms of David (if the wicked may be credited, who 


> 
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have printed a ſcandalous one ® in my name.) This 
report I dare not diſcourage too much, in a proſpect 1 
have at preſent of a poſt under the Marquis de Lan- 
gallerie t, wherein, if I can but do ſome ſignal ſervice 
againſt the Pope, I may be conſiderably advanced by 
the Turks, the only religious people I dare confide in. 
If it ſhould happen hereafter that I ſhould write for the 
holy law of Mahomet, I hope it may make no breach 
between you and me: every one muſt live, and I beg 
vou will not be the man to manage the controverſy 
-againſt me. The Church of Rome I judge (from ma- 
ny modern ſymptoms, as well as ancient prophecies) 
to be in a declining condition; · that of England will 
in a ſhort time be ſcarce able to maintain her own fa- 
mily : ſo Churches fink as generally as Banks in Eu- 
rope, and for the ſame reaſon ; that Religion and 
Trade, which at firſt were open and free; have been 
reduced into the Management of 9 the 
| .Roguery of Directors. 
I don't know why I tell you all this, but that I al- 
ways loved to talk to you; but this is not a time for 
any man to talk to the purpoſe. Truth is a kind of 
contraband commodity, which I would not venture to 
export, and therefore the only thing tending that dan- 
gerous way which I ſhall ſay, is, that I am, and al- 
ways will be, with the utmoſt ſincerity, 


'Yours, &c. 
u Curls Collection · bees 
+ One who made a noiſe then, as Count Bonnival has done 
Tuce. | 


- 
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LETTER I. 


From Dr Sw1rT-to- Mr Pops. 


Aug. 30. _— 
N Had the favour of yours by Mr F. of whom be- 
fore any other queſtion relating to your health 
or fortune, or fucceſs as a Poet, I inquired your prin- 
ciples in the common form, Is he Whigor a Tory?” 
I am ſorry to find they are not ſo well tallied to the 
_ preſent junRture as I could wiſh. I always thought the 
terms of Fatfo.and. Jure had been introduced by the 
Poets, and that Poſſeſſion of any fort in King was 
held an unexceptionable title in the courts of. Parnaſ- 
ſas. If you do not grow a perfect good ſubject in all 
its preſent. latitudes, I ſhall conclude. you are become 
rich, and able to live without dedications to men in 
Power, whereby one great inconvenience will follow, 
that you and the world and poſterity will be utterly 
ignorant of their Virtues. For, either your brethren 
have milerably deceived us theſe hundred years paſt, or 
Power confers Virtue, as naturally as five of your Po- 
piſh ſacraments do Grace.—You ſleep leſs and drink 
more. But your maſter Horace was Vini ſomnique 
benignus : and, as I take it, both are proper for your 
trade. As to mine, there are a thouſand poetical texts 
to confirm the one; and as to the other, I know it 
was anciently the cuſtom to ſleep in Temples for thoſe 
who would conſult the Oracles, «© Who dictates to 
& me ſlumbring * &. 


2 Milton, 
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You are an ill Catholic, or a worſe Geographer ; for 
I can aſſure you, Ireland is not Paradiſe, and I appeal 
even to any Spaniſh divine, whether Addreſſes were e- 
ver made to a friend in Hell, on Purgatory? And 
who are all theſe enemies . you hint at? I can only 
think of Curl, Gildon, Squire Burnet, Blackmore, and 
a few others whoſe fame I have forgot; Tools, in my 
opinion as neceſſary for a good writer, as pen, ink, and 
paper. And beſides, I would fain know whether every 
Draper doth not ſhew you three or four damn'd pieces 
of ſtuff to ſet off his good one? However, I will grant, 
that one thorough Bookſelling-Rogye is better qualifi- 
ed to vex an author, than all his cotemporary ſcriblers 
in Critic or Satire, not only by ſtolen Copies of what 
was incorr ect or unfit for the public, but by downright 
laying other mens dulneſs at your door. I had a long 
deſign upon the Ears of that Curl, when I was in cre- 
dit ; but the Rogue would never allow me a fair ſtroke 
at them, although my penknife was ready drawn and 
ſharp. I can hardly believe the relation of his being 
poiſoned, although the Hiſtorian pretends to have been 
an eye-witneſs: But I beg pardon, ſack might do it, 
although Rats-bane would not. I never ſaw the thing 
you mention as falſely imputed to you; but I think the 
frolicks of merry hours, even when we are puilty, 
ſhould not be left to the mercy of our beſt friends, un- 
til Curl and his reſemblers are haug'd. 
With ſubmiſſion to the better judgment of you and 
your friends, I take your project of an employment un- 
der the Turks to be idle and unneceſſary. Have a 
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little patience, and you will find more merit and en- 
couragement at home by the ſame methods. You are 
ungrateful to your country; quit but your own Reli- 
gion, and ridicule ours, and that will allow you a free 
choice for any other, or for none at all, and pay you 
welt into the bargain. Therefore pray do not run and 
diſgrace us among the Turks, by telling them you. 
were forced to leave your native home, becauſe we 
would oblige you to be a Chriſtian ; whereas we will 
make it appear to all the world, that we _ com- 
pelled you to be a Whig. 

There is a young ingenious Quaker in this town 
who writes verſes to his miſtreſs, not very correct, but 
in a ſtrain purely what a poetical Quaker ſhould do, 

commending ber look and habit, &c. It gave me a 
hint that a ſet of Quaker paſtorals might ſucceed, if our 
friend Gay could fancy it, and 1 think it a fruitful 
ſubject; pray hear what he ſays. I believe further, 
the paſtoral ridicule is not exhauſted ; and that a por- 
ter, footman , or chairman's paſtoral might do well. 
Or what think you of a Newgate-paſtoral 1 the 
whores and thieves there? 

Laſtly, to conclude, I love you never the worſe for 
ſeldom writing to you. I am in an obſcure ſcence, 
where you know neither thing nor perſon. I can on- 
ly anſwer yours, which I promiſe to do after a ſort 

* Gay did write a paſtoral of this kind, which is ! in 


his works. 


+ Swift himſelf wrote one of this kind, intitled Dermot and 
Sbeelub. 
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whenever: you think fit to employ me. But I. can. ab 
ſure you, the ſcene and the times have depreſſed me 
wonderfully, for I will, impute no defect to thoſe two 
paltry years which have ſlipt by ſince 1 had the happi- 
neſs to ſee. you. I. am, with the trueſt eſteem, 


L ET TE R v. 
From Dr Swirr to Mr . 


Thouſand things have vexed me of ce 
upon which I. am determined to lay open my 
mind to you. · I rather chuſe to appeal to you than 
to my Lord. Chief Juſtice Whitſhed, under the ſituation 
I am in. For, I take this cauſe properly to lie before 
you: You are a much fitter Judge of what concerns 
the credit of a Writer, the injuries that are done him, 
and the reparations he ought to receive. Beſides, I 
doubt whether the Arguments I could ſuggeſt to prove 
my own innocence would be of much. weight from 
the gentlemen of the Long-robe to thoſe in Furs, upon 
whoſe deciſion about the difference of Style or Senti- 
ments, I ſhould be very unwilling to leave the merits 
of my Cauſe. 
Give me leave then to put you in mind (although 
you cannot eaſily forget it) that about ten weeks be- 
fore the Veen s death, I left the town, upon occaſion 


This Letter Mr Pope never recciyed, nor did he * it 
was ever ſent. 
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ef that incurable breach among the great men at Court, 


and went down to Berkſhire, where you may remem- 
ber that you pave me the favour of a viſit. While I 
was in that retirement, I writ a Diſcourſe which I 
thought might be uſeful in fuch a juncture of affairs, 
and ſent it up to London: but, upon ſome difference 
in opinion between me and a certain great miniſter 
now abroad, the publiſhing of it was deferred fo long, 
that the Queen died, and I recalled my copy, which 
hath been ever fince in ſafe hands. Tn a few weeks af- 
ter the loſs of that excellent Princeſs, I came to my 
ſtation here; where I have continued ever ſince in the 
greateſt privacy, and utter ignorance of thoſe events, 
which are moſt commonly talked of in the world. I 
neither know the names nor number of the Royal 
Family which now reigns, further than the Prayer- 
book informs me. I cannot tell who is Chancellor, 
who are Secretaries, nor with what nations we are 
in peace or, war. And this manner of life was not 
taken up out of any ſort of Affectation, but merely to 
avoid giving offence, and for fear of provoking Party- 
zeal. | 

I bad indeed written ſome Memorials of the four 
laſt years of the Queen's reign, with ſome other infor- 
mations, which I received, as neceſſary materials to 
qualify me for doing ſomething in an employment then 
deſign'd me“: But, as it was at the diſpoſal of a 
perſon, who had not the ſmalleſt ſhare of ſteddineſs or 

ſincerity, I diſdain'd to accept it. 


bo Hiſtoriogr apher, 


4 
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Theſe papers; at my few bours of health and leiſure, 
1 have been digeſting ĩuto order by one ſheet, at a time,” 
for I dare not venture any further, leſt the humour af 
ſearching and ſeizity papers, ſhould revive; not that i- 
am in pain of any danger to myſelf (for they, contain 
nothing of preſent Times or Perſons, upon whieh 1. 
ſhall never loſe a thought while there is 2 Cat or a; 
Spaniel in the houſe) but to r 
loſt among Meſſengers and Clerks. - 
l have written in this kingdom, a * diſcours to per- 
ſuade the wretched people to wear their own Manu- 
factures inſtead of thoſe from England. This Treatiſe 
ſoon ſpread very faſt, being agreeable to the ſentiments 
of the whole nation, except of thoſe gentlemen-who 
had employments, or were Expectants. Upon which 
a perſon in great office here immediately took the a- 
larm : be ſent in haſte for the Chief ' Juſtice; and in- 
formed him of a ſeditious, factious, and virulent Pam- 
phlet, lately publiſhed with a defign of ſetting the two 
kingdoms at variance; directing at the ſame time that 
the Printer ſhould be proſecuted with the utmoſt ri- 
- gour of law. The Chief Juſtice had ſo quick an un- 
derſtanding, that he reſolved, if poſſible, to out-do his 
orders. The Grand Juries of the county and city 
were practiſed effectually with, to repreſent the ſaid 
Pamphlet with all aggravating Epithets, for which 
they had thanks ſent them from England, and their 
Preſentments publiſhed for / ſeveral weeks in all the 
news-papers. The Printer was ſeized, and forced to 
®* Propoſal for the univerſal Uſe of Iriſh MunufaQures. 
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Boe great bail: after his trial, the Jury brought bim in 
utmoſt induſtry; the Chief Juſtice ſent them back 
perfectly tired out, they were forced to leave the mat- 
ter to the mercy of the judge, by what they call a 
ſpecial Verdict. During the trial, the Chief Juſtice, 
among other ſingularities, laid his hand on his breaſt, 
and proteſted folemnly that the Author's defign was 
to briag in the Pretender ; although there was not a 
fingle ſyllable of party in the whole Treatiſe, and al- 
though it was known that the moſt eminent of thoſe 
who profeſſed his own principles, publickly diſallowed 
his proceedings. But the cauſe being fo very odious 
and impopularf, the trial of the Verdict was deferred 
from one Term to another, until upon the Duke of 
G—ft—n the Lord Lieutenant's arrival „his Grace, af- 
ter mature advice, and permiſſion from England, was 
pleaſed to grant a nbi preſegui. 

This is the more remarkable, becauls it is id that 
the man is no ill decider in common caſes of property, 
where Party is out of the queſtion; but when that in- 
tervenes, with ambition at heels to puſh it forward, 
it muſt needs confound any man of little ſpirit, and 
low birth, who hath no other endowment than that 
fort of Knowledge, which, however poſſeſſed in- the 
higheſt degree, can poſſibly give no one good quality 


te the mind. | : 
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It is true, I have been much concerned; for ſeverul 


ears paſt; upon account of the publick a8 well as for 
myſelf, to ſee ho ill a taſte for wit and ſenſe prevails 
»in the world, whieh Politics, and South fea, and Party 


and Opera's, and Maſquerades have introduced. For, 


bath intitled me to, there are many: perſons appearing 


to wiſh me well, and pretending to be judges of my 
ſtyle and manner, who have yet aſcribed ſome writings 
to me, of which any man of common ſenſe and litera- 
ture would be heartily aſhamed. | I cannot forbear in · 
ſtancing a Treatiſe called. a + Dedication upon: Dedioa» 
tions, which many would have to be mine, although it 


be as empty, dry, and ſervile a compoſition, ; as I re- 
member at any time to have read- But, above all, 
there is one Circumſtance which makes it impoſſible 
for me to have been author of a Treatiſe, - wherein 


. there are ſeveral pages containing a Panegyric on King 
George, of whoſe character and perſan I am utterly 
© - ignorant, nor ever had once the eurioſity to enquire 


into either, living at ſo great a diſtance as I do, and 
baving long done with whatever can relate to pots 
matters. 


r 


freely, whether I were aſked or no; but neyer affe&- 
ed to be a Counſellor, to which I had no manner of 
call. I was humbled enough to ſee myſelf fo far out- 
done by the Earl of Oxford in my own trade at a Scho: 
: lar, and too good a Courtier not to diſcover his con- 
:.tempt of thoſe who would be men of importance out 
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oß their ſphere. . Beſides," to lay the truth, although 1 
have known tnany great Miniſters ready enough ta 
hear Opinions, yet I have hardly ſeen one that would 
ever deſcend to take Advice; and this pedantry ari- 
ſeth from a Maxim themſelves do not believe at the 
ſame time they practiſe by it, That there is ſomething 
profound in Politics,.. which: men af 1 | 
cannot arrive to. 
1 only * furceeded better in - 
the great point I had at beart, which was that of re- 
conciling the Midiſters to each other. This might 
have been done, if others, who had more concern and 
more-influence, would have aQed their parts; and, if 
this had ſucceeded, the public intereſt both of Church 
and State would not have been the en N 
teſtant Succeſſion endangered. 

But, whatever opportunities a couſtant attendafice -- 
of four years might have given we for endeavouriog .. 
to do good offices ta particular perſons, I deſerve at 
leaſt to find rolerable quarter from thoſe of the other 
Party; for many of which I was a covſtant advocate 
with the Earl of Oxford, and for this I appeal to his 
Lordſhip: He knows how often I preſſed him in favour - 
of Mr Addiſon, Mr” Congreve, Mr Rowe, and Mr 
Steel; although I freely conſeſi that - his -Lordſhip's - 
| KibYneſs to them was altogether owing to his gene- 
rous notions, and the eſteem he had for their wit and 
parts, of which I could only pretend to be a remem- 
brancer. For I can never forget the anſwer he gave - 
ta the late Lord Hallifax, who upon the firſt change .- 
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of the Miniſtry interceded with bim to ſpare Mr Con- 
Wee It was by repeating auen eue lues of vir, 


1232 


New obtuſe adiigefevint patina Foas, SANA: o 
W Wer eee. 


Purſuant to which, be always treated, My Congrere 
with the greateſt perſonal ciyilities, aſſuring him af his 
conſlant favour and protection, and adding, that be 
would ſtudy to do ſomething better for. him. 
1, remember it. was in thoſe times a uſual ſubjett of 
raillery towards me among the Miniſters, that I never 
came to them without a Whig in my ſlcere: which I 
do not fay, with any.view towards making my, Court : 
For, the new Principles * fixed to thoſe of that deno- 
mination, I did then, and do nom from my beart ab- 
hor, deteſt, and abjure, as wholly degenerate from their 
predeceſſors. I have converſed in fome. freedom with 
more miniſters of State of all parties. than uſually 
bappeas to men of my level, and, I confeſs, in their 
capacity as Miniſters, I look upon them as a race of 
people whoſe acquaintance no man would court, other- 
wiſe than upon the ſcore of Vanity or Ambition. The 
firſt quickly, wears off (and is the Vice of low minds, 
for a man of (pirit is too proud to be vain) and the o- 
ther was not my caſe. Belides, haying never received 
more than one [mall fayour, I was under no neceſſity 


| _ * He means particularly the principle at that time charged 


upon them, by their Euemies, of an —— the 
Tories. 


wh 
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of lung e ders to is peer; but: chokh my friends 
by their perſonal merit, without examining how far 
their notions agreed with the politics then in vogue. 
I frequently-converſed with Mr Addiſon, and: the others 
named (except Mr Steel) during all my Lord Ox- 
ford's Miniſtry, and Mr Addiſon's friendſhip to me 
continued inviolable, with as much kindneß as when 
we uſed to meet at my Lord Sommers * or Hallifax, 
who were leaders of the oppoſite Partx. 

I would infer from all this, that it is with. great in- 
juſtice I have theſe many years been pelted by your 
Pamphleteers, merely upon account of. ſome regard 
which the Qu-en's:laft Miniſters were pleaſed to hare . 
for me: and yet in my conſcience | think I am a par- 
taker in every ill defign they had againſt the Proteſt- 
ant Succeſſion, or the Liberties and Religion of their 
Country; and can fay with Cicero, © that I ſhould 
ce be proud to beincluded with them in all their actions 
46 tanguam in equo Trojans.” But if I have never dil- 
covered by my words, writings, or actions, any Party 
_ virulence, or dangerous deſigns againſt the preſent pow - 
ers; if my friendſhip and converſation were equally 
ſhewn among thoſe who liked or diſapproved the pro- 
ceedings then at Court, and that I was known to be a 
common Friend of all deſerving perſons of the latter 
ſort, when they were in diſtres; I cannot but think 
it hard, that T am not ſuffered to run quietly among 
Lord Sommers had very warmly rocommended Dr Swift to 


| the favour of Lord Wharton, when he went the 3 
tenant into Ireland in the year 270. 
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the common hemd of people, whoſe: opioions. unfer- 
tunately differ from n lead. to Favour and 
Preſerment. nel * 
] ought to let you * that abe Thivg 8 
a Wbig in England, is 2 creature altogether different 
from thoſe of ibe ſamo denomination bere : at leaſt it 
was ſo during the reign-of her late Majeſty.” Wbe · 
ther thoſe on your ſide have changed or no, it hath not 
been my buſineſo to enquire. I remember my excellent 
friend Mr Addiſon, when he firſt eame over hither Se- 
cretary to the Earl of Wharton-then Lord Lieutenant; 
was extremely offended at the conduct and diſcourſe" of 
the Chief Managers here: He told me, they were a 
ſort of people who ſeemed to think, that the principle: 
of a Whig conſiſted in nothing elſe but damning the 
Church; reviling the Clergy, abetting the Diſſcaters, . 
and ſpeaking contemptibly of revealed Religion. 
I was diſcdurſiag ſume years ago with à certain Mi- 


niſter about that 'whiggiſh br fanatical Genius, fo pre- 


valent among the Engliſh of this kingdom: bis Lord- 
ſhip aceounted for it by that number of Cromwell 
Soldiers, adventurers, eſtabliſhed' here, who were all of 
the ſoureſt leven, and the meaneſt birth, and whoſe po- 
ſterity are now. in poſſeſſion of their lands and their 
principles. However, it muſt be confeſſed, that of 
late ſome people in this country are grown weary of 
quarrelling, becauſe intereſt, the great motive of quar · 
relling, is at an end; for, it is hardly worth contend- 
ing who ſhall be an Exciſeman, a Country-Vicar, a 
Cryer in the-Courts, or an Under-Clerk. 
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. You will perhaps de inclinedito think, that a perſon 
ſo ill treated as I have been, muſt at ſome time or o- 
ther have diſcovered very dangerous opinions in go- 
vernment: · in anſver to. which, 1 will tell you what 
my Political principles were in · the time of ber late 
glorious Majeſty, weh -nvver contradicted - 82 
action, writing, or diſcourſe,” 55 on 
Firſt, I always declared myſelf againſt-a Popiſn Suc - 
ceſſor to the Crown, whatever Title be might have by 
the proximity of blood: Neither did I ever regard the 
night line, except upon two accounts : - firſt, as it was 
eſtabliſhed by law; and ſecondly, as it bath much 
weight in the opinions of the people. For neceſſity 
may aboliſh any Law, but cannot alter the ſentiments 
of the vulgar; Right of inheritance being perhaps the 
mol} popular of all. topics: , and-therefore,- in great 
heart-burning-and diſcontent among the meaner peo- 
ple; which (under a weak Prince and corrupt Admi- 
niſtration) may have: the worſt ann ** the 
peace of any ſtate: 
As: to what is called a Ritadien . 
pinion was. this; That whenever thoſe evils, which uſu-" 
ally attend and follow a violent change of Govern- 
ment, were not in probability ſo peruicious as the 
grie vaace we- ſuffer under a preſent power, then the 
public good will juſtify ſuch a Revolution. And this 
I took to have been the caſe in the Prince of Orange: 
expedition, although in the conſequences it produced 
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a firm foundation until that ancient law were reſtored 
among us. For, who ſees not, that, while foch Aſſem- 


could not be a truer maxim in our Government than 
this, that the Poſſeſſors of the ſoil are the beſt Judges 
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ſome very bad effects, which are likely to ſtick long e- 


I had likewiſe in thoſe days 4 mortal antipathy a- 
-gainſt Standing Armies in times of Peace: Becauſe l 
always took Standing Armies to be only ſervants bi- 
red by the Maſter of the family for keeping his own 
children in flavery-; and becauſe I conceived, that a 
Prince ho could not think himſelf ſecure without 
Mercenary Troops, muſt needs have a ſeparate inte- 
_ reſt from that of his Subjects. Although I am not ig- 
norant of thoſe artificial Neceſſities which a corrupted 
- Miniftry can create, for keeping up Forces to ſupport 
a Faction againſt the public Intereſt. | | 

As to Parliaments, I adored the wiſdom of Gt 
Gothic inſtitution, which made them annual: and 1 
was confident our Liberty could never be placed upon 


blies are permitted to have a longer duration, there 
grows up a commerce of corruption between the Mi- 
niſtry and the Deputies, wherein they both find their 
accounts, to the manifeſt danger of Liberty? which 
Traffic would neither anſwer the deſign nor erpence, 
if Parliaments met once a year. 

I ever abominated the t heme of Politics, (now a- 
bout thirty years old) of ſetting up a monied Intereſt 
in oppoſition to the landed. For I conceived, there 


of what is for the advantage of the kingdom. If 
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ethers had'thdught the ſame way, Furitls of Credit and 
South - ſea Projects would neither have been falt nor 
heard of. 117 i ods mn Nea ba! 
Law upon which the Liberty of the moſt innocent 
Perſons depended; neither do I think. this Practice bath 
made the taſte of Arbitary Power ſo agreeable, as that 
we ſhould defire to ſee it repeated. Every Rebellion 
eſtabliſhment of the Prince : In the latter caſe, the 
knot of Conlpirators is entirely broke, and they are to 
begin their work anew.. under. a thouſand diſadvanta- 
ges; that thoſe diligent inquiries into remote and 
problematical guilt, with u new power of euforcing 
them by chains and dungeons to every perſon whole 
face a Miniſter thinks fig to diſlike, are not only op- 
polite to that Maxim, which declareth it better that 
ten guilty men ſhould eſcape, than one innocent ſuffer ; 
but likewiſe leave a gate wide open to the, whole 
Tribe of Informer, the moſt accurſed, and proſtitute, 
and abandoned rave, that anne 
plague mankind. 

It is true, the 8 ae e 4 
Dictator, during whoſe adminiſtration the Power of 
other Mayiſtrates was ſuſpended ; but this was done 
upon the greateſt emergencies; a War near their 
doors, or ſome civil Diſſention i For Armies muſt be 
governed by arbitrary power. But when the Virtue 
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of that Commonwealth gave place to luxury and ame 
bition, this very office of Dictator became perpetual in 
in the perſons of the Cæſars and their Succefſors, - the 
- moſt infamous Tyrants that have any where appeared 
in ſtory. | |; 
Theſe are ſome of the ſentiments Lhad, relating to 
public affairs, while I was in the world: what they 
are at preſent, is of little importance either to that or 
- myſelf; neither can I truly ſay I have any at all, or, 
if I had, I dare not venture to publiſh them: For how- 
ever orthodox. they may be while I am now writing, 
they may become criminal enough to bring me into 
trouble before Midſummer. And indeed I have often 
wiſhed for ſome time paſt, that a, political Catechiſm 
might be publiſhed by authority four times a year, in 
order to inſtruct us how we are to ſpeak, write, and 
act during the current quarter. I have by experience 
felt the want of ſuch an inſtructor: For, intending to 
make my court to ſome people on the prevailing ſide, 
by advancing certain old whiggiſh principles, which, 
«it ſeems, had been exploded about a month before, '1 
have paſſed for a diſaffefted perſon. -1 am not igno- 
rant how idle a thing it is, for a man in obſcurity to 
attempt defending his reputation as a Writer, while 
the ſpirit of Faction hath fo univerſally poſſeſſed the 
minds of men, that they are not at leiſure to attend 
to any thing elſe, They will juſt give themſelves time 
to libel and accuſe me, but cannot ſpare a minute to 
bear my defence. So in a plot - diſcovering age, I 
thave often known an innocent man ſeized and impri- 
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ſIned, and forced to lie ſeveral months in chains, while 
the Miniſters were not at leiſure to hear his petition, 
until they had proſecuted and hanged the number * 
. 

All Ican reaſonably hope for by this letter, is to 
convince my friends, and others who are pleaſed to 
wiſh me well, that I have neither been ſo ill a Subject 
nor ſo-ſtupid an Author, as I have been repreſented by 
the virulence of Libellers, whoſe malice hath taken - 
the ſame train in both, by fatbering dangerous Princi- 
ples in government upon me, which I never maintain- 
ed, and infipid Productions which I am not capable of 
writing. For however I may have been ſoured by per- 
ſonal ill treatment, or by melancholy proſpects for the 
public, I am too much a politician to expoſe my own - 
ſafety by offenfive words. And, if my genius and ſpi - 
rĩt be ſunk by encreaſing years, I have at leaſt enough 
diſcretion left,” not to miſtake the meaſure of my own - 
abilities, by attempting ſubjects where thoſe Talents 
are neceſſary, ** 4c Fay hare loſt with my 
youth. a 


LETTER VI. 
Dr Swirr to Mr Gar. 
Dublin, Jan. 8. 1722-3. 
re home after a ſhort Chriſtmas-ramble, I 
found a letter upon my table, and little expect - 
ed when I opened it to read your name at the bot- 


tom. The beſt and greateſt part of my life, until theſe 
laſt eight years, I ſpent in England: there I made my 
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friendſhips, and there I left my deſires. I am condemn 
ed for ever to another country ; What is in prudence 
to be done? I think to be oblitu/gue meorum, oblivi- 
ſcendus & illis. What can be the deſign of your let - 
ter but malice, to wake me out of a ſcurvy fleep, 
which however is better than none? I am towards 
nine years older ſince I left you, yet that is the leaſt of 
my alterations; my buſineſs, my diverſions, my con- 
verſations, are all entirely changed for the worſe, and 
ſo are my ſtudies and my amuſements in writing; yet, 
after all, this humdrum way of life might be. paſſable 
enough, if you would let me alone. I ſhall not be a- 
ble to reliſh my wine, my parſons, my borſes, nor my 
garden for three months, until the ſpizit you have rai 
ſed ſhall be diſpoſſeſſed. I have ſometimes wondered 
that I have not viſited. you ; but I have been fiopt by 
too many reaſons, belides years and lazineſs, and yet 
theſe are very good ones. Upon my return after half 
a year amongſt. you, there would be to me Deſiderio nec 
puder nec modus. I was three years reconciling myſelf 
to the ſeene, and the buſineſs, to which fortune hath 
condemned me, and ſtupidity was what I had recourſe 
to. Beſides, what a figure ſhould 1 make in London, 
while my friends are in poverty, exile, diſtreſs, or im- 
priſonment, and my enemies with rods of iron? Yet I 
_ often threaten myſelf with the journey, and am every 
ſummer practiſing to get health to bear it: The only 
inconvenience is, that I grow old in the experiment. 
Although I care not to talk to you as a Divine, yet I 
hope you have not been author of your colic: do you 


\ 
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drink bad wine, or keep bad company ? Are you not 
as many years old 88 1? It will not be always Er tibi 
quos mibi dempſerit Apponet annos. I am heartily ſor- 
ry you have any dealings with that ugly diſtemper, 
and I believe our friend Arbuthnot will recommend 
you to temperance and exercile. I wiſh they could 
| have as good an eſſect upon the giddineſs I gw ſubject 
to, and which this moment I am not free from. I 
ſhould have been glad if you bad lengtbened yayr let- 
ter, by telling me the preſent condition of many of wy 
old acquaintances, Congreve, Arbuthnot, Lewis, &c,. 

or elſe he might have added three lines of his own, I 
am extremely glad he is not in your caſe of needing- 
great mens favour, and could heartily wih that you 
were in his. I have been conſidering why Poets have 
ſuch ill ſucceſs in making their Court, ſince they are 
allowed to be the greateſt and beſt of all flatterera: 
ting, but. not by word of mouth: They will give 
things under their hand which they make a couſcience 
of ſpeaking. Beſides, they are too libertine to baunt 
anti-chambers, too poor to bribe Porters and footmen, 
and too proud to cringe to ſecond-hand favourites in 
a great family. Tell me, are you not under Original 
ſin by the dedication of your Eclogues to Lord Baling- 
broke? I am an ill judge at this diſtance ; and beſides, 
am, for my eaſe, utterly ignorant of the commoneſt 
things that paſs in the world ; but if all Courts have 
a ſameneſs in them (as * Parſons phraſe it) things 


142 LETTERS TO an 


may be as they were in my time, when all employ⸗ 
ments went to Parliament-mens Friends, who had 
been uſeful in Elections, and there was always a huge 
Lift of names in arrears at the Treaſury, which would 
at leaſt take up your ſeven years expedient to dif- 
charge even one half. I am of opinion, if you will 
not be offended, that the ſureſt courſe would be to get 
your Friend who lodgeth in your houſe to recommend 
you to the next. chief Governor who comes over here 
for a good civil employment, or to be one of his Se- 
cretaries, which your Parliament-men are fond enough 
of, when there is no room at home. The wine is 
good and reaſonable; you may dine twice a-week at 
the Deanry-houſe; there is a ſett of company in this - 
town- ſufficient for one man; folks will admire you, 
becauſe they have read you, and read of you; and a 
good employment will make you live tolerably in 
London, or ſumptuouſly here; or if you divide be- 
tween both places, it will be for your health. PRs 
win I could do more than ſay I love you. I left 
you in a good way both for the late Court, and the 
ſucceſſors; and by the force of too much honeſty or 
too little ſublunary wiſdom, you fel] between two 
ſtools. Take care of your health and money; be 
leſs modeſt and more active; or elſe turn Parſon and 
get a Biſhoprick here: Would to Gud they would 
ſend us as good ones from your fide ! ES 


I am ever, Kc. - 
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EL E T T E R VII. 
Mr Pork to Dr Swirr. 
Jan. 12. 1723. 


Find a rebuke in a late Letter of yours, that both 
ſtings and pleaſeth me extremely. Your faying 
that I ought to have writ a Poſtſcript-to my friend 
Gay's, makes me not content to write leſs than a 
whole Letter; and your ſeeming to take his kindly, 
gives me hopes you will look upon this as a ſincere ef- 
fect of Friendſhip. Indeed, as I cannot but own the 
Lazineſs with which you taſk me, and with which I 
may equally charge you, for both of us have had (and 
one of us hath both had and given *) a Surfeit of wri- 
ting; ſo-I really thought you would know yourſelf to 
be fo certainly intitled to my Friendſhip, that it was a 
poſſeſſion you could not imagine ſtood in need of any 
further Deeds or Writings to aſſure you of it. | 
Whatever you ſeem to think of your withdrawn and 
ſeparate ſtate at this diſtance, and in this Abſence, 
Dean Swift lives ſtill in England, in every place and 
company where he would chuſe to live, and I find bim 
in all the Converſations I keep, re A 
"in which I defire any ſbare. 

n 
tion of you. Beſides my od Acquaintance, I have 
found that all my friends of a later date are "ſuch as 
were yours before: Lord Oxford, Lord 'Harcourt, 
* Alloding t& his large work on Homer. 
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| and Lord Harley may look upon me as one entailed 
upon them by you: Lord Bolingbroke is now return- 
ed (as l hope) to take me with all his other Hereditary 
Rights: and indeed, he ſeems grown ſo much a Philo- 
ſopher, as to ſer his heart upon ſome of them as little 
as upon the Poet you gave him. It is fure my ill fate, 
' that all thoſe I moſt loved, and with whom I moſt 
lived, muſt be baniſhed: After both of you left Eng- 
land, my conſtant Hoſt was the Biſhop of Rocheſter. 
Sure this is a nation that is curſedly afraid of being 
over · run with too much Politeneſfs, and cannot regain 
dme great Genius, but at the expence of another. ' I 
tremble for my Lord Peterborow (whom I now lodge 
with) he bas too much Wit, as well as Courage, to 
make a ſalid General: and if he eſcapes being baniſh- 
ed by others, I fear he will baniſh himſelf. This leads 
me to give you fome account of the manner of my 
life and Converſation, which has been infinitely more 
various and diſſipated, than when yon knew me and 
cared for me; and among all Sexes, Parties, and Pro- 
- feſſions. A Glut of Study and Retirement in the firſt 
part of my life caſt me into this; and this, I begin to 
ſee, will throw me again into Study and Retirement. , 
The civilities I have met with from oppoſite Setts of 
people, have hinder'd me from being violent or four 
to any Party i but at the ſame time the Obſervations 
and Experiences I cannot but have collected, have 
made me leſs fond of, and leſs ſurprized at, any: I 
am therefore the more afflicted and the more angry 
| Dx Atterbury. | 
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at the Violences and Hardſhips I ſee practiſed by ei- 
ther. The merry Vein you knew me in, is ſunk into 
a Torn of Reflection, that has made the world pretty 
indifferent to me; and yet I have acquired a Quiet2efs 
of mind, which by fits improves into a certain degree 
of Chearfulneſs, enough to make me juſt fo good hu- 
moured as to wiſh" that world well. My Friendſhips 
are encreaſed by new ones, yet no part of the warmth 
I felt for the old is diminiſhed. Averſions I have none, 
but to Knaves (for Fools I have learned to bear with) 
and ſuch I cannot be commonly civil to; for I think 
thoſe men are next to Knaves who converſe with them. 
The greateſt Man in power of this fort ſhall hardly 
make me bow to him, unleſs I had a perſonal obliga- 
tion, and that I will take care not to have. The top 
pleaſure of my life is one I learned from you both how 
to gain and how to u; the Freedom of Friendſhip 
with men much my Superiors. To have pleaſed great 
men, according to Horace, is a praiſe; but not to 
have flattered them, and yet not have diſpleaſed them, 
is a greater. I have carefully avoided all Intercourſe 


with Poets and Scriblers, unleſs where by great chance 


I bare found a modeſt one. By theſe means I have 

bad no quarrels with any perſonally ; none have been 

Enemies, but who were alſo Strangers tome; and as 

there is no great need of an Eclaircifſement with ſuch, 

whatever they writ or ſaid, I never retaliated, not on- 

ly never ſeeming to know, but often really never 
Vor. VI. | | * | 
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knowing, any thing of the matter. There are very 
| few things that give me the Anxiety-of a Wiſh; the 

ſtrongeſt I have would be to paſs my days with you, 
and a few ſuch as you: But Fate has diſperſed them 
all about the world; and I find to wiſh it, is as vain, 
as to wiſh to ſee the Millennium and the 3 of 
the Juſt upon earth. 

If Thave finned in my long Ren; covfider there 
is one-to whom you yourſelf have been as great a fin- 
ner. As ſoon as you ke his hand, you will learn to 
do me; juſtice, and feel in your heart how long a man 
may be ſilent to thoſe he truly loves and reſpetts. 


LETTER VII. 
Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr Sw1FT. 


Am not fo lazy as Pope, and therefore-you muſt 
not expect from me the ſame indulgence to Lazi- 
eſs ; in defending. his own-cauſe, he pleads yours, and 
becomes your Advocate while he appeals to you as 
his Judge: Yeu will do the ſame on your part; and I, 
and the reſt of your common. Friends, ſhall have great 
, Juſtice to expect from two ſuch righteous Tribunats: 
You reſemble perfectly the two Ale-houſe-keepers in 
Holland, who were at the ſame. time Burgomaſters of 
the Town, and taxed one another's Bills alternately, 
I declare before hand I will not ſtand to the award; 
my Title to your Friendſhip is good, and wants ,nei- 
ther Deeds nor Writings to confirm it: but annual 
Acknowledgments at leaſt are neceſſary to preſerve it: 


. » a ol 
| 
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and I begin to ſuſpect by your defrauding me of them, 
that you hope in time to diſpute it, and to urge Pre- 
| ſcription againſt me. I would not ſay one word to 
you about myſelf (ſince it is a ſubjet on which you ap- 
pear to have no curioſity) was it not to try how far 
„„ eee 
and mine, may be carried. 

I have been, then, infinitely ve cation and leſs 
diſſipated than when you knew me and cared for me. 
That Love which I-uſed to ſcatter with ſome profuſion 
among the female kind, has been theſe many years 
devoted to one object. A great many misfortunes 
(for fo they are called, though ſometimes very impro- 
perly) and a retirement from the world, have made 
that juſt and nice diſcrimigation between my Acquain- 
' tance and my Friends, which we have ſeldom ſagacity 
enough to make for ourſelves; thoſe inſects of various 
| bues, which uſed to hum and buz about me, while I 
ſtood in the ſun · ſnine, have diſappeared ſince I lived in 
the ſhade. No man comes to a Hermitage but for 
the ſake of the Hermit; a few philoſophical Friends 
came often to mine, and they are ſuch aa you would 
be glad to live with, if a dull climate and duller com. 
pany have not altered you extremely m—— 
was nine years ago» 

The hoarſe voice of ann in this 
quiet place; Gazettes and Pamphlets are baniſhed 
from it, and if the Lucubrations of lſaae Bickerſtaff 
be admitted, this diſtinction is owing to ſome ſtrokes 
by which it is judged that this Illuſtrious Philoſopher 


| q 
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had (like the Indian Fohu, the Grecian Pythagoras, 
the Perſian Zoroaſter, and others his Precurſors among 
the Zabians, Magians, and the Egyptian Seers) both 
his outward and his inward Doctrine, and that he was 
of no ſide at the bottom. When I am there, I forget 
I ever was of any party myſelf; nay, I am often ſo 
happily abſorbed by the abſtracted reaſon of things, 
that I am ready to imagine there never was any ſuch 
monſter as Party. Alas, I am ſoon awakened from 
that pleaſing dream by the Greek and Roman Hiſto · 
rians, by Guicciardine, by Machiavel, and Thuanus ; 
for I have vowed to read no Hiſtory of our own coun- 
try, till that body of it which you promiſe to finiſh, 
appears. | 
I am under no apprehenſion that a glut of Study 
and Retirement ſhould caſt me back into the hurry of 
the world; on the contrary, the ſingle regret which 
I ever feel, is that I fell fo late into this courſe of life; 
my Philoſophy grows confirmed by habit, and if you 
and I meet again, I will extort this approbation from 
you: Jam non conſilio bonus, ſed more eo perduttus, 
ut non tantum rette facere poſſim, ſed niſi recte facere 
non poſſim. The little incivilities I have met with 
from oppoſite ſetts of people, have been fo far from 
rendering me violent or ſour to any, that I think my- 
ſelf obliged to them all; ſome have cured me of my 
fears, by ſhewing me how impotent the malice of the 
world is; others have cured me of my hopes, by ſhew- 
ing how- precariou popular friendſhips are: all have 
cured me of ſurpriac: In driving „ 
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they have driven me out of curſed company: and in 
tripping me of Titles and Rank, and Eſtate, and ſuch 
trinkets, which every man that will may ſpare, they 
have given me that which no man can be happy with; 
out. Tr 
Reflection and habit have rendered the world ſo in- 
different to me, that I am neither afſlicted nor rejoi- 
ced, angry nor pleaſed at what happens in it, any far- 
ther than perſonal friendſhips intereſt me in the affairs 
of it, and this principle extends my cares but a little 
way. Perfect Tranquillity is the general tenour of 
my life: good digeſtions, ſerene weather, and ſome 
other mechanic ſprings, wind me above it now and 
then, but I never fall below it; I am ſometimes gay, 
but I am never ſad. I have gained new friends, and 
have loſt ſome old ones; my acquiſitions of this kind 
give me a good deal of pleaſure, becauſe they have not 
been made lightly: I know no vows ſo ſolemn as 
thoſe of Friendſhip, and therefore a pretty long novi- 
ciate of acquaintarice ſhould methinks precede them: 
My loſſes of this kind give me but little trouble; 1 
contributed nothing to them, and a friend who breaks + 
with me unjuſtly, is not worth preſerving. As ſoon ag 
I leave this Town (which will be in a few days) I 
ſhall fall 'back into that courſe of life, which keeps 
knaves and fools at a great diſtance from me: I have 
an averſion to them both; but in the ordinary courſe 
of life, I think I can bear the ſenſible knaye better than 
the fool. One muſt indeed with the former be in 
ſome or other of the attitudes of | thoſe wooden men 
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chew! backs before a ſword-cutler's ſhop in Ger- 
many ; but even in theſe conſtrained-poſtures, the wit- 
ty Raſcal will divert me; and he that diverts me 
does me a great deal of good, and lays me under an 
obligation to him, which I am not obliged to pay him. 
in another coin : The Fool obliges me to be almoſt 
as much upon my guard as the knave, and he makes 
me no amends; he numbs me like the Torpor, or 
be teazes me like the Fly. This is the Piure of an 
old Friend, and more like him than that will be which 
you once aſked, and which he will ſend you, if you 
continue ſtill to defire it.— Adieu, dear Swift, with all 
thy faults L love thee entirely; make an effort, and 
love me on with all mine. | 


LETTER IK. 
From Dr SWIFT. 


Dublin, Sept. 20. 1723. 

8 ſummer expedition of four ee 

on account of my health, I found a letter from 
you, with an appendix longer than yours from Lord 
Bolingbroke. I believe there is not a more miſerable 
malady than an unwillingneſs to write letters to our 
| beſt friends, and a man might be philoſopher enough 
in finding out reaſons for it. One thing is clear, that 
it ſhews a mighty difference. betwixt Friendſhip and 
Love, for a Jover (as I bave heard) is always ſeribling 
to his miſtreſs. If I could permit myſelf to believe 
what your civility makes you ſay, that I am Qlill re- 
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membered by my friends in England, I am in the right 
to keep myſelf here Von ſum qualis eram. I left 
you in a period of life when one year does more exe- 
<ution than three at yours, to which if you add the 
dullneſs of the air, and of the people, it will make a 
terrible ſam. I have no very ſtrong faith in you pre- 
tenders to Retirement; you are not of an age for it, 
nor have gone through either good or bad fortune e- 
nough to go into a corner, and form concluſions de 
contemptu mundi & fuga ſeculi, unleſs a Poet grows 
weary of too much applauſe, as Miniſters do of too 
much weight of buſineſs. 

Your happineſs is greater than your Merit, in chu- 
Ting your favourites fo indifferently among either Par- 
ty: this you owe partly ts your Education, and part - 
ly to your Genius employing you in an Art in which 
Faction bas nothing to do, for I ſuppoſe Virgil and 
Horace are equally read by Whigs and Tories. You 
have no more to do with the Conſtitution of Church 
and State, than a Chriſtian at Conſtantinople; and 
you are ſo much the wiſer and the happier, becauſe 
both Parties will approve your Poetry as long as you 
are known to be of neither. 

Tour notions of friendſhip are new to me: I believe 
every man is born with his quantum, and he cannot 
give to one without robbing another. I very well 
know to whom I would give the firſt places in my 
Friendſhip, but they are not in the way: I am con- 
demned to another ſcene, and therefore I diſtribute it 
in Penny worths to thoſe about me, and who diſpleaſe 
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me leaſt ; and ſhould do the ſame to my fellow pri- 
ſoners if I were condemned to jail. I can likewiſe 
tolerate Knaves much better than Fools, becauſe their 
knavery does me no hurt in the commerce I have with 
them, which however I own. is more dangerous, tho' 
not ſo troubleſome, as that of Fools. I have often 
endeavoured to eſtabliſh a Friendſhip among all Men 
of Genius, and would fain have it done: they are ſel - 
dom above three or four Contemporaries, and if they 
could be united, would drive the world before them. 
I think it was ſo among the Poets in the time of Au- 
guſtus : but Envy, and Party, and Pride, have hinder - 
ed it among us. I do not include the Subalterns, of 
which you are ſeldom without a large Tribe. Under 
the name of Poets and Scriblers I ſuppoſe you mean 
the Fools you are content to ſee ſometimes, when they 
happen to be modeſt ; which 99 945. oguene among 
them while I was in the world. 

1, would deſcribe to you my way of Wing, if any 
method could be called ſo in this Country. I chuſe 
my companions among thoſe of leaſt conſequence and 
| moſt compliance: I read the moſt trifling Books I 
can find, and whenever I write, it is upon the moſt 
trifling ſubjects: But riding, walking, and ſleeping, 
take up eighteen of the twenty-four hours. I procra· 
ſtinate more than I did twenty years ago, and have 
ſeveral things to finiſh which I put off to twenty years 
hence ; Hec eſt vita Solutorum, &c. I ſend you the 
compliments of a friend of yours, who hath paſſed four 
months this ſummer with two grave acquaintance at his 


> 
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conntry-houſe, without ever once going to Dublin, 
which is but eight miles diſtant ; yet when he returns 
to London, I will engage you ſhall find him as deep 
in the Court of Requeſts, the Park, the Opera's, and 
the Coffec-houſe, as any man there. I am now with 
him for a few days. 
You muſt remember — é aden to Dr 
Arbuthaot, Mr Cengreve, and Gay, I think there 
are no more cadem tertio's between you and me, except 
Mr Jorvas, to whoſe houſe I addreſꝭ this, for want of 
knowing where you live: for it was not clear from 
your laſt whether you lodge with Lord Peterborow, 
means aca? aug e 


Aw fn 
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Sept. 14. 1725. 
Need not tell you, with what real delight I ſhould 
have done any thing you deſired, and in particular 
any good offices in my power towards the bearer of 
your Letter, who is this day gone for France. Per- 
haps tis with Poets as with Prophets, they are ſo much 
better liked in another country than their own, that 
your Gentleman, upon arriving in England, loſt his 
curiolity concerning me. However, had he try'd, he 
had found me his friend; I mean he had found me 
yours. I am diſappointed at not knowing better a 
man whom you eſteem, and comfort myſelf only with 

Vor. VI. U 
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having got a Letter from you, with which: (aſter all) 
I fit down a giiner; ſince to my great pleaſure it 
confirms my hope of once more ſeeing you. After ſo 
many diſperſions and fo many diviſions, two or three 
of us may yet be gathered together: not to plot, not 
to contrive ſilly ſchemes of ambition, or to vex our 
- own or others hearts with buſy vanities (ſuch as perhaps 
at one time of life or other take their Tour in every 
man) but to divert ourſelves, and the world too if it 
pleaſes; or at worſt, to laugh at others as innocently 
and as unhurtfully as at ourſelves. Tour Travels 1 
bear much of; my own I- promiſe you ſhall never 
more be in a ſtrange land, but a diligent, I hope uſe- 
ful, inveſtigation . of my own Territories 1. I mean 
no more Tranſlations, but ſomething domeſtic, fit for 
my own country, and for my own'time. wn 
If you come to us, I'll find you elderly Ladies e- 
* pough that can halloo, and two that can nurſe, and 
- they are too old and feeble to make too much noiſe; | 
- as you will gueſs, when I tell you they are my own 
mother, and my own nurſe, I can alſo help you to 
2 Lady who is as deaf, tho* not ſo old, as yourſelf; 
you'll be pleaſed with one-another I'll engage, tho? 
vou don't hear one - another: you'll converſe like ſpi- 
rits by intuition. What you'll moſt wonder at is, ſhe 
is conſiderable at *Court, yet no Party-woman, and 
lives in Court, yet would be eaſy, and make you eaſy, 
One of thoſe you mention (and [ dare ſay always will 
remember) Br Arbuthnot, is at this time ill of a very 
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dangerous diſtemper, an impoſthume iu the bowels; 
which is broke, but the event is very uncertain. What - 
ever that be, he bids me tell you, (and I write this by 
him) he lives or dies your faithful friend ; and one 
reaſon he has to deſire a little longer life, -is the wiſh 
to ſee you once more. 

He is gay enough in this — t6-29h- you, 
be would give you (if he cou d) ſuch advice as might 
cure your deafneſs, but he would not adviſe you, if you 
were cured, to quit the pretence of it; becauſe you 
may by that means . hear as much as you will, and 
anſwer as little as you pleaſe. Believe me 

| Your's, &c. 


| L E T T E R XI. 
From Dr S WIT r. 
r Sept. 29. 1725. 
Am ow to the noble ſcene of Dublin, into 
the grand Monde, far fear of burying my parts: 
to ſignalize myſelf among Curates and Vicars, and 
correct all corruptions crept in relating to the weight 
of bread and butter, through thoſe dominions where [ 
govern. I have employed my time (beſides ditching) 
in finiſhing, correfting, amending, and tranſcribing 
my Travels, in four parts compleat, newly augment- 
ed, and intended for the preſi when the world ſhall 
deſerve them, or rather when a Printer ſhall be found - 
brave enough to venture his ears. I like the ſcheme 
of our meeting after diſtreſſes and diſperſions; but the 


chief end I propoſe to myſelf in all my SIS In is to 
* — Travels. - © 
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vex the world, rather than divert it; and if I could 
compaſs that deſign without horting my own perſon 
or fortune, I would be the moſt indefatigable writer 
you have ever ſeen, without reading. I am exceeding- 
ly pleaſed that you have done with Tranſlations ; 
Lord Treaſurer Oxford often lamented that a rafeally 
world ſhould lay you under a neceſſity of miſemploy. 
ing your genius for fo long a time. But fince you 
will now be ſo much better employed, when you think | 
1 of the world, give it one laſh the more at my requeſt. 
] have ever hated all Nations, 'Profeffions; and Com- 
munities; and afl my love is towards Individoals: 
| for inſtance, I hate the Tribe of Lawyers, but I love 
Counſellor ſuch a one, and Judge fuch a one: 'Tis fo 
with Phyſicians (I will not ſpeak of my own Trade) 
Soldiers, Engliſh, Scotch, French, and the reſt, But 
principally I hate and deteſt that animal called Man, 
although I heartily love Jahn, Peter, Thomas, and fo 
1 forth. This is the ſyſtem upon which I have govern- 
ed myſelf many years (but do not tell) and fo I ſhall 
® go on till I have done with them. I have got mate- 
rials towards a Treatiſe, proving the falſity of that 
definition Arima/ rationale, and to ſhew it ſhould be 
only rationis capax, Upon this great foundation of 
Miſanthropy (though not in Timon manner) the 
whole building of my Travels is erected; and 1 never 
will have peace of mind, till all honeſt men are of my 
opinion : By conſequence you are to embrace it imme- 


diately, and procure that all who deſerve my eſteem 
| may do ſo too. The matter is ſo clear, that it will 
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admit of no diſpute; nay, I will hald a hundred 
pounds that you and I agree in the point. 

[ did not know your Odyſſey was finifhed, being 
yet in the country, which I (hall leave in three days, 
I thank you kindly for the preſent, but ſhall de it 
of otherbands; however, I am glad you ad yourſelf 
fo much drudgery-—I have bees long told by My Ford 
of your great atchievements in building and planting, 
and eſpecially of your ſubterranean peſſags to your 
guden, whereby you turned « Blvadee ing N 
which is a piece of Ar Patin. 

I have almoſt done with Herridans, and (ball ſoog 
become old enough to fall in love with girls of four- 
teen. The Lady whom you deſcribe to live at Court, 
to be deaf, and no party-woman, I take to be Mytho- 
logy, but know not how to moralize it. She cannot 
be Mercy, for Merey is neither deaf, nor lives at Court: 
Juſtice is blind, and perhaps deaf, but neither is the a 
Court-lady : Fortune is both blind and deaf, and a 
Court-lady ; but then ſhe is a moſt damnable Party- 
woman, and will never make me eaſy, as you promile. 
It muſt be Riches, which anſwers all your deſcription : 
I am glad ſhe vilits you, hut my voice is ſo weak, 
that I doubt the will never hear me. 25 

Mr Lewis ſent me an account of Dr Arbuthnot's 
ilneG, which is a very ſeuſible aflition tome, who, 
by living ſo long out of the world, have loſt that 
hardneſs of heart contracted by years and general con- 
verſation. I am daily loſing friends, and neither ſeek- 
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ing nor getting others. Oh if the world had but a 
dozen of Arbuthnots in it, I would burn my Travels! 
But however, he is not without fault: There is a paſ- 
ſage in Bede, highly commending the piety and learn- 
ing of the Iriſh in that age, where, after abundance of 
praiſes, he overthrows them all, by lamenting that, 
alas! they kept Eaſter at a wrong time of the year. 
So our doctor has every quality and virtue that can 
make a man amiable or uſeful; but alas, he hath a 
fort of ſlouch in his walk ! I pray God protect him, 
for he isan excellent Chriſtian, though not a Catholic. 

I hear nothing of our Friend Gay, but I find the 
Court keeps him at hard meat. I adviſed bim to come 
over here with a Lord Lieutenant. Philips writes 
* little Flame (as Lord Leiceſter call'd thoſe. fort of 
verſes) on Miſs Carteret. A Dublin Blackſmith, a 
great Poet, hath imitated his manner in a poem to the 
ſame Miſs. Philips is a complainer, and on this acca- 
ſion I told Lord Carteret, that . Complainers never 
ſucceed at Court, tho Railers do. 
„Are you altogether a country gentleman? that 1 
muſt addreſs to you out of London, to the hazard of 
your loſing this precious letter, which I will now con- 
clude, altho' ſo much paper is left. I have an ill 
Name, and therefore ſhall not ſubſcribe it, but you 
will gueſs it comes from one who eſteems and loves 
you about half as much as you deſerve, I mean as much 
as he can. 

Iam in great concern, at what I aw juft told is in 
ſome of the news · papers, that Lord Bolingbroke is 
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much hurt by a fall in hunting. I am glad he has fo 
much Louth and vigour left (of which he bath not been 
thrifty) but I wonder he has no more Diſcretion. 
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LETTER XI. 


OR. 15. 1725» 
Am wonderfully pleaſed with the ſuddenneſs of 
your kind anſwer. It makes me hope you are 
coming towards us, and that you-incline more and 
more to your old friends, in proportion as you draw 
nearer to them; and are getting into our Vortex. 
Here is One, who was once a powerful planet, but 
has now (after long experience of all that comes of 
ſhining) learned to be content, with returning to his 
firſt point, without the thought or ambition of ſhining 
at all. Here is Another, who thinks one of the greateſt 
glories of his Father was to have diſtinguiſhed and lo- 
ved you, and who loves you hereditarily. Here is 
Arbuthnot, recovered from the jaws of death, and 
more pleaſed with the hope of ſeeing you again, than 
of reviewing a world every part of which he has long 
deſpis'd, but what is made up of a few men like your- 
ſelf. He goes abroad again, and is more chearful than 
even health can make a man, for he has a good con- 
ſcience into the bargain (which is the moſt Catholic of 
all remedies, tho' not the moſt Univerſal.) 1 knew it 
would be a pleaſure u to hear this, and in truth 
that made me write ſo ſoon to you. 
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cd to correct the Taſte of the Town in wit and criti- 
ein, I end this, 


merly, be was thought to have dealt with the Devil. - 


I deſcribed to you, and whom you take to be an alle- 
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ru wrry poor P. is nr promoted in this age; for | 
certainly If bis reward be of the next, he is of all Po- 
ets the meſt miſerable. I'm alſo forry for another rea- 
ſon; if they don't promote him, they'll ſpoil the con- 
cluſion of one of my Satires, where having endeavour- 


But what avails to lay dewn rules for ſenſe? 
In — 7 Reign theſe fruitleſs lines were writ, 
When Ambroſe Philips was prefer'd for Wit! 


Oor friend Gay is uſed as the friends of Tories are by 
Whigs (und generally by Tories too. Becauſe he hed 
humour, he was ſuppoſed to have dealt with Dr Swift 
in like mittiter as when any one had learning former- 


He puts bis whole truſt at Court in that Lady whom 


gorical creature of fancy: I wilh ſhe really were Riches 
for his ſake ; thoogh as for yours, I queſtion whether 
{if you knew ber) you would change ber for che other? 
Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaft harm by his fal, 


I wiſh be had received no more by his other fall; Lord 


Oxford had none by his. But Lord Bolingbroke is 
the moſt improved Mind fince you ſaw him, that ever 

was improved without ſhifting into a new. body, or 
being: pamilo minus ab angelis. I have often imagi- 
ned to myſelf, that if ever all of us meet again, after 
ſo many varieties and changes, after ſo much of the 
old world and of the old man in each of us has been 
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altered, that ſcarce a ſingle thought of the one, any 
more than a ſingle atom of the other, remains juſt the 
ſame; Pve fancy'd, I ſay; that we ſhould meet like 
the righteous in the Millennium, quite in peace, di- 
veſted of all our former Paſſions, ſmiliug at our paſt 
follzes, and content to enjoy the kingdom of the Juſt 
in tranquillity. But I find you would rather be em- 
ployed as an avenging Angel of wrath, to break your 
Vial of Indignation over the heads of the wretched 
creatures of this world: nay, would make them Eat 

your Rook, which you have made (I doubt not) as bit- 
ter a pill for them as poſlible. 
I won't tell you what deſigus 1 have in my head 
(beſides writing a ſet. of Maxims in oppoſition to all 
Rochefoucault's principles) till I ſee you here, face to 
face. Then you ſhall have no reaſon to complain of 
me, for want of a generous diſlain of this world, though 
I haye not loſt my Fars in yours and their ſervice. 
Lord Oxford too (whom I have now the third time 
mentioned in this Letter, and he deſerves to be always 
mentioned in every thing that is addreſs'd to you or 
comes from you, expects you: That ought to be e- 
nough to bring you hither; ti a better reaſon than if 
the nation expected you. For I really enter as fully as 
you can deſire, into your Principle of Love of Individu- 
als: and I think the way to have a public ſpirit, is firſt 
to have a private one; for bo can believe (faid a friend 
of mine) that any man can care for a hundred thouſand 
people, who never cared for one? No ill. bumoured 
man can ever be a Patriot, any more than a Friend. 

VoL. VI, X 
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1 defined eo have left the following page for Dr Ar- 
buthnot to fill, bot he is ſo touch'd with the period in 
yours to me concerning him, that he intends to au - 
ſe/ er it by a whole letter. He too is buſy about a 
book, which gueſs he will tell you of. So adieu 
_ what remains worth telling you? Dean Berkleyis well, 
and happy in the proſecution of his Scheme. Lord 
Oxford and Lord Bolingbroke in health. Duke Diſay 
ſo alſo; Sir Witliam Wyndham better, Lord Bathurſt 
well. "Theſe, and ſome others, preſerve their ancient 
honour and ancient friendſhip. Thoſe who do neither, 
if they were d—d, what isit to a Proteſtaiit prieſt, who 
has nothing to do with the dead? Tabſwer for my own 
part as a Papiſt, I wotid not pray them outof Purgatory. 


My name is as bad an ove as yours, and hated by al 


bad Poets, from Hopkim and Srernhold to Gildon and 
Cibber. The firſt prayed againſt me with the Turk; 
and a modern Imitator of theirs(whom I leave you to 
find out) has added the Chriftian to em, with proper 
definitions of each in this manner, 


The Pope's the Whore-of Ballen, 
The Tark be is a Jew. } 
The Chriſtian is an Infidel 
That ſitteth in a Pew. 


LETTER XM. 
From Dr Sw 1'rT. : 


Nov. 26. 1525. 
157 Boner have acknowledged yours, if a feve- 
diforder and the relicts of it had not diſabled 


me for « fortnight. -I now begin to make exeuſes, 
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becauſe I hope I am pretty near ſeeing you, and chere 
fore I would cultivate an acquaintance; becauſe if you 
do not know me. when we meet, you need only keep 
one of my letters, and compare it with my face, for 
my face and letters are counterparts of my-heart. [I 
fear I have not exprefs'd that right, but I mean well, 
and I hate blots: 1 look in your letter, and in my 
conſcience you ſay the fame thing. but in a better man- 
ner. Pray tell my Lord Boliagbroke that: I wiſh he 
were haniched- again for then I ſhould hear from him, 
when: he was full of philoſophy, and talk d ds contem- 
ptu mund My Lord Oxfard- was fo extremely kind, 
as to write to me immediately an account: of his ſon's 
birth; which 1 immediately. acknowledg'd; but before 
my letter could reach him, I wiſhed: it in the ſea: I 
hope I was more afflifted. than his Lordſhip. 'Tis bard 
that Parſons and Beggars ſnould be over-run with brats, 
while:ſo: great and good a family wants an heit to con- 
tinue it. I have reteiv d bis Father's picture, but 1 
lament (/ ſigilio confeſſionis): that it is not fo true a 
reſemblance as F could wiſh. Drown the world! I am 
not content with deſpiſing it, but I would anger it, if 
I could with ſafety. I 'wiſh there were an Hoſpital 
built for its Deſpiſers, where one might ac with ſafe- 
ty, and it need not be a large building, only I would 
have it well endowd. Pe is fort chancellant whether 
he ſhall turn Parſon or no. But all employments here - 
are engaged, or in reverſion. Caſt Wits and caſt: 
Beaux have a proper ſanQuary in the church: yet we 
think it a ſevere judgment, that a fine gentleman, and 
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ſo much the finer for hating Ecaleſiaſtics, ſhould be a 
domeſtic humble retainer to an lriſn Prelate. He is 
neither Secretary nor Gentleman - uſher, yet ſer ves in 
both capacities, He hath publiſhed ſeveral reaſons why 
he never came to ſee me, bat the beſt is, that I have 
not waited on his Lordſhip... We have had a Poem 
ſent from London in imitation of chat on Miſs Carte- 
ret. It is on Mig Harvey of à day old; and we ſay - 
and think it is yours. I wiſh it were not, becauſe 1 
am againſt monopolies.— Lou might have ſpared me a 
few more lines of your Satire; but I bope in a 
few months to ſee it all. To hear boys, like ybu, talk 
of Millenniums and tranquillity ! L am older by thirty 
years, Lord Bolingbroke by twenty, and you · but by 
ten, than hen we laſt were together ; and we-fhould: 
differ more than ever, you coquetting a maid of i ho- 
neur, my Lord looking on to ſee how the gamers 
play, and I railing at you both. I deſire you and all 
my friends will take a ſpecial care that my Difaffetion-. 
to the world may not be imputed to my Age, for 1 
have credible witneſſes ready to depoſe, that it hath 
never varied from the'twenty-firſt to the f- ty - eight 
year of my life (pray fill that blank charitably.) I 
tell you after all, that I do not hate mankind, it is 
vous auire! who hate them, becauſe you would have 
them reaſonable Animals, and are angry at being diſ. 
appointed: I have always rejected that definition, and 
made another of my own. I am no more angry with 
__ —tban | way with the Kite that laſt week flew away 
with ane of my chickens ; and yet I was pleaſed when 


(| 
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one of my ſervants ſhot hi two days after, This 1 
ſay, becauſe ybu are fo hardy a5 to tell me of ynur in- 
tentions to wiite Maxims in oppoſition. to Rochefdu- 
cault, who, is, my: favourite, becauſe I found my whole 
character in him ʒ however, I will read him again, be 
cauſe it is poſſible I may have ſince undergone, ſome 
alteratiom . Take care the bad Poets do not out· wit 
you, as they have ſerved the good; ones in every agen 
whom they baye.provoked to tranſmit their names to 
poſterity, Mœvius is as well knewu as. Virgil, and 
Gildon will be.as well known. as you, if bis name gets 


into your Verſes: and as. to the difference between 


good and bad. ſame, tis a perfect triſle. L aſk a thou- 
ſand pardona, auc ſo leave you for this time, and will 
write again without ae amb whether you 
write or no. 
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. the 1 with you for 4 
long abſerice, as men are with themſelves for a long 
Affliction: Abſence does but hold off a Friend, to 
make one ſee him the more truly- 1 am infinitely 
more pleas d to hear you are coming near us, than at 
any thing you ſeem to think in my favour; an opini- 
on which has perhaps been aggrandized by the diſtance 
or dulneſs of Ireland, as objects look larger through a 
medium of Fogs: and yet I am infinitely pleas'd with 
that too. I am much the happier for finding (a better 
thing than oùr Wits) our Judgments jump, in the no- 
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tion that all-Scriblets ſhould be paſt by im filence. ' Ts 
vindicate one's ſelf aguinſt ſueh naſty ſlander, is much 
as wiſe as it was in your Tountry-man, when'the peo- 
ple imputed a ſtim to him, to prove the contrary by 
ſnew ing his backſide. 80 let Gildon and Philips rett 
im peate l what Virgil had to do with Mavius; that he 
ſhould wear him upon bis fleeve to all eternity; I don't 
know. ' I've been the longer upon this! that L may 
prepare you for the reception both youand your works 
may poſſibly meet in England. We your true ab- 
quatatance will lock upon you as a good man, and 
love you; others will look upon you as a Wit, and- 
hate you. So you know the worſt ; unfeß you are as 
vindicative as Virg#, or the aforeſaid Hibernian. 8 
wiſh as warmly us. yot for an Hofpital in wich 
to lodge the Deſpiſers of the world; only T fear it 
would be filled wholly like Chelſea, with maimed Sol- 
diers, and fuch as had been difabled in its ſervice. I 
would rather have thoſe, that, out of fuch generous 
principles as you and I, deſpiſe it, fly in its face, than 
retire, from it. Not that I have much anger againſt 
the Great, my ſpleen is at the little rogues of it: jc 
would vex one more to be knock 'd on the bead with a 
Piſs- pot, than by a Thunder: bolt. As to great Op- 
preſſors, they are like Kites or Eagles, one expects 
miſchief from them; but to be ſquirted. to death (as 
poor Wycherley ſaid to me on his death-bed) by Apo- 
thecaries Apprentices, by the underſtrappers of under - 
ſecretaries to ſecretaries who were no ſecretaries — 
this wou'd proveke as dull a dog as Ph himſelf. 
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So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr  L-- 
thinks all this indiſcreet : The Dr-not ſo; be. loves 
miſchief the beſt of any good-natur'd man in England. 
Lord B. is above trifling : when he writes of any thing 
in this world, he is more than mortal; if ever be 
trifles,-it-muſt be when he turns a Divine. Gay is wri- 
ting Tales for Prinee William: I ſuppoſe Mr - Philips 
will take this very ill, for two reaſons; one that he 
thinks all childiſh things belong to him, and the other 
becauſe: he'll take it ill to be taught that one may 
write things to a child without being childiſh. What 
have I more to add? but that Lord Oxford deſires 
earneſtly to ſee you: and that many others whom you 
do not think the worſt of, will be gratified by it: 
none more, be aſſured, than 


Wours, &c. 


P. S. Pope and you are very great Wits, and 1 
think very indifferent Philoſophers. If you deſpiſed the 
world as much as you pretend, and perhaps believe, 
you would not be ſo angry with it. The founder 6f 
your ſe, that noble Original whow you think it fo 
great an honourto reſemble , was a ſlave to the worſt 
part of. the world, to the Court; and all his big 
words were the language of a ſſigbted Lover, who de- 
fired nothing ſo much as a reconciliation, and feared 
nothing ſo much as a rupture. I believe the world 
hath uſed me as ſcurvily as moſt.people, and yet I 
could never bad in iny heart to be thoroughly angry 
| ® Seneca, 
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with the ſimple, falſe, capricious thing. I ſhould bluſh 
alike, to be diſcouer d fond of the world, or piqued 
at it. Tour definition of Anima! Rationis capax, in- 
bear examination: define but Reaſon, and you will 
fe why. your diſtinQign is no better than that of the 
Pantiff Cotta; between mala ratio, and bon ratio. 
But enough of this: make us a viſit, and I'll ſubſcribe 
pleaſe. We differ leſs than you imagine, perhaps, 
when yau wilh'd me. baniſh'd again: but I am not 
leſs true to mem than I 
nnn abt 


LETTER XV. 

From Dr Swir an: 

| + #49710 Londen; May 4- WR 
1 Had rather live in forty-Irelands than under the 
1 frequent diſquiets of hearing you are out of order. 
Talways apprebend it moſt after a great dinner; for 
the leaft Tranſgreſſion of yours, if it be only two bits 
and one ſup more than your ſtint, is a great debauch ; 
for (which you certainly pay more than thoſe ſots who 
are carried dead drunk to bed. My Lord Peterborow 
ſpoiled every body dinner, but eſpecially' mine, with 
telling us that you were detained by ſickneſs. Pray let 
me have three lines under any hand or pot-hook that 
will give me a better account of your bealth; which 
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<oncerns me more than others, becauſe I love and e- 
ſteem you for reaſons that moſt others have little to 
do with, and would be the ſame, although you had ne- 
ver touched a pen, further than with writing to me. 
I am gathering up my luggape, and preparing for 
my journtgy :: I will endeavour to think of you as lit- 
tle as I can, and when I write to you, I will ſtrive not 
to think of your This 1 intend in return to your kind- 
neſs; and further, I know no body has dealt with me 
ſo cruely as you; the conſequences of which uſage I 
fear will laſt as long as my life, for ſo long ſhall I be- 

(in (rp ee Yours, i 


LETTER XVI. 


Aug. 22. 1726. 

7 Any ert ſigh You coſt me the day I left you, 

and many more you will coſt me, till the day 
you return. I really walk'd about like a man baniſh- 
ed, and when I came bomo found it no bome. *Tis a 
ſenſation like that of a limb lopp'd off, one is trying 
every minute unawares to tie it, and finds it is not. 
I may ſay you have uſed me more cruelly than you 
have done any other manz you have made it more 
impoſſible for me to live at caſe without you: Habi- 
tude itſelf would have done that, if I had leſs friend» 
ſhip in my nature than I have. Beſides my natural 

memory of you, you bave made a local one, which 
preſents you to me, e I ſhall 

vor. VI. 3 
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never more think of Lord Cobham's, the woods 
of Ciceter, or the pleaſing proſpect of Byberry, but 
your Idea muſt be joined with em; nor ſee one ſeat 
in my own garden, or one room in my own'houſe, 
without a Phantome of you, fitting or walking before 
me. [I travelled with you to Cheſter, I felt the ex- 
treme heat of the weather, 'the inns, the roads, the 
confinement and cloſeneſs of the uneaſy coach, and 
wiſhed a hundred times I had either a Deanery or a 
Horſe in my gift. In real truth, I have felt my foul 
peeviſh ever ſince with all about me, from a warm un- 
eaſy deſire after you. I am gone out of myſelf to no 
purpoſe, and cannot catch you. Inhiat in pedes was not 
more properly apply'd to a poor dog after a hare, 
i than to me with regard to your departure. I wiſh I 
z could think no more of it, but ly down and ſleep till 
we meet again, and let that day (how far ſoever off it 
be) be the morrow. Since I cannot, may it be my 
| amends that every thing you wiſh may attend you 
 _ where you are, and that you may find every friend you 
have there in the ſtate you wiſh bim, or ber; fo that 
your viſits to us may have no other effect, than the 
. progreſs of a rich man to a remote eſtate, which he 
finds greater than he expected; which knowledge only 
ſerves to make him live happier where he is, with no 
diſgreeable proſpect if ever he ſhould chuſe to remove. 
May this be your ſtate till it become what I wiſh. 
But indeed I cannot expreſs the warmth, with which 
1 wiſh you all things, and myſelf you. Indeed you 
are engraved elſewhere than on the Cups you ſent me, 
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(with ſo kind an inſcription) and I might throw them 
into the Thames without injury to the giver. I am 
not pleas'd with them, but take them very kindly too : 
And had I ſuſpected any ſuch uſage from you, I ſhould 
have enjoyed your company lefs than [I really did; for 
at this rate I may ſay 
| | Nec tecum poſſum vivere, nec ſine te. 
I will bring you over juſt ſuch another preſent, when 1 
go to the Deanery of St Patrick's; which I promiſe 
you to do, if ever I am enabled to return your kind- 
neſs. Donarem Pateras, &c. Till then Ill drink 
(or Gay ſhall drink) daily bealths to you, and I'll add 
to your inſcription the old Roman' Vow for years to 
come, VOTIS X. VOTIS XX. My Mother's age 
gives me authority to hope it for yours. Adieu. 

LETTER XVII. 

Sept. 3. 1726, 
I 7 Ours to Mr Gay gave me greater ſatisfaction than” - 
that to me (tho" that gave me a great deal); 
for to hear you were ſafe at your journey's end, ex- 
ceeds the account of your fatigues while in the way to 
it: otherwiſe believe me, every tittle of each is impor- 
tant to me, which ſets any one thing before my eyes 
that happens to you. I writ you a long letter, which 
I gueſs reach'd you the day after your arrival. Since 
then J had a conference with Sir —— —— who ex- 


preſs'd his deſire of having ſeen you again before you 
left us. He ſaid he obſerved a willingneſs in you to 
live among us; which J did not deny; but at the 
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- fame time told him, you bad no ſuch deſign in your 
coming this time, which was merely to ſee a few of 
thoſe you loved: but that indeed all thoſe-wiſhed it, 
and particularly Lord Peterborow and myſelf, who 
wiſhed you lov'd Ireland lefs, had you any reaſon to 
love England more. I ſaid nothing but what I think 
wou'd induce any man to be as fond of you as I, plain 
Truth, did they know either it, or you. I can't help 
thinking (when 1 conſider the whole ſhort Liſt of our 
friends) that none of them except you and I are qua- 
lify'd for the Mountains of Wales. The Dr goes to 
Cards, Gay to Court ; one loſes money, one loſes his 
time: Another of our friends labours to be unambiti- 
ous, but he labours in an unwilling foil. One Lady 
you like has too much of France to be fit for Wales: 
Another is too much a ſubject to Princes and Poten- 
tates, to reliſh that wild Taſte of liberty and poverty. 
Mr Congreve is too lick to bear a thin air; and ſhe 
that leads him too rich to enjoy any thing. Lord 
Peterborow can. go to any climate, but never ſtay in 
any. Lord Bathurſt is too great an huſbandman to 
like barren hills, except they are his own to improve. 
| Mr Bethel indeed is too good and too honeſt to live 
in the world, but yet tis fit for its example he ſhould, 
We are left to ourſel ves in my opinion, and may live 
where we pleaſe, in Wales, Dublin, or Bermudas: 
And for me, I aſſure you I love the world ſo well, and 
it loves me fo well, that I care not in what part of it 
I paſs the reſt of my days. I ſee no ſunſhine but 
in the face of a friend. | 
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I bad a glimpſe of a letter of yours lately, by which 
I find you are (like the vulgar) apter to think well of 
people out of power, than of people in power ; perhaps 
- *tis a miſtake, but however there's ſomething in it ge- 
nerous. Mr * takes it extreme kindly, I can per- 
ceive, and he has a great mind to thank you for that 
good opinion, for which I believe he is only to thank 
his ill-fortune: for if I am not in an error, he would 
To n enen Lam to line in the mountains, 
I will with great truth apply to myſelf an old ſentence: 
« Thoſe that are in, may abide in ; and thoſe that are 
« out, may abide out: yet to me, thoſe that are in 


| «« ſhall be as theſe that are out, and thole that are out 
« ſhall be as thoſe that are in.” 


I am indifferent as to all thoſe matters, but I miſs 
you as much as I did the firſt day, when (with a ſhort 
figh) I parted. Wherever you are, (or on the moun- 
tains of Wales, or on the coaſt of Dublin, 

Tu mibi, ſtu magni ſuper: jam ſaxa Timavi, 
Sive oram Illyrici legis æguori —) * 
I am, and ever ſhall be Yours, &c. 


LETTER xm. 

Mr Gar to Dr Swirr. 
| Nov. 17. 1726. 
Bout ten days ago a Book was publiſn d here of 


the Travels of one Gulliver, which hath been 
the converſation of the whole town ever ſince: The 
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whole impreſſion fold in a week; and nothing is more 
diverting than to hear the different opinions people 
give of it, though all agree in liking it extremely. 


"Tis generally ſaid that you fare the Author; but Iam 


told, the Bookſeller declares he knows not from what 


hand it came. From the higheſt to the loweſt it is 


univerſally read, from the Cabinet-council to the Nur- 
ſery. The Politicians to a man agree, that it is free 
from particular reflections, but that the Satire on ge- 
neral ſocieties of men is too ſevere. Not but we now 
and then meet with people of greater perſpicuity, ho 
are in ſearch for particular applications in every leaf: 
and tis highly probable we ſhalt have keys publiſh'd 
to give light into Gulliver's deſign. Lord is 
the perſon who leaft approves it, blaming it as a de- 
ſign of evil conſequence to depreciate human nature, at 
which it cannot be wondered that he takes moſt of- 
fence, being himſelf the moſt accompliſh'd of his ſpe- 
cies, and fo loſing more than any other of that praiſe 
which is due both to the dignity and virtue of a man. 
Your friend my Lord Harcourt, commends it very 
much, though he thinks in ſome places the matter too 
far carried. The Ducheſs Dowager of Marlborough 
is in raptures at it; ſhe ſays (he can dream of nothing 
elſe ſince ſhe read it: ſhe declares, that ſhe hath now 
found out, that her whole life hath been loſt in careſ- 
ſing the worſt part of mankind, and treating the beſt 
as her foes; and that if ſhe knew Gulliver, tho he had 
been the worlt enemy ſhe ever had, ſhe would give up 
her preſent acquaintance for his friendſhip. You may 
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dee by this, that you are not much injur d by being ſop- 
pos d the Author of this piece. If you are, you have diſ- 
oblig'd us, and two or three of your beſt friends, in not 
giving us the leaſt hint of it while you were with us; 
and in particular Dr Arbuthnot, who ſays it is ten 
thouſand pities he had not known it, he could have add- 
ed ſuch abundance of things upon every ſubject. A- 
mong Lady-critics, ſome have found out that Mr Gul - 
liver had a particular malice to Maids of honour. 
Thoſe of them who frequent the Church, ſay, his de- 
fn is impious, and that it is depreciating the works 
of the Creator. Notwithſtanding, I am told the Prin- 
ceſs hath read it with great pleaſure. As to other 
Critics they think the flying iſland is the leaſt enter- 
taining: and ſo great an opinion the town have of 
the impoſſibility of Gulliver's writing at all below 
himſelf, tis agreed that part was not writ by the ſame 
hand, tho' this bath its defenders too. It hath paſe'd 
Lords and Commons, nemine contradicente; and the 
whole town, men, women and children, are quite full 
of it. 

Perhaps I may all this time be talking to you of a 
Book you have never ſeen, and which hath not yet 
 reach'd Ireland; if it hath not, I believe what we have 

ſaid will be ſufficient to recommend it to your reading, 
and that you will order me to ſend it to you. 

But it will be much better to come over yourſelf, 
and-read it here, where you will have the pleaſure of 
variety of Commentators, to explain the difficult paſ- 
| ſages to you. 
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We all rejoice that you have fix'd the preciſe time 
of your coming to be cum hirundine prima; which we 
modern naturaliſts pronounce, ought to be reckon'd, 
. contrary to Pliny, in this northern latitude of fifty- 
two degrees, from the end of February, Styl. Greg. 
at fartheſt. But to us your friends, the coming of ſuch 
a black ſwallow as you, will make a ſummer in the 
worſt of ſeaſons: We are no leſs glad at your men- 
tion of Twickenham and-Dawley; and in town you 
know you have a lodging at Court. it 
I be Princeſs is cloath'd in Iriſh filk ; pray give our 
ſervice to the Weavers. We are ſtrangely furpriz'd to 
hear that the bells in Ireland ring without your mo- 
ney. I hope you do not write the thing that is not. 
We are afraid that B—— hath been guilty of that 
crime, that you (like Honynhom) have treated him as 
a Yahoo, and diſcarded him your ſervice. I fear you do 
not underſtand theſe modiſh terms, which-every crea- 
ture now underſtands but yourſelf. 

You tell us your Wine is bad, and that the Clergy 
do not frequent your houſe, which we look upon to be 
tautology. The beſt advice we can give you is, to 
make them a preſent of Your Wine, and come * 
to better. | 
lou fancy we envy you; ; but you are miſtakes ; we 
| envy thoſe you are with, for we cannot our the man 
we love. Adieu. 
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LETTER XX. 


| ; Nov. 16. 1726. 
Have reſolved to take time; and in ſpite of all 
misfortunes and demurs, which ſickneſs, lameneſs, 

or diſability of any kind can throw in my way, to 
write you (at intervals) a long letter. My two leaſt 
fingers ef 6ne hand hang impediments to the others, 
like uſeleſs dependents, who only take up room, and 

never are active or aſſiſtant to our wants: I ſhall 
never be much the better for em—l congratulite you 
firſt upon what you call your Couſin's wonderful Book, 
which is publica trita mauu at preſent, and l propheſy 
will be hereafter the admiration of all men. That 
countenance with which it is received by ſome ſtateſ- 

men, is delightful; I wiſh I could tell you how every 
ſingle man looks upon it, to obſerve which has been 

my whole diverſion this fortnight. I've never been a 
night in London ſince you left me till now for this 
very end, and indeed IR anſwered my expecta- 
tions. 

I find no conſiderable man very angry at the book: 

ſome indeed think it ratber too bold, and too general 
a Satire: but none, that I hear of, accuſe it of parti- 
cular refleftions (I mean no perſons of conſequence, or 
good judgment 5 the mob of Critics, you know, al- 
ways are deſirous to apply Satire to thole they envy 
for being above them); ſo that you needed not to have 
been ſo ſecret upon this head. Motte received the co- 
py (he tells me) he knew not from whence, nor from 
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whom, dropp'd at his houſe in the dark, from a Hack- 
ney-coach : by computing the time, I found it was 
after you left England; fo, for my part, I ſuſpend my 
judgment. 

I am pleas'd with the nature and quality of your 
Preſent to the Princes. The Iriſh ſtuff you ſent to 
Mrs H. ber R. H. laid hold of, and has made up for 
her own uſe. Are you determined to be National in 
every thing, even in your civilities?. you are the great- 
eſt Politician in Europe at this rate; but as you are a 

rational Politician, there's no great fear of you; you 
will never ſucceed. 
Another thing, in which you have pleas'd me, was 
what you ſay to Mr P. by which it ſeem to me that 
you value no man's civility above your own dignity, or 
your own reaſon. Surely, without flattery, you are 
now above all parties of men, and it is high time to be 
fo, after twenty or thirty years obſerration of the 
great world. 


Nullius addiftus jurare in verba magiſtri. 


I queſtion not, many men would be of your inti- 
macy, that you might be of their intereſt : But God 
forbid an honeſt or witty man ſhould be of any, but 
that of his country. They have ſcoundrels enough to 
write for their paſſions, and their deſigns; let us write 
for truth, for honour, and for poſterity. If you muſt 
needs write about Politics at all (but perhaps tis full 
as wiſe to play the fool any other way), ſorely it ought 
to be ſa, as to preſerve the dignity and integrity of 
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your character with thoſe times to come, which will 
moſt impartially judge of you. | 

I wiſh you had writ to Lord Peterborow ; no man 
is more affectionato toward you. Don't fancy none 
but Tories are your friends ; for at that rate I muſt 
be, at moſt, but half your friend, and fincerely I am 
wholly ſo. Adieu, write often, and come ſoon ; for 
many wiſh you well, and all would be glad of your 


company. 


LETTER XX. 
From Dr S wirr. 


Dublin, Nov. 17. 1726. 
Am juſt come from anſwering a Letter of Mrs 
_ H--—'s writ in ſuch myſtical terms, that 1 ſhould 
never have found out the meaning, if a Book had not 
been ſent me called Gu/liver's Travels, of which you 
ſay fo much in yours. I read the Book over, and in 
the ſecond volume obſerve ſeveral paſſages, which ap- 
pear to be patch'd and alter d“, and the ſtyle of a 

different ſort (unleſs I am much miſtaken) Dr Arbuth- 
not likes the Projectors leaſt F; others, you tell me, 
the Flying-iſland ; ſome think it wrong to be ſo hard 
upon whole bodies or Corporations, yet the gene- 
ral opinion is, that reflections on particular perſons 
are moſt to be blam'd :- fo that in theſe caſes, I think | 
the beſt method is to let cenſure and opinion take their 


This was the fact, which is complained of and redreſſed in 
the Dublin Edition of the Dean's work s. 


+ Becauſe he underſtood it to be intended as a lain e on the 
Royal Society. 


- 
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courſe. A Biſhop here ſaid, that book was full of im- 
probable lies, and, for his part, he hardly believed a 
word of it; and fo much for Gulliver. 

Going to England is a very good thing, if it were 
not attended with an ugly circumſtance, of returning 
to Ireland. It is a ſhame you do not perſuade your 
Miniſters to keep me on that ſide, if it were but by a 
court expedient of keeping me in Priſon for a Plotter; 
but at the fame time I muſt tell you, that ſuch jour- 
neys very much ſhorten my life, for a month here is 
longer than ſix at Twickenham. 

How comes friend Gay to be fo tedious? another 
man can publiſh fifty thouſand Lies ſooner than * 
can bfty Fables. 

I am juſt going to perform a very good office ; it is to 
aſſiſt with the Archbiſhep, in degrading a Parſon who 
couples all our beggars, by which I ſhall make one 
happy man, and decide the great queſtion of an inde- 
lible character in favour of the Principles in faſhion ; 
this I hope you will repreſent to the Miniſtry in my 
favour, as a point of merit; fo farewell till I return, 

I am come back, and have deprived the parſon, who, 
dy a law here, is to be banged the next couple he mar- 
ries; he declared to us that he reſolved to be hanged, 
only defired that when be was to go to the gallows, 
the Archbiſhop would take off his Excommunication. 
Is not be a good Catholic? and yet he is but a Scotch- 
man. This is the only Iriſh event I ever troubled you 
with, and I think it deſerves notice. Let me add, 
that, if I were Gulliver's friend, I would deſire all my 
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pled, and abuſed, and added to, and blotted out by the 
Printer ; for ſo to me it ſeems, in the ſecond volume 


particularly. Adieu. 
LETTER XXL 
From Dr SWI r. A 
| Dtiecember 5. 1726. 
1 Believe the hurt in your hand aſſects me more than 

it does yourſelf, and with reaſon, becauſe I may pro- 
bably be a greater loſer by it. What have Accidents 
to do with thoſe who are neither jockeys nor fox-hun- 
ters, nor bullies, nor drunkards? And yet a raſcally 
Groom ſhall gallop a foundred horſe ten miles upon a 
cauſeway, and pet home ſafe. | 

I am very much pleas'd that you approve what was 
ſent, becauſe I remember to have heard a great man 
fay, that nothing required more judgment than making 
a preſent; which, when it is done to thoſe of high 
rank, ought to be of fomething that is not readily got 
for money. You oblige me, and at the ſame time 
do me juſtice in what you obſerve as to Mr P. Befides, 
it is too late in life for me to act otherwiſe, and there- 
fore I follow a very eafy road to virtue, and purchaſe 
it cheap. If you will give me leave to join us, is not 
your life and mine a ſtate of power, and dependence a 
ſtate of flavery ? We care not three-pence whether a 
Prince or Miniſter will fee us or no : We are not a- 
fraid of having ill offices done us, nor are at the trou- 
dle of guarding our words for fear of giving offence. 
I do agree that Riches are Liberty; but then we are to 
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put into the balance how long our apprenticeſhip is to 
laſt in acquiring them. 

Since you have receiv'd the verſes, I moſt earneſtly 
intreat you to burn thoſe which you do not approve, 
and in thoſe few where you may not diſlike ſome 
parts, blot out the reſt, and ſometimes (tho* it be a- 
 gainſt the lazineſs of your nature) be ſo kind to make 
a few corrections, if the matter will bear them. I have 
ſome few of thoſe things I call Thoughts moral and 
diverting; if you pleaſe, I will ſend the beſt I can pick 
from them, to add to the new volume. I have rea- 
fon to chuſe the method you mentian of mixing the 
ſeveral verſes, and I hope thereby among the bad Cri- 
tics to be intitled to more merit than is my due. 
This moment I am fo happy to have a letter from 
my Lord Peterborow, for which I intreat you will 
preſent him with my humble reſpects and thanks, tho? 
be all- to- be- Gullivers me by very ftrong inſinuations. 
Though you deſpiſe Riddles, I am ſtrongly tempted to 
ſend a parcel to be printed by themſelves, and make 
@ nine-penny jobb for the bookſeller. There are ſome 
of my own, wherein I exceed mankind, Mira Pemata 
the moſt ſolemn that were ever ſeen; and ſome write 
by others, admirable indeed, but far inferior to mine; 
but I will not praiſe myſelf. You approve that writer 
who laughs and makes others laugh; but why ſhould 
Iwbo hate the world, or you who do not love it, 
make it ſo happy ? therefore I reſolve from henceforth 
to handle only ſerious ſubjets, niſi guid tu, docte Free 
bati, Diſſentis. - . Yours, &c. 


[| 
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LETTER XXII. 


March 8. 1726-5. 
R Stopford will be the bearer of this letter, for 
whoſe acquaintance I am, among many other 
favours, obliged to you: and I think the acquaintance 
of ſo valuable, ingenious, and unaffected a mans to be 
none of the leaſt obligations. | 
Our Miſcellany is' now quite printed. I am e 
ouſly pleaſed with this joint - Volume, in which methinks 
we look like friends, ſide-by-ſide, ſerious and merry by 
turns, converſing interchangeably, and walking down 
hand in- hand to poſterity: not in the tiff forms of 
learned Authors, flattering each other, and ſetting 
the reſt of mankind at nougbt; but in a free, un- 
important, natural, caſy manner: diverting others 
juſt as we diverted ourſelves. The third volume con- 
| fiſts of Verſes; but I would chuſe to print none but ſuch 
as have ſome peculiarity, and may be diſtinguiſh'd for 
ours, from other writers. There's no end of making 
Books, Solomon ſaid, and above of all making Miſcel- 
lanies, which all men can make. For unleſs there be 
a character in every piece, like the mark of the elect, I 
ſhould not care to be one of the Twelve-thouſand ſigned. 
You receiv'd, I hope, ſome commendatory verſes 
from a Horſe and a Lillipatian, to Gulliver ; and an 
heroic Epiſtle of Mrs Gulliver. The Bookſeller would 
fain have printed em before the ſecond Edition of the 
Book, but I would not permit it without your appro- 
bation: nor do I much like them. You ſe how much 
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like a Poet I write, and yet if you were with us, you'd 
be deep in Politics. People are very warm, and very 
angry, very little to the purpoſe, but therefore the 
more warm and the more angry: Now noſtrum eſt, 
Tata componere litet. I ſtay at Twitnam, without 
ſo much as reading news-papers, votes, or any other 
paltry Pamphlets : Mr Stopford wilt carry you a whole 
parcel of them, which are ſent for your diverſion, but 
not imitation. For my own part, methinks I am at 
Glubdubdrib with none but ancients and er a- 
bout me. 
I I am rather better than A ſeaſon, 
but my hand (though, as you ſee, it has not loſt its 
_ cunning) is frequently in very aukward ſenſations, ra- 
ther than pain. Bout to convince you it is pretty well, 
it has done ſome miſchief already, and juſt been ſtrong 
1 while it was Ay 
Prune a fruit-tree. 
Lady Bolingbroke bas Ge a long, lively letter, 
which will attend this: She has very bad health, he 
very good. Lord Peterborow has writ twice to you; 
we fancy ſome letters have been intercepted, or loſt 
by accident. About ten thouſand things 1 want to tell 
you; I wiſh you were as impatient to hear them ; for, 
if ſo, you would, you muſt come early this ſpring. 
Adieu. Let me have a line from you. I am vex'd at 
loſing Mr Stopford as ſoon as I knew him : but I thank 
God I have known him no longer. If every man one 
begins'to value muſt ſettle in Ireland, pray make me 
know no more of em, and [ forgive you this one. 
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LETTER XXII 


Oct. 2. 1727. 

17 is perlen trouble to me to write to you, and 

your kind letter left for me at Mr Gay's affected me 
ſo much, that it made me like a girl. I can't tell what 
to ſay to you; I only feel that I wiſh you well in 
ev'ry circumſtance of life ; that tis almoſt as good to be 
hated as to be loved, conſidering the pain it is to minds 
of any tender turn, to find themſelves fo utterly impo- 
tent to do any good or give any eaſe to thoſe who de- 
ſerve moſt from us. I would very fain know, as ſoon 
as you recover your complaints, or any part of them. 
Would to God I could eaſe any of them, or had been 
able even to have alleviated any! I found I was not, 
and truly it grieved me. I was ſorry to find you could 
think yourſelf eafier in any houſe than in mine, tho" at 
the ſame time I can allow for a tenderneſs in your way 
of thinking, even when it ſeem d to want that tender- 
neſs. I can't explain my meaning, perhaps you know 
it : But the beſt way of convincing you of my indul- 
gence, will be, if I live, to viſit you in Ireland, and 
act there as much in my own way as you did here in 
yours. I will not leave your roof, if Lam ill. To 
your bad health I fear there was added ſome diſagree- 
able news from Ireland, which might occafion your ſo 
ſudden departure: For the laſt time I faw you, you 
aſſured me you would not leave us thi whole winter, 
unleſs your health grew better, and I don't find it did 
lo. I never comply d fo unwillingly in my life with 
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any friend as with you, in ſtaying ſo entirely from yon: 
nor could J have had the conſtancy to'doit, if you had 
not promiſed that before you went, we ſhould meet, 
and you would fend to us all to come. I have given 
your remembrances to thoſe you mention in yours: we 
are quite ſorry for you, I mean for ourſelves. I hope, 
as you do, that we ſhall meet in a more durable and 
moro ſatisfactory ſtate; but the leſs ſure I am of that, 
the more I would indulge it in this. We ate to be- 
lieve, we ſhall have ſomething better than even a friend, 
there, but certainly here we have nothing ſo good. 
Adieu for this time; may you find every friend you go 
to as pleas'd and happy, as every friend you went from 
is ſorry and troubled. Yours, &o. 


LETTER XXIV. 


From Dr Swirr. 

: Dublin, OR. 12. 1927. 

M I Have been long reaſoning with myſelf upon the con+ 
dition I am in, and in concluſion have thought it 


beſt to return to what fortune hath made my home; I 


have there a large houſe, and ſervants and convenien- 
cies about me. I may be worſe than I am, and I have 


no where to retire. I therefore thought it beſt to re- 
turn to Ireland, rather than go to any diſtant place in 
England. Here is my maintainance, and here my 


convenience. If it pleaſes God to reſtore me to my 


health, I ſhall readily make a third joutney ; if not, 
we muſt part as all human creatures bave parted. 


' 
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You are the beſt and kindeſt friend in the world, and I 
know nobody alive or dead to whom I am fo much 
obliged; and if ever you made me angry, it was for 
your too much care about me. Ihave often wiſhed 
chat God Almighty would be ſo eaſy to the weakneſs 
of mankind, as to let old friends be acquainted in ano- 
ther ſtate; and if 1 were to write an Utopia for heaven, 
that would be one of my ſchemes. This wildneſs - 
you muſt allow for, becauſe I am giddy and deaf. 
I find it more Convenient to be lick here, without the 
vexation of making my friends uneaſy ; yet my giddi- 
neſs. alone would not have done, if that unſociable 
comfort leſs deafneſs had not quite tired me. And [ 
believe I ſhould have returned from the Inn, if I had 
not feared it was only a ſhort intermiſſion, and the 
year was late, and my licence expiring. Surely, be- 
ſides all other faults, I ſhould be a very ill judge, to 
doubt your friendſhip and kindneſs. But it hath-plea- 
ſed God that you are not in a ſtate of health, to be 
mortified with the care and ſickneſ of a friend. Two. | 
ſick friends never did well together; ſuch an office is 
fitter for ſervants and humble companions, to whom 
it is wholly indifferent whether we give them trouble 
or no. The caſe would be quite otherwiſe if you 
were with me; you could refuſe to ſee any body, and 
here is a large houſe where we need not hear each o- 
ther if we were both pk. I have a race of orderly 
elderly people of both ſexes at command, who are of 
no conſequence, and have gifts proper for attending 
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us } who can bawl when I am deaf, * 
when I am only giddy and would fleep. 


I had another reaſon for my haſte hither, which was 
changing my Agent, the old one haviog terribly in- . 
volved my little affairs; to which however I am grown 
fo indifferent, that I believe I ſhall loſe two-or three 
hundred pounds rather than plague myſelf with ac- 
counts; fo that I am warrant | 
and put into Peter Walter's hands. 

Pray God continue and increaſe dr Congreee's a- 
mendment, though he does not. deſerve it like you, ha- 


ving been too laviſh of that health which Nature you 
bim. 2 


I hope my Whitehall-landtord is nearer to a oace 
than when I left him; as the Preacher ſaid, the day of 
judgment was nearer, than ever it had been before.” 

Pray God ſend you health, det ſalutem, det oper; a- 
ximam æ quam tibi ipſe parabis, You fee Horace wiſh- 
ed for money, as well as health; and I would hold a 
crown he kept a coach; and I ſhall never be a friend 
to the Court, till you do fo too, Yours, &c. 


LETTER XXV. 
From Dr Swirr. 


Od. 30. 3727. 


T* firſt letter — my landing was to 
Mr Gay; but it would have been wifer to di- 
rect it to Tonſon or Lintot; to whom I believe bis 
lodgings are better known than to the. runners of the 
Polt- office. In that Letter you will find what a quick 


i} 
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change l made in ſeven days from London to the Dean- 


ry, thro many nations and languages unknown to the 
civilized world. And I bave often reflected in how 
few hours, with a ſwift horſe or a ſtrong gale, a man 
may come among a people as unknown to him as the 
Antipodes. If 1 did not know you more by your con- 
verſation and kindneſs than by your letter, I might 
he baſe enough to ſuſpect, that in point of friendſhip- 
you ated like ſome Philoſophers who writ much bet- 
ter upon Virtue than they practiſed it. In avfwer, I 
can only fwear that you have taught me to dream, 
which 1 had not done in twelve years further than by 
mexptefſible nonſenſe: but now I can every night di- 
ftinctty fee Twickenbam, and the Grotto, and Dawley, 
and many other et eetera's, and it is but three nights 
fince I beat Mrs Pope. I muſt needs confeſs, that the 
pteafure I take in thinking on you is very much leſſen- 
ed by the pain Fam in about your health : You pay 
dearly for the great talents God hath given you ; and 
for the conſequences of them in the eſteem and diſtinc- 
tion you receive from mankind, unleſs you can provide 
2 tolerable ſtock of health; in which purſuit I can- 
not much commend your conduct, but rather intreat 
you would mend it by following the advice of my 
Lord Bolingbroke and your other Phyſicians. When 
you talk'd of Cups and Impreſſions, it came into my 
head to imitate you in quoting Scripture, not to your 
advantage; I mean what was faid to David by one of 
his brothers: *I knew thy pride and the naughtineſs 
& of thy heart; I remember when it grieved your 
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foul to ſee me pay a penny more than my club at arts 
inn, when you had. maintained me three months at. 
| bed and board; for which, if I had dealt with you in- 
the Smithfield way, it would have . coſt me a hundred- 
pounds, for I live worſe here upon more. Did you- 
ever conſider that I am for-life almoſt twice as rich as 
you, and pay no rent, and drink French wine twice as 
cheap as you do Port,.. and-have neither Coach, Chair, 
nor mother? As to the world, I think you ought to- 
ſay to it with St. Paul, F we have ſoum unte you /pi- 
ritual things, is it a great thing if ue ſhall reap. your: 
carnal things This is more proper ſtill, if you conſi- 
der the French word ſpiritual, in which ſenſe the world: 
ought to pay you better than they do. If you made 
me a preſent of a thouſand pounds, I would not allow 
myſelf to be in your debt; and if I made you-a pre-- 
ſent of two, I would not allow myſelf to be out of it. 
But I have not half your pride: witneſs what Mr Gay. 
ſays in his letter, that I was-cenſured for begging Pre- 
ſents, though I limited them to ten ſhillings. I ſee no- 
reaſon, (at leaſt my friendſhip and vanity ſee none). 
why you ſhould not give me a viſit, when you (hall. 
happen to be diſengaged :. I will ſend a perſon to- 
Cheſter to take care of you, and you ſhall be uſed, 
by the beſt folks we have here, .as. well as civility 
and good nature-can contrive ;. I believe local motion. 
will be no ill phyſic, and I will have your coming in- 
ſcribed on my Tomb, and recorded innever-dying verſe. 
|. thank Mrs Pope for her prayers, but I know the 
myſtery. A perſon of my acquaiutance, who uſed to» 


une 
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.eorreſpond with the laſt Great Duke of Tuſcany, ſhew- 
ing one of the Duke's letters to a friend, and profef- 
ſing great ſenſe of his Highnefs's friendſhip, read this 
pall:ge out of the letters, I would give one of my fingers 
to procure yeur real good. The perſon to whom this 
was read, and who knew the Duke well, ſaid, the 
weaning of real good was only that the other might 
turn · a good Catholic. Pray aſk Mrs Pope whether 
this ſtory is applicable to her and me? I pray God 
bleſs her, for Lam ſure ſhe is a good Chriſtian, and 
{which is almoſt as rare) a good Woman. Adieu. 


LETTER XXVI. 


Mr NT. to Dr Swirr. 


'OR. 22. 1727. 

HE Queen A family i is at laſt ſettled, and in the 

liſt 1 was appointed Gentleman - uſher to the 
Princeſs Louiſa, the youngeſt Princeſs; which, upon 
account that I am' fo far advanced in ſiſe, I have de- 
clin'd accepting; and have endeavour'd, in the beſt 
manner I could, to make my excuſes by a letter to her 
Majeſty. So now all my expectations are vaniſh'd;. 
and I have no proſpect, but in depending wholly upon 
myſelf, and my own conduct. As I am us d to diſap- 
pointments, I can bear them; but as I can have ne 
more bopes, can no more be diſappointed ; fo that 
I am in a bleſſed condition. —You remember you 
were adviſing me to go into Newgate to finiſh my ſcenes 
the more N * I ace for I have 
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no attendance to hinder me ; but my Opera is alrea- 
dy finiſh'd. L leave the reſt of this paper to Mr Pope. 
Gay is a Free- man, and I writ him a long Congra- 
tulatory Letter upon it. Do you the ſame: It will 
mend him, and make him a better man than a Court 
could do. Horace might keep his coach in Auguſtus's 
time, if he pleas'd; but I won't in the time of oor 
Auguſtus. My Poem (which it grieves me that I dare 
not ſend you 4 copy of, for fear of the Curll's and Den- 
nis's of Ireland, and fill more for fear of the worſt of 
Praitors, our Friends and Admirers) my Poem, I ſay, 
will ſhew what a diſtinguiſhing age we lived in? Your 
name bis ic, ih Cnr veing e 
ignominy as you will not much grieve to wear in that 
company. Adieu, and God bleſs you, 1 vou 
health and ſpirits, N 
W hether thou chuſe Corvante: riss 42 _ 
Or laugh and ſhake in RaV lais' eaſy chair, | 
Or in the graver Gown jnftrutt mankind, 3 
Or, ſilent, let thy morals tell thy mind. | 
Theſe two verſes are over and aborg what I've ſid of 
mn Adieu. 


LETTER XXVII. 


e SWIFT to Mr Gay. 


Dublin, Nov. 23. 1727: | 


| I Entirely approve your refaſal of that employment, 


and your writing to the Queen. I am perfectly 
confident you have a keen enemy in the Miniſtry. 


» 8. 


- T1 
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God forgive bim, but not till he puts himſelf in a ſtate 
to be forgiven, Upon reaſoning with myſelf, I hould 
hope they are gone too far to diſcard you quite, and 
that they will give you ſomething; which, al- 
though much leſs than they ought, will be (as far as it 
is worth) better circumſtantiated : And ſince you al- 
ready juſt live, a middling help will make you juſt 
tolerable. Your lateneß in life (as you fo {con call 
it) might be improper to begin the world with, but 
almaſt the eldeſt men may hope to ſee Changes in a 
Court. A Miniſter is always ſeventy: You are thirty 
years younger ; and conſider, Cromwell himſelf did 
not begin to appear till he was older than you. I beg 
you will bethrifty, andl learn to value a ſhilling, which 
Dr Birch ſaid was a ferious thing. Get a ſtronger 
fence about your 1000 /. and throw the inner fence 
into the heap, and be adviſed by your Twickenham 
landlord and me about an annuity. Youare the moſt re- 
fractory, honeſt, good»natur'd man I ever have known; 
I could argue out this pa per I am very glad your O- 
pera is finiſhed, and hope your friends will join the 
readier to make it ſucceed, becauſe you are ill-uſed by 
others. 
I have known Courts theſe thirty-ſix years, and 
know they differ ; but in ſo:ne things they are extreme- 
ly conſtant: Firſt, in the trite old maxim of a mini- 
ſter's never forgiving thoſe he hath injured : Secondly, 
in the infincerity of thoſo who would be. thought the 
beſt friends: Thirdly, in the love of fawning, ci inging, 
and tale-bearring: Fourthly, in facrificing thoſe whom 
Vor. VI. B b 
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we really wiſh well, to a point of intereſt, or intrigue: 
Fifthly, in keeping every thing worth taking, = thoſe 
who can do ſervice or dif-ſervice. 

Now, why does not Pope publiſh his JulneG? the 
rogues he marks will die of themſelves in peace, and fo 
will his friends; and fo there will be neither puniſh- 
ment, nor reward. Pray inquire how my Lord St 
J-hn does? there's no man's health in England I am 
more concerned about than his. I wonder whether 
you begin to taſte the pleaſure of Independency ? or 
whether you do not ſometimes leer upon the Court, 
oculo retorto ? Will you not think of an Annuity, when 
you are two years older, and have doubled yodr pur- 
chaſe money? Have you dedicated your Opera, and 
got the uſual dedication-fee of twenty guineas? How 
is the Doctor? does he not chide that you never cal- 
ted upon him for hints? Is my Lord Bolingbroke at 
'the moment I am writing, a planter, a philoſopher, 
or a writer? Is Mr Pultney in expeRation of a fon, 
-or my Lord Oxford of a new old Manuſcript ! 

-I bought your-Opera to-day for fixpence, a curſed 
print. I find there is neither dedication nor preface, 
both which wants I approve; it is in the grand gout. 

We are as full of it promodulo noſtro as London can 
be; continually acting, and houſes cramm'd, and the 
Lord Lieutenant ſeveral times there laughing his heart 
out. I did not underſtand that the ſcene of Locket 
and Peachum's quarrel was an imitation of one be- 
tween Brutus and Caſſius, till I was told it. I wiſh 
Mackheath, when he was going to be hang'd, had imi- 
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tated Alexander the Great when he was dying: I 
would ha vo had his fellow-rouges deſire bis commands 
about a Succeſſor, and he to anſwer, Let it be the 
moſt worthy, c. We hear a million of ſtories about 
the Opera, of the applauſe at the ſong, That was le- 
vell'd at me, when two great Miniſters were in a box 
together, and all the world ſtaring at them. I am 
heartily glad your Opera hath mended your purſe, * 
though perhaps it may ſpoil your court. 

Will you defire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr Pultney, 
and Mr Pope, to command you to buy an annuity 
with two thouſand pounds? that you may laugh at 
courts, and bid Miniſters. — 

Ever preſerve ſome ſpice of the 3 and pre- 
pare againſt Age, and Dulneſs, and Sickneſs, and Cold- 
neſs or Death of Friends. A Whore has a reſource 
left, that ſhe can turn bawd; but an old decay'd Poet 
is a creature abandon'd, and at mercy, when he can 
fiod none. Get me likewiſe Polly's Meſſotinto. Lord, 
how the ſchool-boys at Weſtminſter, and Univerſity- 
lads adore you at this junture! Have you made as 
many men laugh, as Miniſters can make weep ? 

1 will excuſe Sir the trouble of a letter: When 
Ambaſſadors came from Troy to condole with Tiberi- 
us upon the death of his Nephew, after two years; 
the Emperor anſwered, that he likewiſe condoled with 
them for the untimely death of Hector. I always 
loved and reſpected him very much, and do ſtill as 
much as ever; and it is a return ſufficient, if he plea- 
ſes to accept the offers of my moſt humble ſervice. 
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The Bepgars's opera hath knock'd down Gulliver: 
I hope to ſee Pope's Dulneſs knock down the Beggar's 
Opera, but not till it hath fully done its jobb. 
To expoſe vice, and make people laugh with inno- 
cence, does more public ſervice than all the Miniſters 
of ſtate from Adam to Walpole, and fo adieu. 


L ET TE R XXVII. 
Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr Swirz. Fo 


OPE charges himſelf with this letter; he bas 
been here two days, he is now hurrying to Lon- 
don, he will hurry back to Twickenham in two days 
more, and before the end of the week he will be; for 
ought I know, at Dublin. In the mean time his * 
Dulneſi grows and flouriſhes as if he was there alrea- 
dy. It will indeed be a noble work : the many will 
ſtare at it, the few will ſmile, and all his Patrons from 
Bickerſtaff to Gulliver will rejoice, to ſee themſclves 
adorn'd in that immortal piece. 

bear that you have had ſome return of your Block 
which carried you fo ſuddenly from us (if indeed it 
was your own illneſs which made you in ſuch haſte to 
be at Dublin.) Dear Swift take care of your health, 
I'll give you a receipt for it, « /a Montagne, or which 
is better, 4 /a Bruyere. Nouriſſer bien vitre corps ; ne 
le fatiguer jamais: laiſſer rouiller 'tſprit meuble inutil, 
2oire outil dangereux : Laiſſer ſouner vos cloches le ma- 
tin pour eveiller les chanoines, et pour faire dormir le 

The Duaciad. 
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Doyen Gus ſommeil doux ot profind, qui l frecure de 
beaux ſonges: Lever vous tard, et aller 6 IA, pour 
vous faire payer d avoir bien dormi et lien dejuxk. 
As to myſelf (a perſon about whom: I concern wy- | 
ſelf very little) I muſt ſay. a word or two ont of com- 
plaiſance to you. I am in my farm, and here i ſhoot 
ſtrong and tenacious roots ; I have caught hold of the 
earth (to uſe a Gardener's phraſe) and neither my e- 
nemies nor my friends will find it an eaſy matter to 

tranſplant me again. Adieu ; let me hear from you, 
at leaſt of you: I love you for a thouſand things, for 
none more than for the juſt eſteem and love n 
have for, all tbe ſons of Adam. 

p. 8. According to Lord Bolingbroke's » acobuge, I 
ſhall be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help 'add- 

a word, to deſire you to expect my ſoul there with 
you by that time ; but as for the jade of a body that 
is tack d to it, I fear there will be no dragging it af- 
ter. I aſſure you I have few friends here to detain me, 
and no powerful one at Court abſolutely to forbid my 
journey. I am told the Gynocracy are of opinion, 
that they want no better writers than Cibber and the 
Britiſh journaliſt ; ſo that we may live at quiet, and 
apply ourſelves to our more abſtruſe ſtudies. The on- 
ly Courtiers I know, or have the honour to call my 
friends, are John Gay and Mr Bowry ; the former ig at 
preſent ſo employed in the elevated airs of his Opera, 
and the latter in the exaltation of his high dignity, 
(that of her Majeſty's Waterman) that I can ſcarce ob- 
tain a categorical anſwer from either to any thiog 1 
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ſay to em. But the Opera bende extremely, to 

yours and my extreme ſatisfaction, of which he promi - 
ſes this poſt to give you a full account. I have been 
in a worſe condition of health than ever, and think my 
immortality is very near out of my enjoyment : ſo it 
muſt be in you, and in poſterity, to make-me what a- 
mends you can for dying young. Adieu. While I am, 
I am yours. Pray love me, and take care of yourſelf. 


LETTER XXIX. 


| March 23. 1727-8. 
Send you a very odd thing, a paper printed in 
Boſton in New-England, wherein you'll find a real 
perſon a member of their Parliament, of the name of 
Jonathan Gulliver. If the fame of that Traveller has 
travell'd thither, it has travell'd very quick, to have 
folks chriſten'd already by the name of the ſuppoſed 
Author, But if you object, that no child fo lately 
chriſten'd could be arrived at years of maturity to be 
elected into Parliament, I reply (to ſolve the Riddle) 
that the perſon is an Auabaptiſt, and not chriſtn'd till 
fall age, which ſets all right. However it be, the ac- 
cident is very ſingular, chat theſe two names ſhould 
be united. 

Mr Gay's Opera has been acted near forty days rnn- 
ning, and will certainly continue the whole ſeaſon. 
So he has more than a fence about his thouſand pound: 
he'll ſoon be thinking of a fence about his two thou- 
ſand. Shall no one of us live as we would wiſh each 
other to live? Shall he have no annuity, you no ſet- 


* 
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tlement on this lide, and I no proſpect of getting to 
you on the other? This world is made for Czfar— 
as Cato faid, for ambitious, falſe, or flattering people 
to domineer in: Nay they would not, by their good 
will, leave us our very books, thoughts, or words, in 
quiet. I deſpiſe the world yet, I aſſure you, more than 
either Gay or you, and. the Court more than all the 
reſt of the world. As for thoſe Scriblers ' for whom 
you apprehend I would ſuppreſs my Duineſi (which by 
the way, for the future, 'you are to call by a more 
pompous name, The Dwunceiad) how much that neſt of 
Hornets are my regard, will eaſily appear to you when 
you read the Treatiſe of the Bathos. | 
At all adventures, yours and my name ſhall ſtand 
linked as friends to poſterity, both in verſe and proſe, 
and (as Tully calls it) in conſuctudine Studiorum. 
Would to God our Perſons could but as well, and as 
ſurely be inſeparable! I find my other Tyes dropping 
from me: ſame worn off, fome torn off, others relax - 
ing daily: My greateſt, both by duty, gratitude, and 
bumanity, Time is ſhaking every moment, and it. 
now hangs but by a thread! I am many years the ol- 
der, for living ſo much with one ſo old, much the more 
helpleſs, for having been fo long help'd and tended by 
her; much the more conſiderate and tender, for a 
daily commerce with one who requir d me juſtly to be 
beth to ber; and conſequently the more melancholy 
and thoughtful ; and the leſs fit for others, who 
want only in a companion or a friend, to be amuſed 
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ned. My conſtitution too has had its ſhare 
ol decay, as well as my ſpirits, and I am as much in 
the decline at forty as you at fixty. I believe we 
ſhould be fit to live together, cou'd I get a little more 
health, which might make me not quite iuſupport- 
able: Your- Deafneſs wou'd agree with my Dulneſo; 
you would not want me to ſpeak when you could not 
hear. But God forbid you ſhou'd be as deſtitute of the 
ſocial comforts of life, as I muſt when I loſe my mo- 
ther; or that ever you ſhou'd loſe your more uſeful 
acquaimtance ſo utterly, as to turn your thoughts te 
ſuch a broken reed as I am, who could fo ill fopply 
your wants. I am extremely troubled at the returns 
of your deafneſs; you cannot be too particular in the 
accounts of your health to me; every thing you do 
or ſay in this kind obliges me, nay delights me, to ſee 
© the juſtice you do me in thinking me concern'd in all 
your concerns; ſo that though the pleaſanteſt thing 
you can tell me be, that you are better or eaſier ; next 


to that it pleaſes me, that you make me the perſon 


you would complain to. 
As the obtaining the love of valuable inen is the 


happieſt end I know of this life, fo the next felicity is 
to pet rid of fools aud oundrels ; which I can't but 
own to you was one part of my deſign in falling upon 
theſe Authors, whole incapacity is not greater than 
their inſincerity, and of whom | have always found (i 
I may quote myſelf) | 


That each bad Author is as bad a F 3 


— \ 
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This Poem will rid me of thoſe inſects, 
Cedite, Romani Scripteres, cediti, Cra; 
Neſeio quid majus naſcitrr Thade. 

I mean than my Iliad; and I call it Neſcio quid, which 
is a degree of modeſty; but however, if it ſilence theſe 
fellows ®, it muſt be ſomething greater than any Iliad 
in Chriſtendom. — 6 


LETTER XXX. 
From Dr Swirr. 


Dublin, May 10. 1728. 

1 Have with great pleaſure ſhewn the New - England 

News- paper with the two names Jonathan Gulli- 
ver, and [ remember Mr Forteſcue ſent you an account 
from the aſſires, 4 one Lemuel Gulliver who had a 
Cauſe there, and loft it on his ill reputation of being a 
liar, Theſe are not the onl y obſervations I have made 
upon odd ſtrange accidents iu trifles, which in things 
of great importance would have been matter for hiſto- 
rians. Mr Gay's Opera hath been acted here twen- 
ty times, and my Lord Lieutenant tells me, it is 
very well perform d he hath ſeen it _ and ap- 
proves it much. 

You give a moſt melantholy account of — and 
which I do not approve. I reckon that a man ſub- 
ject like us to bodily infirmities, ſhould only occafion- 
ally converſe with great people, notwithſtanding all 

® It did, in a little time, eſſectually filence them. 
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their good qualities, eaſineſſes, and kindneſſes. There 
is another race which I prefer before them, as Beef and 
Mutton for conſtant diet before Partridges: I mean a 
middle kind both for underſtanding and fortune, who 
are perfectly eaſy, never impertinent, complying in e- 
very thing, ready to do a hundred little offices that 
you and I may often want, who dine and fit with me 
five times for once that I go to them, and whom 1 can 
tell without offence, - that I am otherwiſe engaged at 
. preſent. This you cannot expect from any of thoſe 
that either you or I or both are acquainted with on 
your ſide; who are only fit for our healthy ſeaſons, 
and have much buſineſs of their own. God forbid I 
"ſhould condemn: you to Ireland .(Quanquam O) and 
for England 1 deſpair: and indeed a change of affairs 
would come too late at my' ſeaſon of life, and might 
probably produce nothing on my behalf. You have 
kept Mrs Pope longer, and have bad her care beyond 
what from nature you could expect; not but her loſs. 
will be very ſenſible, whenever it ſhall happen. I ay 
- one thing, that both ſummers and winters are milder 
+ here than with you; all things for lite in general bet- 
ter for a middling fortune: you will have an abſolute 
command of your company, with whatever obſequioul- 
neſs or freedom, you may expect or allow. I have an 
- elderly houſe-keeper, who hath been my W-/p-le above 
thirty years, whenever I 1liv'd in this kingdom. I have 
the command of one or two villa's near this town : 
Jou have a warm apartment in this houſe, and two 
gardens for amuſement. -I have ſaid enough, yet not 


non. Da: SWIFT. X. 203g 


balf Except abſence from friends, I confe freely 
that I have no diſcontent at living here, . beſides what 
ariſes from a ſilly ſpirit of Liberty; which, as it neither 
fours my drink, nor hurts my meat, nor ſpoils my ſto- 
mach, farther than in imagination, ſo I reſolveto throw 
it off, | 

Lou talk of this Dunciad,, but I am impatient to - 
have it valare per ora there is now a vacancy for 
fame the Duzges's Qpena, hath . X 


uti conviva_ ſaturo . Adieu.. 


L. ET TER XXXL. 
From Dr Swirr. 


June 1. 1728. 
JiLook upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two, as a 
peculiar Triumvirate, who have nothing to expect, 
or to fear; and ſo far fitteſt to converſe: with one ano- - 
ther: Only he and I are a little ſubject. to ſchemes, . 
and. one of us (I won't lay which) upen very weak ap» - 
pearances, . and this you have nothing to do with. 1 
do profeſs without affectation, that your kind opinion 
of me asa Patriot (fince you call. it fo) is What. I do 
not deſerve; becauſe what I do is owing to perfect rage 
and reſentment, and the.. mortifying ſight of ſlavery, 
folly, and baſeneſs about me, among which 1'm forc d. 
to live. And I will take my oath that you bave more 
Virtue in an hour, than I in ſeven years; for you de · 
ſpiſe the follies, and hate the vices of mankind, with- 
out. the leaſt ill effect on your. pers: and with regard * 
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to particular men, you are indiined always rather to 
think the better; whereas with me, it is always direQ- 
iy contrary. I hope, however, this is not in you from 
a ſuperior principle of virtue, but from your ſituation, 
which hath made all parties and intereſts indifferent 
to you, who can be under no concern about high and 
low-Church, Whig and Tory, or who is firſt Mini- 
by Dr Delany, although you mention another ſince. 

The Dr told me your ſecret about the Dunciad, which 
does not pleaſe me, becauſe it defers gratifying my va- 
vity in the moſt tender point, and perhaps may whol- 
ly difappoint it. As to one of your inquiries, I am ea- 
ſy enough in great matters, and have a thoufand pal- 
try vexations in my little ſtation, and the more con- 
temptible, the more vexatious There might be a 
Lutrin writ upon the tricks uſed by my Chapter to 
teize me. I do not converſe with one creature of 
Station or Title, but I have a ſett of eafy people whom 
I entertain when I bave a mind; 1 have formerly de- 
ſcrib'd them to you, but, when yon come, you ſhall. 
have the honours of the country as much as you pleaſe, 
and I ſhall on that account make a better figure, as 
Jong as I live. Pray God preſerve Mrs Pope for your 
fake and eaſe; I love and eſteem her too much to wiſh 
it for her own: If I were five and twenty, I would 
wiſh to be of her ape, to be as fecure as ſhe is of a bet- 
ter life. Mrs P. B. has writ to me, and is one of the 
beſt Letter writers I know ; very good ſenſe, civility and 
friendfhip, without any ſtiffneſ or conſtraint. The Dun- 
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ciad has taken wind here; but if it had not, you are 
2s much known here as in England, and the Univerſ- 
ty-lads will crowd to kiſs the hem of your garment. 
I am griev'd to hear that my Lord Bolingbroke's ill 
health fore'd him to the Bath. Tell me, is not Tem- 
perance a neceſſary virtue for preat men, fince it is the 
parent of Eaſe and Liberty ? ſo neceſſary for the uſe and 
improvement of the mind, and which Pbiloſophy al- 
lows to be the preateſt felicities of life? I believe, had 
health been given ſo liberally to you, it would have 
ek oo tara,” ou. wen 


[LETTER XXXII. 


Daley, June 28. 1726. 

| Now hold the pen for my Lord Bolipgbroke, who 

is reading your Letter between two Hay-cocks; 
but his intention is ſomewhat diverted by caſting his 
eyes on the clouds, not in admiration of what you ſay, 
but for fear of a ſhower. He is pleaſed with your pla- 
cing him in the Triumvirate, between yourſelf and me; 
tho' be ſays that be doubts he ſhall fare like Lepidus, 
while one of us runs away with all the power like Au- 
guſtus, and another with all the pleaſures like Antho- 
Dy. It is upon a forglight of this, that he has fitted 
up bis farm, and you will agree, that this ſcheme of 
retreat at leaſt is not founded upon weak appearances. 
Upon bis return from the Bath, all peccant humours, 
be finds, are purg'd out of him; and his great Tempe- 
rance and Oeconomy are ſo ſignal, that the firft is fir 
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for my conſtitution, and the latter would enable you 
to lay up ſo much money as. to. buy a Biſhoprick in 
England. As to the return. of his health and vigour, 
were you here, you might inquire of his Hay-makers; 
but as to his temperance, .I can.. anſver that (for one 
whole day) we. have had nothing for dinner but mut- 
ton-broth,. beans and bacon, and a Barn-door fowl. 
Now his Lordſhip is. run after his Cart, I have a 
moment left to myſelf. ta tell you, that I over-heard. 
him yeſterday agree with. a painter far 200.4. to paint 
his country - hall with Trophies of rakes, ſpades,.prongs, 
c. and other ornaments merely to countenance his 
calling this place a farm—now turn over a new leaf 
He bids me aſſure you, he ſhould be forry not to 
have more ſchemes of kipdnefs for his friends, than of 
ambition for himſelf: - There, tho' bis ſchemes may be 
weak, the motives at leaſt are ſtrong; and he fays 
further, if you could bear as great a fatl, and decreaſe 
of your revenues, as he knows by experience he can, 
you would not live in Ireland an hour. 
The Dunciad is'going to be printed n all pomp with 
the inſcription, which makes me proudeſt. It will be 
attended with Procme. Prolegomena, Teflimonia Scrip- - 
torum, Index Authorum, and Notes Variorum.- As to 
the latter, I deſire you to read over the Text, and 
make a few in any way you like beſt®, whether - 
dry raillery, upon the ſtyle, and way of commenting 
of trivial critics; or hamorous, upon the authors in 
the poem; or hiſtorical, of perſons, places, times; or 
Pr s wiſt did ſo; 
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explanatory; or collecting the parallel paſſages of the 
Ancients. Adieu. I am pretty well, my Mother not 
il, Dr Arbuthnot vex'd with his fever by intervals; 1 
am afraid he declines, and we ſhall loſe a worthy man : 
IL. am troubled about him very much. 


Iam, &c. 


LITER XXXIW. , 


From Dr — 


July 16. 1728. 
] Have often run over the Dunciad in an Iriſh edition 
(I ſappole full of faults) which a | gentleman ſent 
me. The notes F could wiſh to be very large, in what 
relates to the perſons concerned; for I have long ob- 
ſerv id that twenty miles from. London no body under- 
ſtands hints, initial lettert, or town-faQz and paſſages ; 
and in a few years not even thoſe who live in London. 
'T would have the names of thoſe ſcriblers printed in- 
- dexically at the beginning or end of the Poem, with 
an account of their works, for the reader to refer to. 
"I would have all the Parodies (as they are call d) re- 
ferred to the author they imitate. When I began this 
long paper, I thought I ſhould have fill'd it with fet- 
ting down the ſeveral . paſſages I had mark'd in the 
edition I had; but I find it unneceſſary, ſo many of 
them falling under tho ſame rule. After twenty times 
reading the whole, I never in my opinion ſaw ſo much 
: good ſatire, or more good ſenſe in ſo many lines. | How 
79 
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it paſſcs in Dublin I know not yet; but I am fure it 
will be a great diſadvantage to the poem, that the 
perſans and facts wil not be underſtood, till an expla- 
nation canes out, and a very full one. I imagine it 
is not to be publiſhed till toward winter, when folks 
begin to gather in town. Again, I inſiſt, you muſt 
have your Aſteriſks filled ny ſome real names of 
real Dunces. | 
I am now reading 3 preceding letter, of June 
28, and find that all I have ad eis d above is mention'd 
there. I would be glad to know whether the quarto 
edition is to come out anonymouſly, as publiſhed by 
the Commentator, with all his poinp of prefaces, &c. 
and among many comphaints of fpurious editions? 1 
am thinking whether the Editor ſhould not follow 
the old ſtyle of, This excellent author, &c. and re- 
fine in many places when you meant no refinement ; 
and into the bargzin take all the load of naming the 
dunces, their qualities, hiſtories, and performances? 
As to yourſelf, F doubt you want a ſpurrer-on to 
exerciſe and to amuſements ; but to talk of decay at 
your ſeaſon of life is a jeſt. But you are not fo regu- 
lar as T. You arethe moſt temperate man God-ward, 
and the moſt intemperate your - ſelf ward, of moſt I 
have known. I fuppoſe Mr Gay will return from the 
Bath with twenty pounds more fleſh, and two hun- 
dred leſs in money: Providence never deſigned him to 
be above two and twenty, by his thoughtleſſneſs and 
Cullibility. He bath as little foreſight of age, ſickneſs, 
poverty, or loſs of admirers, as a 1 fifteen. By 
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the way, I muſt obſerve, that my Lord Bolingbroke 
(from the eſſects of his kindneſs to me) argues moſt ſo- 
phiſtically: The fall from a million to an bundred 
thouſand pounds is not ſo great; as from eight hun- 
dred pounds a- year to one: Beſides, he is a control- 
ler of Fortune, and Poverty dares not look a great 
Miniſter in the face, under his loweſt decleuſion. I 
never knew him live ſo great and expenlively as he 
hath done ſince his return from Exilez ſuch mortals 
have reſources that others are not able to comprehend. 
But God bleſs You, whoſe great genius has not fo tranſ- 
ported you as to leave you to the courteſy of mankind , 
for wealth is liberty, and liberty is a blcſſiog fitteſt for 
a philoſopher and Gay is a Stave juſt by two thouſand 
—— — Horace was pil mind, and 


LETTER xxxvl. 


Bath, Nov. 12. 1728. 
Have paſt ſix weeks in queſt of bealth, and found it 
1 not; but 1 found the folly of ſolicitude about it in 
a hundred inſtances the contrariety of opinions and 
practices, the inability of phyſicians, the blind obedi- 
ence of ſome patients, and as blind rebellion of others. 
1 believe at a certain time of liſe, men are either fools, 
or phyſicians for themſelves, and zealots, or divines for 
themſelves. 
It was much in my hopes that you intended us a 
winter's viſit, but laſt week l repented that vs having 
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been alarmed with a report of your lying ill on the 
road from Ireland; from which I am juſt relieved by 
an aſſurance that you are ſtill at Sir A—%s planting 
and building: two things that I envy you for, beſides 
a third, which · is the ſociety of a valuable Lady. I 
- conclude {tho' I know nothing of it) that you quarrel 
with her, and abuſe her every day, if ſhe i ſo. I won- 
der I hear of no Lampoons upon her, either made by 
yourſelf or by others, becauſe you eſteem her. I think 
it a vaſt pleaſure that whenever two people of merit 
regard one another, ſo many ſcoundrels envy and are 
angry at them: 'tis-bearing teſtimony to a merit they 
cannot reach; and if you knew the infinite content-I 
have receiv'd of late, at the finding yours and my name 
- conſtantly united in any filly ſcandal, I think you 
- wquld go near to ſing To Triumphe / and celebrate my 
happineſs in verſe; and, I believe, if you won't, I ſhall. 
The inſcription to the Dunciad is now printed and in- 
ſerted in / the Poem. Do you care I ſhould fay any 
thing farther how much that poem is yours ? ſince cer- 
- tainly without you it had never been. Would to God 
we were together for the reſt of our lives! The whole 
weight of Scriblers would juſt ſerve to find us amuſe- 
ment, and not more. I hope-you are too well employed 
to mind them: every ſtick. you plant, and every ſtone 
you lay, is to ſome purpoſe; but the-buſineſs of ſuch 
lives as theirs is but to die daily, to labour, and raiſe 
nothing. I only wiſh we could comfort each other un- 
der our bodily infirmities, and let thbſe who have ſo 
zgreat a mind to have more Wit than we, win it and 
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wear it. Give us but eaſe, health, peace, and fair wea- 
ther ! I think it is the beſt wiſh in the world, and you 
know whole it was. If I liv'd in Ireland, I fear the 
wet climate wou'd endanger more than my life; my 
humour, and health; I am fo Atmoſpherical a creature. 
I muſt not omit acquainting you, that 'what you 
heard of the words ſpoken of you in the Drawing-room, 
was not true. The ſayings/of Princes are generally as 
ill related as the ſayings of Wits. To ſuch reports lit- 
tle of our regard ſhould be given, and leſi of our con- 

duct influenced by them. | | 


LETTER XXXV. 


From Dr S w 117 7. 


Dublin, Feb. 13 1728. 
Lived very eaſily in the country: Sir A. is a man 
of ſenſe, and a ſcholar, has a good voice, and my 
lady a better; ſhe is perfectly well bred, and deſirous to 
improve her underſtanding, which is very good, but cul- 
tivated too much like a fine Lady. She was my pu- 
pil there, and ſeverely chid when ſhe read wrong; with 
that, and walking, and making twenty little amuſing 
improvements, and writing family verſes of mirth by 
way of libels on my Lady, my time paſt very well and 
in very great order; infinitely better than here, where 
I ſee no creature but my ſervants and my old Preſbyte- 
rian bouſe-keeper, denying myſelf to every voy; till 
I ſhall recover my ears. 
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The account of another Lord Lieutenant was only 
in a common news-paper, when I was in the country: 
and if it ſhould have happen'd to be true, I would have 
defired to have had acceſs to him as the ſituation I am 
in requires. But this renews the grief for the death of 
our friend Mr Congreve, whom 1 loved from my youth, 
and who ſurely, beſides his other talents, was a very 
ſquander away a very good conſtitution in his younger 
days; and I think « man of ſenſe and merit like him, 
is bound in conſcience to preſerve his health for the ſake 
of his friends, as well as of himſelf. Upon his own ac- 
count, I could not much defire the continuance of his 
life, under to much pain, and ſo many infirmities. 
Years have not yet hardened me; and I have an addi- 
tion of weight on my fpirits ſince we loſt him; tho' I 
faw him fo ſldom, and. poſſibly, i be had liv'd on, 
ſhould. never have ſeen him more. I do not only wiſh, 

as you aſk me, that I was unacquainted with any deſer- 
ving perſon, but almoſt that I never had a friend. Here is 
an ingenious good-humour'd Phyſician, a ine gentleman, 
an excellent ſcholar, eaſy in his fortunes, kind to every 

body, bath abundance of frieuds, entertains them often 

and liberally, they paſs. the evening with him at cards, 

with plenty of good meat and wine, eight or a dozen 

together: be loves them all, and they him. He has 
twenty of theſe at command ; if one of them dies, it 

is no more than poor Tom! he gets another, or takes 

vp with the reſt, and is no more mov'd than at the 
loſs of his cat; he offends no- body, is ealy with every 
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body Is not this the true happy man! I was deſcri- 
bing him to my Lady A—, who knows him too, but 
ſhe hates him mortally by my character, and will not 
drink lis health: 1 would give half my fortune for the 
ſame temper, and yet I cannot ſay I love it; for I do 
not love my Lord — who is much of the Doctor's 
nature. I hear Mr Gay's ſecond Opera, which you - 
mention, is forbid; and then he will be once more 
fit to be adviſed, and reje& your advice. Adieu. 


LETTER XXXVI. 
A Dr Swirr to Lord BotinGBROKE. 


Dublin, March 21. 1729. 
OU tell we you have not quitted the deſign of 


collecting, writing, &c. This is the anſwer ot 
every ſinner who defers his repentance. ' I wich Mr 
Pope were as great an urger ac l, who long for nothing 
more than to ſee truth under your hands, laying all 
detraQion in the duſt I find myſelf diſpoſed every 
year, or rather every month, to be more angry and re- 
vengeful; and- my rage is fo ignoble, that it deſcends 
even to reſent the folly and baſeneſ of the enſlaved 
people among whom I lie. 1 knew an old Lord in 
Leiceſterſhire, who amuſed himſelf with mending pitch- 
forks and ſpades for bis Tenants gratis. Vet I have 
higher ideas left, if I were nearer to objects on which 
might employ them; and contemning my private 
fortune, would gadly croſs the channel and ſtand by, 
while my betters were driving the Boars out of the gar- 
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den, if there be any probable expeRation of ſuch an en- 
deavour. When I was of your age I often thought of- 
death, but now, after a dozen years more, it is never 
out of my mind, and terrifies me leſs. I conclude that 
that Providence hath order'd our fears to decreaſe with 
our ſpirits; and yet I love {a bagatelic better than e- 
ver: for finding it troubleſome to read at night, and 
the company here growing taſtele(s, I am always wri- 
ting bad proſe, or worſe verſes, either of rage or raille- 
ry, r „ er WINTER 7, 
and the reſt are burnt. 
They print ſome Iriſh traſh in London, ** 
on me, which you will clear me of to my friends, for 
all are fpurious except one ꝰ paper, for which Mr Pope 
very lately chid me. I remember your Lordſhip us'd 
to ſay, that a few good ſpeakers would in time carry 
any point that was right; and that the common me- 
thod of a majority, by calling, To the queſtion, would 
never hold long when reaſon was on the other fide. 
Whether politics do not change like gaming by the 
| invention of new tricks, I am ignorant; but I believe 
in your time you would never, as a Miniſter, have ſuf- 
| fer'd an act to paſs thro' the H. of C , only 
becauſe you were ſure of a majority in the H. of L—ds 
to throw. it out; becauſe it would be unpopular, and 
_ conſequently a loſs of reputation. Yet this we are 
told hath been the caſe in the qualification-bill relating 
to Penſioners. It ſhould ſeem to me that Corruption, 
like avarice, hath no bonnds. I had opportunities to 
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know the proceedings of your miniſtry better than any 
other man of my rank; and having not much to do, I 
have often compar'd it with theſe laſt ſixteen years of 
a profound peace all over Europe, and we running ſe- 
ven millions in debt. I am forc'd to play at ſmall 
game, to ſet the beaſts here a madding, meerly for 
want of better game, Tentanda via -eſt qua me ,que- 
que pojſim, Ec. The D take thoſe politics, where a 
Dunce might govern for a dozen years together. I 
will come in perſon to England, if I am provok'd, and 
ſend for the Dictator from the plough. I diſdain to 
ſay, O mibi preteritos— but cruda deo viridiſque ſenec- 
tus. Pray, my Lord, how are the Gardens? have 
you taken down the mount, and remov'd the yew 
hedges? Have you not bad weather for the ſpring- 
corn? Has Mr Pope gote farther in his Ethic Poems ? 
and is the head-land ſown with wheat? and what ſays 
Polybius? and how does my Lord St John? which laſt 
queſtion is very material-to-me,. becauſe I love Burgun- 
dy, and riding between Twickenham and Dawlcy.— 
I built a wall five years ago, and when the maſons 
play'd the knaves, nothing delighted me ſo much as to 
ſtand by, 'while my ſervants threw down what was a- 
miſs: I have likewiſe ſeen a Monkey overthrow all the 
diſhes and plates in a kitchen, merely for the pleaſure 
of ſering them tumble and hearing the datter they made 
in their fall. I wiſh you would invite me to ſuch ano- 
ther entertainment; but you think, as I ought to 
think, that it is time for me-to bave done with the 
world, and ſo I would if I could get into a better be- 


—_— — 


—_ i. All. A 


my heart; Ihated it in all its circumſtances, as it affected 
your fortune and quiet, and in ſituation of life that 
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fore I was called into the beſt, and not die here in 4 
rage, like a poiſon'd rat in a hole, I wonder you are 
OI eee ee eee 


you are out of power. 


| come from looking over the Melange above · writ- 
ten, and declare it be a true copy of my preſent diſpoſi- 
tion, which muſt needs pleaſe you, ſince nothing was e- 
ver more diſpleaſing to myſelf. I defire you to preſent 
my molt humble reſpecti to my Lady. 


LET TE R XXXVIL 


Dr Swrer to Lord BOLINGBROKE. 


Dublin, April 5. 1729. 
Do not think it could be poſſible for me to hear 
better news than that of your getting over your 
ſcurvy ſuit, which always hung as a dead weight on 


muſt make it every way vexatious. And as I am in- 
finitely obliged to you for the juſtice you do me in 
ſuppoſing your affairs do at leaſt concern me as much 
as my own; ſo I would never have pardoned your o- 
mitting it. But before I go on, I cannot forbear men- 
tioning what I read laſt ſummer in a news- paper, that 
you were writing the hiſtory of your- own times. I 


ſuppoſe ſuch a report might .ariſe from what was not 
ſecret among your friends, of your intention to write 
another kind of hiſtory; which you often promi- 
ſed Mr Pope and me to do; I know he deſires It 
very much, and I am fare I defire nothing more, 
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for the honour and love I bear you, and the perſeck 
knowledge I have of your public virtue. My Lord, 
I have no other notion of Oeconomy than that it is 
the parent of Liberty and Eaſe, and I am not the only 
friend you have who hath chid you in his heart for the 
neglect of it, though not with his mouth, as I have 
done. For there is a filly error in the world, even a 
friends otherwiſe very good, not to intermeddle with 
mens affairs in ſuch nice matters. And, my Lord, I 
have made a maxim, that ſhould be writ in letters of 
diamonds, That a wiſe man ought to have money in 
bis head, but not in his heart. Pray, my Lord, in- 
quire whether your Prototype, my Lord Digby, after 
the Reſtoration when he was at Briſtol, did not take 
ſome care of his fortune, notwithſtanding that quota- 
tion I once ſent you out of his ſpeech to the H. of Com- 
mons ? In my conſcience, I believe Fortune, like other 
drabbs, values a man gradually leſs for every year he 

lives. I have demonſtration for it; becauſe if I play 
at picquet for fixpence with a man or a woman two 
years younger than myſelf, I always loſe; and there 
is a young girl of twenty, who never fails of winning 
my money. at Back-gammon, though ſhe is a bungler, 
and the game be Eccleſiaſtic. As to the public, I con- 
feſs nothing could cure my itch of meddling with it 
but theſe frequent returns of deafneſs, which have bin- 
dered me from paſſing laſt winter in London; yet I. 
cannot but conſider the perfidiouſneſs of ſome people, 
who I thought, when 1 was laſt there, upon a change 
that happened, were the moſt impudent in forgetting 
their profeſſions that I have ever known, Pray, will 
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you pleaſe take your pen, and blot me out that politi- 
cal maxim from whatever book it is in, that Res n0- 
ut tdi male atiminiſtrari; the commonneſ makes me 


bo ener en 
Modern. 


I am ſorry for Lady Bolingbroke's ill health ; but 
I ptoteſt L never knewy a very deſerving perſon of that 
ſex, who had not too much reaſon to complain of ill 
health. I never wake without Ending life a more in- 
ſignificant thingthan'it was the day before: which is one 
great advantage I pet by living in this country, where 
there is nothing I ſhall be ſorry to loſe. But my great 
eſt miſery is recollecting the ſcene of twenty years paſt, 
and then all on a ſudden dropping into the preſent. 
I remember, when I was a little boy, I felt a great fiſh 
at the end of my line, which I drew up almolt on the 
ground, but it dropt in, and the diſappointment vexes 
me to this very day, and, I believe, it was the type of 
all my future diſappointments. I ſhould be alhamed 
to Tay this to you, if you had not a ſpirit fitter to bear 
your own misfortunes, than I have to think of them. 
Is there patience left to reſlect, by what qualities wealth 
and greatneſs are got, and by what qualities they are 
loſt? 1 have read my friend Congreve's verſes to Lord 
Cobham, which end with a vile and falſe moral, and I 
remember is not in Horace to Tibullus, which he imi- 

tates, © that all times are equally virtuous and vi- 
_ « cjous,” wherein he differs from all Poets, Philoſo- 
phers, and Chriſtians that ever writ. It is more pro- 
bable that there may be an equal quantity of virtues 
Aways. in the world, but ſometimes there may be 
A peck of it in Aſia, and hardly a thimble-full 
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in Europe. But if there be no virtue, there is 
abundance of fincerity ; for 1 will venture all I am 


worth, that there is not one human ereature m 
power, who will not be modeſt enough to confeſs that 
he proceeds wholly upon a principle of Corruption. 
I fay this, becauſe I have a ſcheme, in ſpite of your no- 
tions, to govern England upon the principles of Virtue ; 
and when the nation is ripe for it, I deſire you will ſend 
for me. I have learned this by living like a Hermit, by 
which I am got backwards about nineteen hundred 
years in the Ara of the world, and begin to wonder 
at the wickedneſs of men. I dine alone upon half a diſh 
of meat, mix water with my wine, walk ten miles a 
day, and read Baronius. Hic explicit Epiſlola ad Dom. 
Bolingbroke, et incipit ad amicum Pope. 

Having finiſhed 'my Letter to Ariſtippus, I now be- 
gin to you. I was in great pain about Mrs Pope, ha- 
ving heard from others that ſhe was in a very dange- 
rous way, which made me think it unſeaſonable to trou- 
ble you. I am aſhamed to tell you, that when I was 
very young I had more defire to be famous than ever 
fince ; and fame, like all things elſe in this life, grows 
with me every day more a trifle. But you who are ſo 
much younger, although you want that health you de- 
ſerve, yet your ſpirits are as vigorous as if your body 
were ſounder. I hate a crowd, where I have not an 
eaſy place to ſee and be ſeen. A great Library always 
makes me melancholy, where the beſt Author is as much 
ſqueezed, and as obſcure, as a Porter at a Coronation. 
In my own little library, I value the compilements of 
Grævius and Gronovius, which make thirty-one vo- 
lumes in folio (and were giveh me by my Lord Boling- 


may live to take care of you. 
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broke) more than all my books beſides; becauſe who- 
ever comes into my cloſet, caſts his eyes immediately 
upon them, and will not vouchſafe to look upon Plato 
or Xenophon. I tell you it is almoſt incredible how 
Opinions change by the decline or decay of fpirits, and 
I will further tell yuu, that all my endeavours, from a 
boy, to diſtinguiſh myſelf, were only for want of a 
great Title and Fortune, that I might be uſed like a 
Lord by thoſe who have an opinion of my parts; whe- 

ther right or wrong, it is no great matter; and fo the 
reputation of wit or great. Tearning does the office of a 
blue ribband, or of a coach and fix horſes. To be re- 


membred for ever on the account of our friendſhip, is 


what would exceedingly pleaſe me; but yet I never 
lov'd to make a viſit, or be ſeen walking with my bet- 
ters, becauſe they get all the eyes and civilities from me. 
I no ſooner writ this than I correfted myſelf, and re- 
member d Sir Fulk Grevil's Epitaph, © Here lies, &c. 
e who was friend to Sir Philip Sidney.” And there- 


fore I moſt heartily thank you for your deſire that I 


would record our friendſhip in verſe, which, if I can 
facceed in, I will never defire to write one line more in 


poetry while I tive. You muſt preſent my humble ſer- 


vice to Mrs Pope, and let her know I pray for her con- 
tinuance in the world, for her own ate, that ſhe 


221 


non Da SWIFT, &c. 


LETTER XXXVnI. 
From Dr SwirT. 


0 Aug. 11. 1729. 
AM very ſenſible that in a former letter I talked ve- 
ry weakly of my own affairs, and of my imper- 
fect wiſhes and defires, which however Ifind with ſome 
comfort do now daily decline, very fuitable to my ſtate 
of health for ſome months paſt. For my head is never 
perfectly free from giddineſs, and eſpecially towards 
night. Yet my diſorder is very moderate, and I have 
been without a fit of deafneſs this half year; ſo I am 
like a horſe, which, though off his mettle, can trot on 
tolerably ; and this compariſon puts me in mind to 
add, that I am returned to be a rider, wherein I wiſh 
you would imitate me. As to this country, there 
| have been three terrible years dearth of corn, and eve- 
ry place ſtrowed with beggars ; but dearths are com- 
mon in better climates, and our evils here lie much 
deeper. Imagine a nation the two thirds of whoſe re- 
venues are ſpent out of it, and who are not' permitted 
to trade with the other third, and where the pride of 
women will not ſuffer them to wear their own manu- 
factures even where they excel what come from a- 
broad: This is the true ſtate of Ireland in a very few 
words. Theſe evils operate more every day, and the 
kingdom is abſolutely undone, as I have been tellivg 
often in print theſe ten years paſt. MW 
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What I have faid requires forgiveneſs, but I bad a 
mind for once to let you know the ſtate of our affairs, 
and my reaſon for being more moved than perhaps be- 
comes a Clergyman, and a piece of a Philoſopher : and 
perhaps the increaſe of years and diſorders may hope 
for ſome allowance to complaints, eſpecially when [ 
may call myſelf a ſtranger in a ſtrange land. As to 
poor Mrs Pope (if ſhe be {till alive) I heartily pity you 
and pity her: her great piety and virtue will infalli- 
bly make her happy in a better life, and her great age 
hath made ber fully ripe for heaven and the grave, and 
her beſt friends will moſt wiſh her eaſed of her labours, 
when ſhe hath fo many good works to follow them. 
The loſs you will feel by the want of her care and 
Kindneſs, | I know very well; but ſhe has amply done 
her part, as you have yours. One reaſon why I would 
bave you in Ireland when you ſhall be at your own 
diſpoſal, is that you may be maſter of two or three 
years revenues, proviſæ frugis i in annos copia, ſo as not 
to be pinch'd in the leaſt when years increaſe, and 
perhaps your health impairs: And when this kingdom 
is utterly,at an end, you may fupport me for the few 
years I ſhall happen to live ; and who knows but you 
may pay me exorbitant intereſt for the ſpoonful of 
wine, and ſcraps of a chicken it will coſt me to feed 
you? I am confident you have too much reaſon to com- 
plain of ingratitude; for I never yet knew any per- 
ſor, one tenth part, ſo heartily diſpoſed as you are, to 
do good offices to others, without the leaſt private 
* 4 a | 
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Was it a Gaſconade to pleaſe me, that you ſaid your 
fortune was increaſed 100 J. a year ſince I left you! 
you ſhould have told me how. Thoſe /ibſidia ſenec- 
trti are extremely defirable, if they could be got with 


juſtice, and without avarice; of which vice tho I can- 


not charge myſelf yet, nor feel any approaches to- 


wards it, yet no uſurer more wiſhes to be richer (or 
rather to be ſurer of his rents.) But I am not half ſo 
moderate as you, for I declare I cannot live eaſily un- 


der double to what you are ſatisfied with. 
I hope Mr Gay will keep his 3000 /. and live on 


the intereſt without decreafing the principal one pen- 


ny; but Ido not like your ſeldom ſeeing him. 
bope he is grown more diſengaged from his intentneſs 


the reverſe to you, unleſs'you are a very dextrous di- 
guiſer. I defire my humble ſervice to Lord Oxford, 
Lord Bathurſt, and particularly to Mrs B., but to 


Dupe than I: Mn a Rk, but l 
want your charity. | 


LETTER XXXIX. 


OR. g. 8 


1 pleaſes me that „ 


but you have never once told me if yon approve 
the whole, or diſapprove pot of ſome parts of the 
Commentary, &c. It was my principal aim in the 


on his-own affairs, which I ever diſliked,-and is quite 


no Lady at court. God bleſs you for being a greater 


E % 
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entire work to perpetuate the friendſhip between us, 
and to ſhew that the friends or the enemies of one were 
the friends or enemies of the other: If in any particu- 
lar, any thing be ſtated or mentioned in a different 
manner from. what you like, pray tell me freely, that 
the new editions now coming out here, may have it 
reftify'd. You'll: find the octa vo rather more correct 
than the quarto, with ſome additions to the Notes and 
Epigrams caſt in, which I wiſh had been increas'd by 
your acquaintance in Ireland. I rejoice in hearing 
that Drapiers-Hill is to emulate Parnaſſus; I fear the 
country about it is az much impoveriſhed. I truly 
ſhare.in all that troubles you, and wiſh you remov'd 
from a ſcene of diſtreſs, which I know works. your 
compaſſionate temper too ſtrongly. But if we are 
not to fee you here, I believe I ſhall once in my life ſee 


you there. You think more for me, and about me, than 


any friend 1 have, and you think better for me. per- 
haps you'll not be contented, tho I am, that the ad- 
ditional 100/. a year is only for my life. My mother 
is yet living, and 1 thank God for it: ſhe will never 
be troubleſome to me, if ſhe be not fo to herſelf: but 
a melancholy object it is, to obſerve the gradual de- 
cays both of body and mind, in a perſon to whom 
one is tyed by the links of both. I can't tell whether 
her death itſelf would be ſo afflicting. 

You are tov careful of my wordly affairs; I am m 
rich enough, and I can afford to give away a 100 J a 
year. Don't be angry: I will not live to be very 
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eld; I have Revelations to the contrary. I would 
not crawl upon the earth without doing a little good 
when I have a mind to do it: I will enjoy the plea- 
ſure of what I give, by giving it, alive, and ſeeing ano- 
ther enjoy it. When I die, I ſhould be aſham'd to leave 
man oo gee aprons tera 
ting friend above ground. 

Mr Gay aſſures me bis 3000 J. is' kept entire and ſa 
cred; he ſeems to languiſh after a line from you, and 
complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has told me 
ten times over he was going to write to you. Has he 
or not? The Dr is unalterable, both in friendſhip and 
Quadrille: his wife has been very near death laſt 
week : his two brothers buried their wives within 
theſe fix weeks. Gay is fixty miles off, and has been 
ſo all this ſummer, with the Duke and Ducheſs of 
Queenſbury. He is the ſame man: So is every one 
here that you know: mankind is unamendable. Op- 
timus ille Qui minimus wrgetur —— Poor Mrs * is like 
the reſt, . ſhe cries at the thorn in her foot, but will 
ſuffer no · body to pull it out. The Court-lady I have 
a good opinion of, yet I have treated ber more negli- 
gently than yon wou'd do, becauſe. you like to ſee the 
inſide of a court, which I do not. I have ſeen her but 
twice, You have a deſperate hand at daſhing out a 
character by great ſtrokes, and at the ſame time a 
delicate one at fine touches, God forbid you ſhou'd 
draw mine, if I were conſcious of any guilt: But F 
I were conſcious only of folly, God fend it! for as 

Vor. VI. Ff 
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no- body can detect a great fault ſo well as you, no- 
body would ſo well hide a ſmall one. But after all, 
that Lady means to do good, and does no harm, which 
is a vaſt deal for a Courtier. I can aſſure you. that 
Lord Peterborow always ſpeaks kindly of you, and 
certainly has as great a mind to be your friend as any 
one. I muſt throw away my pen; it cannot, it will 

never tell you, what I inwardly am to you. Quod ne- 
guco monſtrare, et ſentio tantum. 


— 


LETTER XI. 


Lord BotincBxoke to Dr Swirr. 


Bruſſels, Sept. 27. 1729. 
I Have brought your French acquaintance thus far on 
ber way into her own country, and confiderably 
better in health than ſhe was when ſhe went to Aix. I 
begin to entertain hopes that ſhe will recover ſuch a 
degree of health, as may render old age ſupportable. 
Both of us have cloſed the tenth Luſter, and it is high 
time to determine how we ſhall play the laſt act of 
the Farce. Might not my life be intituled much 
more properly a What d'ye-call-it than a Farce? ſome 
Comedy, a great deal of Tragedy, and the whole in- 
terſperſcd with ſcenes of Harlequin, Scaramouch, and 
Dr Baloardo, the prototype of your Hero.—lI uſed to 
to think ſometimes formerly of old age and of death; 
enough to prepare my mind; not enough to antici- 
pate ſorrow, to daſh the joys of youth, and to be all 
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wy life a dying. I find the benefit of this practice 
now, and find it more as I proceed on my journey: 
little regret when I look backwards, little apprehen- 
fon when I look forward. You complain grievouſly 
of your ſituation 'in Ireland: I would complain of 
mine too in England : but I will not, nay, 1 ought 
not; for I find by long experience that I can be un- 
_ fortunate, without being unhappy. I do not approve 
your joining together the figure of living, and the p/ca- 
ſure of giving, though your old prating friend Mon- 
tapne does ſomething like it in one of his Rapſodies. 
To tell you my reaſons, would be to write an Eſſay, 
and I ſhall hardly have time to write a Letter 1 but if 
you will come gver, and live with Pope and me, 
Tu thew' you in an” inſtant why thoſe two things 
ſhould not aller de pair, and that forced retrenchments 
oti both may be made, without making us even uneaſy. 
You know that I am tod expenſive, and all mankind 
knows that I have been cruelly plundered ; and yet I 
feel in my mind the power of deſcending without an- 
xiety two or three ſtages more. In ſhort (Mr Dean) 
if you will come to a certain farm in Middleſex, you 
ſhall find that I can live frugally without growling at 
the world,” or being peeviſh with thoſe whom fortune 
has appointed to eat wy bread, inſtead of appointing 
me to cat theirs: and yet I have naturally as little 
diſpoſition to frugality as any man alive. You ſay 
you are no philoſopher, and I think you are in the 
right to diſlike a word which is ſo often abuſed ; but 
I am fure you like to follow reaſon, not cuſtom, 
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' . (which is ſometimes the reaſon and oftner the caprice 

of athers, of the mob of the world.) Now to be ſure 
of doing this, you muſt wear your philoſophical ſpeRta- 
cles as conſtantly as the Spaniards uſed to wear theirs. 
- You muſt make them part of your dreſs, and ſooner 
part with your bzoad-brimm'd beaver, your, gown, 
your ſcarf, or even that emblematical veſtment, your 
ſurplice. Thro? this medium you will fee few things 
to be vexed at, few perſons to be angry at: and yet 
there will frequently be things which we ought to 
' wiſh altered, and perſons. whom ws coght ann 


danged. 


ins 8 
Fame becomes a man more towards his Exit, than at 
his entrance into life; and yet you confeſs, that the 
longer you live, the more you grow indifferent about 
it. Tour ſentiment is true and natural; your rea ſon- 


ing, I am afraid, is not ſo upon this occaſion. Pru- 


dence will make us deſire Fame, becauſe it gives us 
many real and great advantages in all the affairs of 
life. Fame is the wiſe man's: means ; bis- ends are his 
own good, and the good of ſociety, You Poets and 
| Orators have inverted this order; you propoſe Fame 
at the end; and good, or at leaſt great actions, as the 
means. You go further: You teach our ſelf· love to 
anticipate the applauſe which we ſuppoſe will be paid 
by poſterity to our names, and with idle notions of 
- immortality, you turn other heads beſides your ow» : 
I am afraid this may have done ſome harm in the 
world. | 


14 
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Fame is an object which men purſue ſucceſifully by 
various and even contrary courſes. Your doctrine 
leads them to look on this end as efſential, and on the 
means as indifferent ; ſo that Fabricius and Craſſus, 
Cato and Cæſar preſſed forward to the ſame goal. 
After all perhaps it may appear, from a conſideration 
of the depravity of mankind, chat you could do no 
better, nor keep up virtue in the world, without calling 
this paſſion or this direction of ſelf. love, in to your aid: 
Tacitus has crowded this excuſe for you, according to 
his manner, into a maxim, Contemptu fame, contemni 
virtutes. But now whether we conſider Fame as an 
uſefol inſtrument in all the occurrences of private and 
public life, or whether we conſider it as the cabſe of 
that pleaſure which our ſelf-love is ſo fond of; methinks 
our entrance into life, or (to ſpeak more properly) our 
youth, not our old age, is the ſeaſon when we ought 
to defire it moſt, and therefore when it is moſt becom- 
ing to defire it with ardor; If it h uſeful, it 'i to be 
defired moſt when we have, or may hope to have, 4 


long ſcene of action open before us. Towards our exit, 
this ſcene of action is or ſhould' be cloſed; and then, 


methioks, it is unbecoming to grow fonder of a thing = 


which we have no longer octaſion for. If it is plea · 
ſant, the ſooner we are in poſſeſſion of fame, the 
longer we ſhall enjoy this pleaſure. When it is ac- 
quired early in life, it may tickle us on till old age; 
but when it is acquired late, the ſenſation of pleaſure 
will be more faint, and mingled with the regret of 
our not having taſted it ſooner, 
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From my Farm, O08. 5. 


Tam bee; I have ſeen, Pope, and one. e of my firſt 
inquiries was after you. He tells me a thing I am 
ſorry to bear: You are building, it ſeems, on a piece 
of land you have acquired for that purpoſe, in ſome 
county of Ireland. Tho” bare built in a part of the 
world, which 1 prefer very little to that where you 
haye been thrown and confined, by our ill fortune and 
yours, yet I am ſorry you do the ſame thing. I bave 
repented a thouſand times of my reſolution, and I hope 
you will repent of yours before it is executed, . Adieu, 
my old and worthy friend; may the phyſical evils of 
life fall as ealily upon you as ever they did on any 
man who lived to be old; and may the moral evils 
which ſurround us, make as little impreſſion on you, 
as they ought to make on one who bas ſuch ſuperior 
ſenſe to eſtimats things by, and ſo much virtue to 
v rap kimſelf up in. 4 
My wife deſires not to be forgotten by you; ſhe's 
"faithfully your ſervant, and zealouſly your admirer. 


| She will be concerned and diſappointed not to find 


you in this iſland; at her return, which hope both ſhe 
and 1 had been made to entertain before I went a- 
broad- 
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LETTER XII. 


Dr Swirt to Lord rennen! 


2 | Dublin, OR: 31. 1729. 

Receiv'd your r Lordſhip's travelling letter of ſeve · 
ral dates, at ſeveral ſtages, and from different nati- 
ons, languages, and religions. Neither could any 
of me in ſo many places. As to your ten Luſtres, I 
remember, when I complained in a Letter to Prior, 
that I was fifty years old, he was half angry in jeſt, 
and anſwered me out of Terence, iſa commemoratie 
eſl guaſi exprobatis. How then ought I to rattle you, 
when I have a dozen years more to anſwer for, all 
monaſtically paſſed in this Country of liberty and de- 
light, and money, and good company! I go on 
anſwering your letter : It is you were my Hero, 
but the other ® never was; yet if he were, it was 
.your own fault, who taught me to love him, and of- 

ten vindicated him, in the beginning of your miniſtry, 
from my accuſations. But I granted he had the great- 
eſt inequalities of any man alive, and his whole ſcene 
was fifty times more a What-d'ye-call it, than yours: 
for, I declare, yours was «nie, and I wiſh you would 
ſo order it, that the world may be as wiſe as I upon 
that article: Mr Pope wiſhes it too, and I believe 
there is- not a more honeſt man in England, even 

L. Or. 
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without wit. But you regard us not I was for- 
ty ſeven years old when I began to think of death, and 

the refleftions upon it now begin when I awake in the 
morning, and end when I am going to ſleep 1 
writ to Mr Pope, and not to you. My birth, altho” 
from a family not undiſtinguiſhed in its time, is ma- 
ny degrees inferior to yours; all my pretenſions from 
perſon and parts infinitely ſo; I a younger fon 
of younger ſons; you born to u great fortune: yet 
I ſee you, with all your advantages, ſunk to a de- 
gree that you could never have been without them: 
But yet I ſee you as much eſteemed, as much beloved, 

as much dreaded, and perhaps more (though it be 
almoſt impoſſible) than ever you were in your higheſt 
exaltation—only I grieve like an Alderman that yon 
are not ſo rich. And yet, my Lord, I pretend to va- 
ue money as little as you, and I will call five hun- 
dred witneſſes (if you will take Iriſh witneſſes) to 
to prove it. I renounce your whole philoſophy, be- 
Eauiſe it is not your practice. By the figure of living, 
(if I uſed that ' expreſſion to Mr Pope) I do not mean 
the parade, but a fuitableneſs to your mind; and as 
for the pleaſure of giving, I know your ſoul ' ſuffers 
when you are debarr'd of it. Could you, when your 
own generoſity and ' contempt of outward things (be 
not offended, it is no Eccleſiaſtical but an Epictetian 
phraſe) could you, hen theſe have brought you to it, 
come over and live with Mr Pope and me at the Dean- 
ery? I could almoſt wiſh the experiment were tried 
The Year of Queen Ann's Death. 


| * 


A 
wi 


— No, God 4, that ever ſuch a « ha as Want 


ſhould dare to approach you. But, in the mean time, 
do not brag ; Retrenchments are not your talent. 


But, as old Weymouth ſaid to me in his Lordly La- 
tin, Philoſopha verba, ignava opera; 1 wiſh you could 
learn Arithmetic, that three and two make five, and 
will never make more. My © philoſophical fpeftacies 
which you adviſe me to, will tell me that I can five 
on 38 l x year (wine excluded, which my bad health 
forces me to) ; bat I cantot endure that Orium ſhould 
ſhould be fine dipnitate.. My Lord, what I would 
have faid of Fame is went of fame which a man en- 
Joys in bv life; becauſe I cannot be a great Lord, 1 
would zoquie what js a kind of fidſidiom, I would 
endesveur that my betters ſhould feek me by the me- 
rit of forrething diſtinguiſhable, inflead of my ſeeking 
of them. The deſire of enjoying it in after · des is 
owing to the ſpirit and folty of youth : but with age 
ꝙe learn to know the houſe is fo full, that there is nv 
room for above one of two nt moſt in an ape throuph 
the whole world. My Lord, I bote and dove to write 
to you; it gives me pleuſure, and kills me with me- 
tencholy. The D— take Hopidity, that it will not 
* the annum n 


Vor. VI. | .G E 0 


.abſentees, as we get by trade, and fo are all inevitably 
2 which 1 bare been telling them in priat 
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LETTER XIII. 


Od. 31. 1729. 
ou eee ee 
that I have received five of them, and have 
pleaſed four Friends. I am one of every body who ap- 
prove every part of it, Text and Comment ; but am 
one abſtracted from every body, in the bappineſs of 
being recorded your friend, while wit, and humour, 
-and. politeneſs ſhall have any memorial among us. 


As for ypur octa vo edition, we know nothing of it, 
for we have an octavo of our own, . which hath fold 
wonderfully, conſidering our poverty, and dulneſs the 


conſequence of it, 

I writ this poſt to Lord B. and tell sn. 
ter, that, with a great deal of loſs for a frolick + 1 
will dy az ſoon as build; I have neither years, nor 


Spirits, nor money, nor patience for ſuch amuſements. 


The frolick is gone off, and I am only 100 J the 
poorer. But this kingdom is.grown ſo exceſſively 
poor, that we wiſe men muſt think of nothing but 
getting a little ready money. It is thought there are 
not two hundred thouſand pounds of ſpecie in the 
whole iſland; for we return thrice as much to our 
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theſe ten years, to as little purpoſe as if it came from 
the pulpit. And this is enough for Iriſh politics, 
which I only mention, becauſe it ſo tlearly touches 
myſelf, I muſt repeat what, I believe, I have ſaid 
before, that I-pity you much more than Mrs Pope. 
Such a parent and friend hourly declining before your 
eyes, is an object very unfit for your health, and duty, 
and tender diſpoſition; and 1 pray God it may not 
affect you too much. I am as much ſatisfied that 
your additional, 100 4. per annum is for your life as if 
it were for ever. You have enough to leave your 
friends. I would not have them glad to be rid of 
you ; and I ſhall take care that none but my enemies 
will be glad to get rid of me. You have embroiled - 
me with Lord B——— about the figure of living, 
and the pleaſure of giving. I am under the neceſlity 
of ſome little paultry figure in the ſtation I am; bot 
I make it as little as poſſible. As to the other part, 
you are baſe, becauſe 1 thought myſelf as great a | 
giver as ever was of my ability; and yet in propor- 
tion you exceed, and have kept it till new a ſecret 
even from me, when I wondered bow you were able - 
to live with your whole little revenue. . 
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LETTER XL. 
Lord noris to Dr Swier. 


Nov. 19. 1729. 
I Find that you have laid afide your project of buil- 
ding ip. Ireland, and that we ſhalt fe you in this 
iſland cum zephyris, et Firundine prima, 1 know-not 
whether the love of fame increaſes as we advance in 
age; ſure I am that the force of friendſhip does. I 
foy'd you almoſt twenty years aga, I thought of you 
as well as I do now; better was beyond the power of 
conception, or, to avoid an equivoque, beyond the 
extent of my ideas. Whether you are more obliged 
to me for loving you as well when I knew you leſs, 
or for loving you as well after laving you fo pany 
years, I ſhall not determine. What I would ſay 
is this: whilſt my mind grows daily more indepen- 
dent of the world, ang feels leſs need of leaniug on ex- 
ternal objects, the ideas of friendſhip return oſtner, 
they buſy me, they warm me more: Is it that we 
grow more tender as the momeyt of our great ſepara- 
tion approaches? or is it that they who are to live 
together in another ite, (for vera amicitia non nifi 
inter bonos ) begin to feel more ſtrongly that divine 
ſympathy which is to be the great band of their fu- 
ture ſociety? There is no one thought which fooths 
my mind like this: I encourage my imagination to 
purſue it, and am heartily afflifted when another fa- 


culty ® of the intellect comes boiſterouſly in, and 
5 * Reaſon. 
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wakes me from ſo pleaſing a dream, if it be a dream. 
Iwill dwell no more on Oeconomicka than I have 
done in my former letter. Thus much only 1 will 
lay, that etium cum dignitate is to be had with 300 /. 
a- year as well as with 5900: the difference will be 
found in the value of the man, and not in that of the 
eſtate. I do aſſure yau, that I bavenever quitted the deſign 
of colle ding, reviſing, impraving, and extepding fore-_ 
ral materials which are ſtill in wy power; and I hape 
that the time of ſetting mybif about this laſt work of 
my life is not far off. Many papers of much curioſity 
and importance are loſt, and ſame of them in a man- 
ner which would furprize and anger you. However, 
I ſhall be able to caprey ſeveral great truths to polte- 

rity, fo clearly and fa authentically, that the Burnets. 
and the Oldmixons of another age may rail, but not 
be able ta deceive. Adieu, wy friend-. I have taken 
up more of this paper than belougy to me, Gince Pope | 

is to write to you; 99. Mattos for, poop. recollecy . 
tion, the rules of proportion are pot broken; he will 

lay as much to you in aye page, 434 I have fad in 
three. Bid him talk to you of the work he is about- 
I hope in good earneſt ; it is a fine one; d will be, 
in bis hands, ap orginal. Hig ſole camplaint is, that 
he finds it too eaſy in the execution. This flattem bis 
lazineſs, it flattert my judgmept, who always thought 
that (univerſal as his talents are) this is eminently and 
peculiarly his, above all the writers I know living or 


dead ; eee „ 
a uy on Man 
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LETTER XIV. 


Nov. 28. 1729; 
Pu letter (like all mine) will be a Rhapſo- 

dy; it is many years ago fince I wrote as a 
Wit. How many occurrences or informations muſt” 
one omit, if one determin'd to ſay nothing that one 
could not fay prettily? I lately received from the 
widow of one dead correſpondent, and the father of 
another, ſeveral of my own letters of about ſiſteen and 
twenty years old ; and hom of omg bd 
myſelf to obſerve, how and by what degrees I ceas 
to be a witty writer; as either as Le" 
on the one hand, or my affection to my correſpondents 
on the other, Now as I love you better than moſt 
I have ever met with in the world, and eſteem you 
too the more, the longer I have compar'd you with 
the reſt of the world; ſo inevitably I write to yon 
more nepligently, that is, more openly, and what all 
but ſuch as. love one another will call writing worſe, 
I ſmile to think how Curl would be bit, were our 
Epiſtles to fall into his hands, and how gloriouſly they 
would fall ſhort of every ingenious reader's expecta - 
tions ! 

You can't imagine what a vanity it is to me, to 
have ſomething to rebuke you for in the way of Oe- 
conomy. I love the man that builds a houſe ſubito 
ingenio, and makes a wall for a borſe: then cries, 
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« We wiſe men muſt think of nothing but getting 
« ready money.” I am glad you approve my annuity ; 
all we have in this world is no more than an annuity, 
as to our own enjoyment.: but I will increaſe your 
regard for my wiſdom, n_—_— y_ cy 
includes alſo the life of another , whoſe concern 
ought to be as near me as my own, — 
my whole proſpects ought to finiſh. I throw my ja- 


velin of Hope no farther, 1 jaculamur | 
av0—&c. 


The ſecond (as it is-call'd, but indeed | the eighth) 
edition of the Dunciad, with ſome additional notes 
and epigrams, ſhall be ſent to you, if I know any op- 
. portunity; if they reprint it with you, let them by 
all means follow that octavo edition. The Dra- 
pier's letters are again printed · here, very laudably as 
to paper, print, &c. for you know I dilaprove Iriſh 
politics, (as my Commentator tells you) being a ſtrong 
tion, you ought not to complain of for not acknow- 
ledging your preſent; ſhe having lately receiv'd a 
much richer preſent from Mr Knight of the S. Sea; 
and you are ſenſible he cannot ever return it to one 
-in the condition of an out-law. It's certain, as he 
can never expect any favour +, his motive muſt be 
wholly diſintereſted. Will not this Reflection make 


„His Mother's. 
þ He was miſtaken in this. Mr Knight was pardoned, and 
came home in the year 1742. 1 


me 
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you' Mud? Your echtinusi deplotings of Ireland, 


matte me wN Yeu were here long enough to forget 
«hoſe ſcenes Wat ſo AMA you't T um only in fear if 
you were, would grow Tuch a patriot here too, as not 
to de quite ateaſe, for your love of old England. At is 
very pollidlte, yer joarney, in the- time I compute, 
might exadfly tally with my intended one to you; 
and if you tnuſt . 
bly every week; and the winter may too badly 
an end to a very long, and a very irreproachable 
My conſtant attendance on her does indeed af- 
N - ve pra and leſſen extremely my de- 
fires of long life; lince I ſee the beſt that cin come 
df jt is a miſerable benediftion. I look upon myſelf 
to be many years older in wo years fince you faw 
The natural irtibecillity 'of my body, join'd 
be do is acytired old age of the | mind, makes 
whe at 16 us old ts you, and we are the fitter to 
<rewl down the kill together: I only defire I may 
be able to |ketp pace with you. My firſt foieneſbip 
at ſixteen, was contracted with a man of ſeventy, and 
- I found bim not grave enough nor conſiſtent enough 
for me, though we lived well to his death. I ſpeak 
of old Mr Wycherley ; ſome letters of whom (by the 
bye) and of mine, the Bookſellers have got and prifit- 
ed, not without the concurrence of a noble friend of 
mine ati yours®. I don't moch approve of it 3 tho 
there *.. be aſham'd of, becauſe I 


— ſecond and thisd Paragraphs of the 
Preface to the firſt Volume of Letters. 
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will not be.aſham'd of any thing I dp not do myſelf, 
or of any thing that is not immoral but .merely dull 
(as for inſtance, if they printed this letter I am now 
writing, which they cafily may, if the underlings 
at the Poſt-office pleaſe to take a copy of it.) I ad- 
wire, on this conkderation, , your ſending your laſt to 
me quite open, without a ſeal, wafer, or any claſure 
whateyer, manifeſting the utter openneſs of the writer. 
I would do the lame by this, but ſear it would look 
like affectation to ſend two letters ſo together. ——l 
will fully repreſent to our friend (aud, I doubt not, it 
will touch his heart) what you fo feelingly ſet forth as 
to the badneſs of your Burgundy, &c- He is an ex- 
treme honeſt man, and indeed ought to be ſo, conſi- 
dering how very indiſcreet and unreſerved he is: But 
I do not approve this, part of his character, and will 
never join with him in any of his idleneſſes in the way 
of wit. You know my maxim, to keep as clear of all 
. offence, as I am clear af all intereſt in either party. 
I was once diſpleas'd before at you, for complaining 
to Mr ® of my not having a penſion, and am fo again 
at your naming it to a certain Lord. I have given 
proof in the courſe of my whole life, (from the 
tine when I was in the friendſhip of Lord Bo- 
lingbroke and Mr Craggs, even to this. when I am 
civilly treated by Sir R. Walpole) that I never thought 
myſelf ſo warm in any Party's cauſe as to deſerve 
their money ; and therefore would never have accept- 
ed it: But give me leave to tell you, that of all man- 
Vor. VI. Hh 
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any favour from, are thoſe very two, to whom you 
have unluckily ſpoken of it. I deſire you to take off 
any impreſſions which that dialogue may have left on 
his Lordſhip's mind, as if I ever had any thought of 
| being beholden to bim, or any other, in that way. 
And yet, you know I am no enemy to the preſent 
Conſtitution ; I believe, as fincere a well-wiſher to it, 
nay, even to the church eftabliſh'd, as any Miniſter in, 
or out of employment whatever; or any Biſhop of 
England or Ireland. Yet am I of the Religion of 
Eraſmus, a Catholic; fo I live, ſo I ſhall die; and 
hope one day to meet you, Biſhop Atterbury, the 
younger Craggs, Dr Garth, Dean Berkeley, and Mr 
Hutchenſon, in that place, To which God of his in- 
E e 
| B's anſwer to your letter I have juſt receiv'd, 
and mae Wed The work he ſpeaks of 
with ſuch abundant partialiey, pegs po Ethics 
in the Horatian way. | 


LETTER XLV. 


| April 14. 1730. - 
HIS is a letter extraordinary, to do and ſay 
nothing but to recommend to you (as a Cler- 
Swan, and a Charitable one) a pious and a good 
work, and for a good and an honeſt man: Moreover he 
is above ſeventy, and poor, which you might think in- 
cluded in the word honeſt. I ſhall think it a kindneſs 
done myſelf, if you can propagate Mr Weſtley 's ſub- 


* 
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Eription for his Commentary on Job, among your - 
Divines, (Biſhops excepted, of whom there is no hope) 
and among ſuch as are believers, or readers of Scrip- 
ture. Even the curious may find ſomething to pleaſe 
them, if they ſcorw to be edified. It has been the 
labour of eight years of this learned man's life; I 
call him what he is, a learued man, and I engage yo 
will approve his proſe more than you formerly could 
his poetry. Lord Bolingbroke is a favourer of it, and 
allows you to do your beſt to ſerve an old Tory, and. 
2 ſufferer for the Church of rr — 
Whig, as I am. 

We have here ſome verſe. in yous ance, which 1 
am angry at. Sure you wow'd not uſe me fo ill as ta- 


flatter me ? I therefore think it is ſome other weak 
Iiſhman. „ yet? W at a 211055 | 


P. S. I did not take the pen out of Pope's hande, 
I proteſt to you... But ſince he will,, pot fill. the re- 
mainder of the page, - I think I may; without. offence. 
I ſeek no epiſtolary fame, but am a good deal pleaſed. 
to think that it will be known hereafter that you 
and I lived in the moſt friendly intimacy together.— 
Pliny writ his letters for the public, fo did Seneca, fo 
did Balſac, Voiture, &c. Tully did not, and there- 
fore theſe give us more pleaſure than any which have 
come down to us from antiquity. When we read 
them, we pry into a ſecret which was intended to be 
kept from us. That is a pleaſure. We ſee Cato, 
and Brutus, and Pompey, and others, ſuch as they 
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really were, and not ſuch as the gaping multitude or 
their own age took them to be, or as Hiſtorians and 
Poets have repreſented them to burs. That is ane- 
tber pleaſure. I remember to have ſeen à proceſſion / 
at Aix· la- Chapelle, wherein an image of Charlemagne 
is carried on the ſhoulders of a man, / who is hid by 
the long robe of the imperial Saint. Follow him in- 
to the veſtry, you ſee the bearer flip from under the 
robe, and the gigantic ſigure dwind les into an image 
of the ordivary ſize, and is ſet by among other lumber 
I agree much with Pope, that our climate is rather 
better than that you are in; and perhaps your public 
ſpirit would be lefs grieved, or oftner comforted, here 
than-there. Come to us therefore oma viſit at leaſt. 
It will not be the fault of ſeveral perſons here, if you 
do not come to live with us. But great pood:will 
and little power produce ſuch flow and feeble effects 
as can be acceptable to heaver alone, and heavenly 

men. —I know yotr vim be angry with n me, ifT ay 


nothing to you Ef a pdor woman,” who is ſtill on tbe 
other ſide of the water in a moſt Languiſhing ſtate of 


health. If he regains firengrh”enouph to come over 
(and ſhe is better Within a few weeks) 1 ſhafl turſe 
ber in this farm with all the care and tenderneſs poli- 
ble. If ſhe does not, I muſt pay her the laſt duty of 
friendſhip wherever ſtie is, tho! I break throꝰ the Whole 
plan of life which I have form'd in my mitid. Adieu. 
I am, — fairbfully and aa 1 "wo 


4 


f * 
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K. ET * E * XLVI. 
Lond B. to Dr 8 WIr. 
my Jan. 17 30-31-. 
Begin wy 7 letter by cling you that my wife has 
I been returned from abroad about a month, and 
that her health, though feeble and precarious, is bet» - 
ter than it has been theſe two years. She is much 
your ſervant, . and as ſhe has been her own phyſician 
with ſome ſucceſs, imagines ſhe could be yours with 
the ſame. Would to God you was within her reach. 
She would, 1 believe, preſcribe a great deal of the me- 
dicina animi, without having recourſe to the Books of 
Triſmegiſtus. Pope and I ſhould be her principal a- 
pothecarics in the courſe of the cure; and though our 
beſt Butaniſts complain, that few of the berbs and 
ſimples which, go to the compolition of theſe remedies, 
are to be found at preſent in our ſoil, yet there are 
more of them here than in Ireland; beſides, by the 
help of a little chemiſtry the moſt noxious juices may 
become ſalubrious, and rank poiſon a ſpeciſic. 
Pope is now in my library with me, and writes to 
. to the preſent and ta future ages, whilſt I 
begin this letter which he is to ſiniſh to you. What 
good he will do to mankind know not; this com- 
fort he may be ſure of, he cannot do 1c than yoù have 
done before him. I have ſometimes thought, that if 
preachers, hangmen, and moral - writers keep vice at 
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a ſtand, or ſo much as retard the progreſs of it, they 
do as much as human nature admits: a real reforma- 
tion is not to be brought about by ordinary means; 
it requires thoſe extraordinary means which become 
puniſhments as well as leſſons: National corruption 
muſt be purged by national calamities.—Let us hear 
from you. We deſerve this attention, becauſe we 
deſire it, and becauls we" believe that you dire to 
bear from us. l 


LE TT ER XLVI. 
Coe” B. to Dr Swiyr. 


| Mike 26: 

I Wasser gte pls ent you ter of 
January laſt, in hopes of being able to ſpeak to 
you about a project which concerns us both, but mg 
the moſt, fince the ſucceſs of it weuld bring us toge- 
ther. It has been a good while in my head, and at 
my heart; if it can be ſet a going, you mall hear 
more of it. I was ill in the beginning of the winter 
for near a week, but in no danger either from the 
nature of my diſtemper, or from the attendance of 
three phyſicians. Since that bilious intermitting fe- 
ver, I have had, as I had before, better bealth than 
the regard I have paid to health deſerves. We 
are both in the decline of life, my dear Dean, and 
bave been ſome years going down the hill; let us 
make the paſſage as ſmooth as we can. Let us fence 
againſt phyſical evil by care, and the uſe of thoſe 


i! 
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means which experience muſt have pointed ont to us; 
Let us fence againſt moral evil by philoſophy, I re- 
nounce the alternative you propoſe. But we may, 
nay (if we will follow nature, and do not work up 
imagination againſt her plaineſt dictates) we ſhall of 
. courſe grow every year more indifferent to life, and 
to the affairs and intereſts of a ſyſtem out of which 
we are ſoon to go. This is much better than ſtupidi- 
ty. The decay of paſſion ſtrengthens philoſophy, for 
paſſion may decay, and ſtupidity not ſucceed. Paſ- 
ſions (ſays Pope, our Divine, as you will ſee one time 
or other) are the Cales of life : Let us not complain 
that they do not blow a ſtorm. What hart does age 
do us, in ſubduing what we toil to ſubdue all our lives? 
it is now ſix in the morning: I recal the time (and 
am glad it is over) when about this hour 1 uſed to be 
going to bed, ſurfeited with pleaſure, or jaded with 
buſineſs : my head often full of ſchemes, and my heart 
as often full of anxiety. Is it a misfortune, think you 
that I riſe at this hour, refreſhed, ſerene, and calm: 
that the paſt, and even the preſent affairs of life, ſtand 
like objects at a diſtance from me, where I can keep 
off the diſagreeable ſo as not to be ſtrongly affected by 
them, and from whence T can draw the others nearer 
to me? Paſſions in their force, would bring all theſe, 
nay even future contingencies, about my ears at once, 
and Reaſon would but ill defend me in the ſcuffle. 

T leave Pope to Tpeak for himſelf, but 1 muſt tell 
you how much my Wife is obliged to you. She ſays, 
ſhe would find ſtrength enough to nurſe you, if you 


=” LETT'ERS.To; ann 


was here, and yet, God knows, ſhe is extremely weak: 
Abe flow fever works under, and mines the conſtitu- 

tion: we keep it off ſometimes, but ſtill it returns, 
and makes new breaches before nature can repair the 
old ones. I am not aſhamed to ſay to you, that I 
admire her more every hour , of my life: Death is 
not to her the King of Terrors: ſhe beholds him with- 
out the leaſt. When ſhe ſuffers much, | ſhe wiſhes for 
bim as a deliverer from pain; when life is tolerable, 
ſhe looks on him with diſlike, becauſe he is to ſeparate 
her from thoſe friends to whom ſhe is more attached 
than to life itſelf. — You ſhall not ſtay for my next, as 
long as you have for this letter; and in every one, 
Pope ſhall write ſomething much better than the ſcraps 
of old Philoſophers which were preſents, Munuſeula, 
that Stoical Fop Seneca uſed to ſend in every Epiltle 
to his friend Lucilius. 


P. 8. My Lord bas ſpoken juſtly of his RY ; why 
not I of my Mother? Yeſterday was her birth-day, 
now entering on the ninety-firſt year of her age ! her 
memory much giminiſhed, but ber ſenſes very little 
hurt, ber fight and hearing good; ſhe ſleeps not ill, 
n moderately, drinks water, ſays her prayers ; this 
is all ſhe does. , 1 have reaſon to thank God for con- 
tinuing ſo long to me a very good and tender parent, 
and for allowing me to exerciſe for ſome years thoſe 
cares which are now as neceſſary to ber, as her's have 
been to me. An object of this ſort daily before one $ 
eyes very much ſoftens the mind, but perhaps may 
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hinder it from the willingnek of contrating other tyes 
of the like domeſtic nature, when one finds how 


painful it is even to enjoy the tender pleaſures. 1 
have formerly made ſome ſtrong efforts tp get and 
to deſerve a friend: perhaps it were wiſer never to 
attempt it, but live Extempore, and look upon the 
world only as a place to paſs thro", juſt pay your hoſts 
their due, diſperſe a little charity, and hurry on. Yet 
am I juſt now writing (or rather planning) a book, 
to make mankind look upon this life with comfort 
and pleaſure, and put morality in good humour. 
And juſt now too, I am going to ſee one I love very 
tenderly ; and to-morrow to entertain ſeveral civil 
people, whom if we call friends, is by the Courteſy 
of England. —dSic, fic juvat ire fab umbras. While 
ved . muftimbe the bet ef bf, ö 


Cantanes Bet fe (ine er dr) . 


as the ſhepherd d in Vegi, when the. road was: 
OHA Fe: | 
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Lord BOLINGEROKE to Dr Ivar. 


4.044 ** 


OU may aſſure. yourſelf, that if you come over 
this ſpripg, you will find me not only got back 
Into the habits of ſtudy, but devoted to that hiſtorical 
taſk, which you have ſet me theſe many yeart. I am 
in hopes of ſome materials which will enable me to 
* in the whole extent of the: plan I propoſe to my- 
If they are not to be had, I muſt 'accommedate 
8 2 to · this deficiency. In the mean time Pope 
has given me more trouble than be or thought of; 
and you will be furprized to find that I have been 
partly drawn by him and-partly by myſelf, to write 

| a pretty large volume upon a very grave and very i 1 
portant ſubject; that I have ventur d to pay no re- 
gard whatever to any authority except ſacred authori- 
ty, and that I have ventured to ſtart a thought, which 
muſt, if it is puſh'd as ſucceſsfully as I think it is, ren- 

| der all your metapyſieal Theology both ridiculous and 
abominable. There is an expreſſion in one of your 
letters to me, which makes me believe you will come 
into my way of thinking an this ſubject; and yet I 
am perſwaded that Divines and Freethinkers would 
both be clamorous againſt it, if it was to be ſubmitted 
o their cenſure, as I do not intend that it ſhall. 
The paſſage I mean, is that where you {ay that you 
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told Dr the Grand points of Chriſtianity ought to 
be taken as infallible Revelations, 8&c. 

It bas bappened, that whilſt I was writing this to 
you, the Dr came to make me a viſit from London, 
where I heard he was arrived ſome time ago: He 
was im haſte to return, and is, I perceive, in great 
baſte to print. He left with me eight Differtations , 
a ſmall part as I underftand, of his work, and deſired 
me to peruſe, conſider, and obſerve upon them againſt 
monday next, how em vie en e "© By 
what I have read of the two firſt, I find myfelf un- 
able to ſerve him. The principles he reaſons upon are 
begged in a diſputation of this ſort, and the manner 
of reaſoning is by no means cloſe and concluſive. 
The ſole advice I could give him in conſcience would 
be that which he would take ill and not follow. I 
will get rid of this taſk as well as T'can, for I eſteem 
the man, and ſliould* nr e eee 
I cannot ſerve bim. F 

As to retirement, a exerciſe, your notions are 
true: The firſt ſhould not be indulged fo much as to 
render us ſavage, nor the laſt neglected fo as to im- 
pair health. But I know men, who for fear of being 
ſavage, live with all who will live with them; and 
who, to preſerve their health, — 
time. Adieu: Tope calls for the paper. 


p. 8. [ hope what goes before will be a firong mo- 
tive to your coming. God knows if ever I ſhall fee 
| ® Revelation examined with candor, 


/ 
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Ireland; 1 mall never defire it, if you can be got R- 
ther, or kept here. Yet I think I ſhall be, too ſoon, 
2 Freeman. Your recommendations I conſtantly give 
to thoſe you mention; tho” ſome of em I ſee but ſel · 
dom, and am every day more retired. I am leſs fond 
of the world, and leſs curious about it; yet no way 
out of humour, diſappointed or angry: tho' in my 
way I receive as many injuries as my betters, but I 
don't feel them, therefore I ought not to vex other 
people, nor even to return injuries. I paſs almoſt all 
my time at Dawley and at home; my Lord (of which 
I partly take the merit to myſelf) is as much eſtrang- 
ed from politics as I am. Let Philoſophy be ever ſo 
yain, it is leſs vain now than Politics, and not quite ſo 
vain at preſent as Divinity: I know nothing that 
moves ſtrongly but Satire, and thoſe who are aſham'd 
of nothing elſe, are ſo of being ridiculous. I fancy, 
if we three were together but for three years, ſome 
good might be done even upon this Age. , 

I know you'll deſire See e ey hooked: 
It is as uſual, but my fpirits rather worſe. I write 
little or nothing. You know, I never had either a 
taſte or talent for politics, and the world minds no- 
thing elſe. I have perſonal obligatious which 1 will 
ever to men of different ſides, and 1 wiſh no- 
thing ſo much as public quiet, encept it be my own 
quiet. I think it a merit, if I can take off any man 
from grating or ſatirical ſubjects, merely on the ſcore 
of Party: and it is the greateſt vanity of my life that 
I've contributed to turn my Lord Bolingbroke to 


? 
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ſubjects moral, uſeful, and more worthy his pen. Dr 
— Book is what I can't commend fo much as 
Dean Berkley's*, tho' it bas many things ingenious in 
it, and is not deficient in the writing part: but the 
whole book, tho? he meant it ad Populum, is, I think, 
purely ad Clerum. Adieu. 
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* Calf 4 The Minute Philoſopher. 
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Dr SWIFT to Mr GAY. 


From the Year 1729 to 1732 *. 


LETTER XLIX. 


Dublin, March 19, 1729. 

Deny it. I do write to you according to the old 
ſtipulation, for, when you kept your old compa- 
ny, when I writ to one I writ to all. But I am rea- 
dy to enter into a new bargain fince you are got into 
a new world, and will anſwer all your letters. You 
are firſt to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to the 
Ducheſs of Queenſbury, and let ber know that I never 
dine without thinking of her, although it be with ſome 
difficulty that I can obey her when I dine with forks 
that have but two prongs, and when the ſauce is not 
very conſiſtent. You muſt likewiſe. tell her Grace 
that the is a general Toan among all honeſt folks 


Found among Mr Gay's papers, and return'd to Dr Swift, 
by the Duke of Queenſbury and Mr Pope. 
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here, and particularly at the- Deanery, even in the 
face of my Whig ſubjects.— will leave my money in 
Lord Bathurſt's hands, and the management of it (for 
want of better) in yours: and pray keep the intereſt- 
money in a bag wrapt up and ſealed by itſelf, for 
fear of your own fingers under your careleſlnels. Mr 
Pope talks of you as a perfect ſtranger; but the differ- 
ent purſuits and manners and intereſts of life, as for- 
tune bath pleaſed to diſpoſe them, will never ſuffer 
thoſe to live together, who by-their inclinations ought. 
never to part. I hope -when, you are rich enough, 
you will have ſome little oeconomy of your o in 
town or country, and be able to give your friend a 
e, for the domeſtic ſeaſon of life will come 
1 had never much hopes of your vampt Play, 
| . Mr Pope ſeem d to bave, and although 
it were ever ſo good: But you ſhould have done like 
the Parſons, and changed your Text, I mean the Ti- | 
tle, and the names of the, perſons. _ After all, it was 
an effect of idleneſi, for you are in the prime of life, .- 
when invention and judgment go together. _ I wiſh 
you had. 100 J. a year more for horſes I ride and 
walk whenever good weather invites, and am reputed 
the beſt walker in this town and five miles round. I. 
writ lately to Mr Pope : I wiſh you had a little Vil-. 
lakin in his neighbourhoad: but you are yet too vo- 
latile, ee | 
a Japan. 
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LETTER L. 


Dublin, Nov. 10. 1730. 
Wi my Lord Peterborow in the Queen's 

time went abroad upon his Ambaſſies, the 
Miniſtry told me, that he was ſuch a vagrant, they 
were forced to write af him by gueſs, becauſe they 
knew not where to write fo him. This is my caſe 
with you; ſometimes in Scotland, ſometimes at Ham- 
walks, ſometimes God knows where. You are a 
man of buſineſs, and not at leiſure for inſignificant 
correſpondence. It was'I got you the employment 
of being my Lord Duke's premier Miniſtre : for his 
Grace baving heard how good a manager you were of 
wy revenue, thought you fit to be intruſted with ten 
talents. I have had twenty times a ſtrong inclina- 
tion to ſpend a ſummer near Saliſbury-downs, having 
rode oyer them more than once, and with a young 
parſon of Saliſbury reckoned twice the ſtones of Stone 
henge, which are either ninety-two or nivety-three. 
I defire to preſent my moſt humble acknowledgments 
to my Lady Ducheſ in return of her civility. Thear 
an ill thing, that ſhe is matre pulchra filia pulebrior : 
I never ſaw her ſince ſhe was a girl, and would be an- 
gry the ſhould excel her mother, who was long my 
principal Goddeſ. I defire you will tell her Grace, 
that the ill management of forks is not to be help'd 
when they are only bidential, which bappens -in all 
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poor houſes, eſpecially thoſe of Poets: upon which 
account a knife was abſolutely. neceſſary at Mr / Nope s, 
where it was morally impoſſible with a bidential fork 
to convey a morſel of beef, with the incumbrance of 
muſtard and turnips, into your mouth at once. And 
her Grace hath coſt me thirty pounds to provide Tri- 
dents for fear of offending ber, which ſum i defire ſhe 
will pleaſe to return me I am ſick enough 10; go to 
the Bath, but have not heard it will be good for my 
diſorder: I have a ſtrong mind to ſpend i niy:200/. 
next ſummer in France: I am: glad I. have it | for 
there is hardly twice that ſum left in this kingdom. 
You want uo ſettlement (IL tall the family where you 
live, and «the foot. you are upon, a ſett lement, ] till 
you inertaſe yout fortune to what will ſapport you 
with caſe and plenty, a good houſe, and 2 garden. 
The want of this I much drrad ſor yo: For I hatte 
often known a She · couſin of a good family and; ſmall 
fortune, paſſing months among all her relations, liviag 
in plenty, and taking ber circles, till ſhe grew en old 


Maid, and every body weary of her. Mr Pope com- 
plains of ſeldom ſeeing you; but the evil is unayoid- 


able, for different circumſtances of life have always 
ſeparated thoſe whom friendſhip would join: God 
bath taken care of this, to prevent any progreſs to- 
wards real happineſs here, which would make life more 
deſirable, and death too dreadful. I hope you have 
now one advantage that you always wanted before, 
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andthe want ef which mils your Hence a utah es 
it did yourſelf; I mean the removal of that ſolicitude 
about your own affairs, which perpetually fill'd your 
thoughts and diſturb'd your converſation. For if it 
be true, what Mr Pope ſeriouſly tells me, you will 
have opportunity of ſaving every groat of the intereſt 
you receive; and ſo by the time he and you grow 
weary of each other, you will be able to paſs the reſt 
' of your winelcſs life, in caſe and plenty, with the ad- 
ditional triumphal comfort of never having recei d a 
penny from thole taſteleſs ungrateful people from whom 
you deſerved ſo much; and who deſerve no better 
Genius's than thoſe by whom they are celebrated 
If you ſee Mr Ceſar, preſent my humble- ſervice to 
him, and let bim know that the ſcrub Libel printed 
againſt me here, and re- printed in London, for which 
he ſhewed a kind concern to a friend of us both, was 
- written by myſelf, and ſent to a Whig-printer: It 
was in the ſtyle and genius of ſuch ſcoundrels, when 
the humour of libelling ran in this ſtrain againſt a 
friend of mine whom you know.——But my paper is 
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LETTER LL 


Dublin, Nov. 19+ 1730. 

Writ to you a long letter about a fortyight paſt, 
concluding you were in London, from whence I 
underſtood one of your former was dated: Nor did 
I imagine you were gone back to Aimſbury ſo late 
in the year, at which ſeaſon I take the Country to be 
enly a ſcene for thoſe who have been ill uſad by a 
Court on account of their Virtues; which-is- a. ſtate 
of happineſs. the more valuable, becauſe it is not ac 
companied by Envy, although nothing deſerves it 
more. I would gladly. fell a Dukedom to loſe favour. 
in the manner their Graces have done. I believe. my 
Lord Carteret, ſince he is o-loager Lieutenant, may 
not wiſh me ill, and I have told bim often that I on - 
ly hated him as a Lieutenant: I confeſs he had a. gen- 
teeler manner of binding the chains of this kingdom 
than moſt of his predeceſſors; and I confeſs at the fame 
time that he had, fix times, a regard to my-recom- 
mendation, by preferring ſo many of my friends in 
the church; the two laſt as: of his favour were to 
add to the dignities of Dr Delany and Myr Stopford; 
the laſt of whom was by you and Mr Pope put into 
Mr Pultney's hand. 1 told you in my laſt, that a 
continuance of giddineſs (though not in a violent de- 
gree) prevented iny thoughts of England at. preſent. 
For in my caſe a domeſtic life is neceſſary, where L 
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- can with the Centurion ſay to my ſervant, Go, and 
he, goeth, and Do this, and he doth it. I now hate 
all people whom I cannot command, and conſequent - 

ly a Ducheſs is at this time the hatefulleſt Lady in 

the world to me, one only excepted, and I beg her 

Grace's pardon for that exception ; for, in the way I 
mean, ber Grace is ten thouſand times more hateful. 


I confeſs 1 begin to apprehend 'you will ſquander BY 
money, , becauſe I hope you never leſs wanted it 3 and | 
if you'gs on with ſucceſs for two years longer, I fear 
I mall ner have a farthing of it left. The Doctor 
bath ill- informed me, who ſays that Mr Pope is at 
preſent the chief Poetical Favourite, yet "Mr Pope 
himſelf talks like a Philoſopher and one wholly re- 
tir d. But the vogue of our few honeſt folks here is, 
that Duck is abſolutely to ſucceed Euſden in the lau- 
rel, the contention being between Conrannen or 
Theobald, or ſome other Hero of the Diinciad. I 
never charged you for not talking ; but'the dubious 
ſtate of your affairs in thoſe days was too much the 
ſubject, and l wiſh the Ducheſs had been the voucher 
of your amendment. Nothing ſo much contributed 
to my eaſe; as the turn of affairs after the ' Queen's 
death; by which all my hopes being wut off; 1 could 
have no ambition left, unleſs I would have been a 
preater raſeal than happened to ſuit with my temper. 
I therefore ſat down quietly at my morlel, adding on- 
ly thereto a principle of hatred to all ſueceediug Mea- 
ſures and Mioiſtries by way of ſauce to reliſ my 
meat: And | confels one point of eonduct in my Lady 
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There is a good Iriſh praftical bull \towards | the end 
of your letter, where you ſpend a dozen Lines in tel 
ling me you muſt leave off, | that you may give my 
Lady Ducheſs room to write, and ſo you proceed 
to within two or three Hes of the bottom j though 


| I would” have remitted you my 2007. to have "left 
de e 9 i 


1 the Ducheſs. 


Madam, 
My beginning thus low is meant as a mark of re- 
ſpeR, like receiving your Grace at the bottom of the 
ſtairs. I am glad you know your duty; for it bath 
been a known and eſtabliſ\'d rule above twenty years 
in England, that the firſt advances have been conſtabt- 
ly made me by all Ladies who aſpir d to my acquain- 
tance, and the greater their quality, the greater were 
their advances. et, I know not by what weakneßz, 
I have condeſcepded graciouſiy to diſpenſe with you 
upon this important article. Though Mr Gay will 
tell you that a nameleſs. perſon feat mme eleven meſſa- 
ges before I would. yield to a viſit: I mean a perſon 
to whom he. is infinitely obliged; for being the occa · 
fon of the happineſs he now enjoys under the protec- 
tion and favour of my Lord Duke and your Grace. 
At the ſame time, I cangot forbear telling you, Ma- 
dam, that you are a little imperious in your manner 
of making your advances. You ſay, perhaps you ſhall 
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not like me; I affirm you are miſtaken, which I car 
plainly demonſtrate: for I have certain intelligence, 
that another perſon diſlikes me of late, with whoſe 
likings yours have not for ſome time paſt gone toge- 
ther. However, if I ſhall once have the honour to 
attend your Grace, I will out of fear and prudence 
appear as vain as I can, that I may not know your 
thoughts of me. This is your own direction, but it. 
was needleſs: For Diogenes himſelf would be vain, to 
have receiv'd the honour of being one moment of his 
life in the thoughts of your Grace. 


LETTER LI. 


Dublin, April 13, 1730-1. 
OUR fituation is an odd one; the Ducheſs is 
your Freaſurer, and Mr Pope tells me you 
are the Duke's. And I had gone a good way in ſome 
Verſes on that occaſion, preſcribing leſſons to direct 
your conduct, in a negative way, not to do ſo and 
fo, Ke. like other Freaſurers 3 how to deal with Ser- 
vants, . Tenants, or neighbouring Squires, which I 
take to be Courtiers, Parliaments, and Princes in al- 
' Hance,” and fo the parallel goes on, but grows too 
long to pleaſe me: I prove that Poets are the fitteſt 
perſons to be treafurers and managers to great per- 
ſons, from thei? virtue, and contempt of money, &c. 
—Pray, why did you not get a new heel to your 
ſhoe? unleſs you would make your court at St. 
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"James's by affeting to imitate the Prince of Lilliput— 
But the reſt of your letter being wholly taken up in 
a very bad character of the Ducheſs, I ſhall fay no 
-more to you, but apply myſelf to her Grace. 


Madam, ſince Mr Gay affirms that you love to have 
your own way, and fince I have the ſame perſection, 
I will ſettle that matter immediately, to prevent 


thoſe ill conſequences he apprehends. Your Grace 
(hall have your own way, in all places except 
your own houſe, and the domains about it. There 
and there only, Iexpect to have mine; ſo that you have 
all the world to reign in, bating only two or three 
hundred acres, and two or three houſes in town and 
country, I will likewiſe, out of my ſpecial grace, oer 
tain knowledge, and mere motion, allow you to be in 
the right againſt all human kind, except myſelf, and to 
be never in the wrong but when you differ from me. 
You ſhall have a greater privilege in the third article of 
ſpeaking your mind ; which I ſhall graciouſly allow 
you now and then to do even to myſelf, and only re- 
buke you when it does not pleaſe me. 
Madam, I am now got as far as your. Grace's letter, 
which having not read this fortnight (having been out 
of town, and not daring to truſt myſelf with the car- 
riage of it) the preſumptuous manner in which you be- 
gin had flipt out of my memory. But I forgive you 
to the ſeventeenth line, where you begin to baniſh me 
for ever, by demanding me to anſwer all the good 
Character ſome partial friends have given me. Ma- 
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dam, I have Iived ſixteen years in Ireland, with only 
an intermiſſion; of two ſummers in England ; and con- 
ſequently am fifty years older than I was at the Queen's 
death, and fifty-thouſand times duller, and fifty-mil- 
lion times more peeviſh, perverſe, and moroſe ; fo 
that under theſe diſadvantages I can only. pretend to 
excel all your other acquaintance about ſome twenty 
barrs length. Pray, Madam, have you a clear voice? 
and will you let me ſit at your leſt hand, at leaſt 
within three of you, for of ty / o bad ears, my right is 
the beſt? My Groom tells me that he likes your park, 
but your honſe is too little. Can the, Parſon of | the 
pariſh play at back-gammgn, and hold bis tongue? 
is any one of your Womem a good nurſe, if I _ 
fancy myſelf ſick for ſour and twenty hours? 

many days will you maintain me and my re 
When theſe preliwinaries are ſettled, I muſt be very poor, 
very lick, or dead, or tõ the laſt degree unfortunate, 
if I do not attend you at Aimſbury. For, I profes, 
vou are the ſirſt Lady that ever I deſired to ſer, fince 
the firſt of Auguſt 15 14, and I have fbrgot the date 
when that deſire grew'ſtropg upon ma; but I know I 
was not then in England, elſe I would haye gone on 
foot for that happind as far as to your houſe in Scot- 
land. But I can ſoon recallect the: time, by aſking 
ſome Ladies here the month, the day, and the hour 
when I began to endure their company? Which how- 
ever I think was a ſign of my ill judgment, for I do 
not-perceive they mend in any thing bot epvying or 
admiring your Grace. I diflike nothing in your. let- 


n. 2 
1 . 
* 
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ter but an affected apology for bad writing, bad ſpel · 
ling, and a bad pen, which you pretend Mr Gay found 
fault with, wherein you affront Mr Gay, you affront 
me, and you affront yourſelf, Falſe ſpelling is only 
excuſable in a Chamber-maid, for I would not par- 
don it in any of your Waiting-women.—Pray God 
preſerve your Grace and family, and give me Icav* tn 
expect that you will be ſo juſt to reinember me among 
thoſe who have the greateſt regard for virtue, good- 
neſs, prudence, courage and generoſity; after which 
you muſt conclude that I am with the greateſt re- 
ſpect and gratitude, Madam, your Grace's molt obe- 
dient and moſt humble ſervant, &c. 1 


To Mr Gar. 


I have juſt got yours of February 24, with a poſt- 
ſcript by Mr Pope. I am in great concern for him: 
I find Mr Pope dictated to you the firſt part, and 
with great difficulty ſome days after added the reſt. 
I fee his weakneſs by his hand-writing. How muck 
does his philoſophy exceed mine? I could not bear 
to ſee him: [ will write to him ſoon, 


VoL. VI. Ll | 


by / * | 
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LETTER III. 


Dublin, June 29. 1731. 
VER ſince 1 received your letter I have been 
F upon a balance about going to England, and 
landing at Briſtol, to paſs a month at Aimſbury, as 
the Ducheſs hath given me leave. But many difficul- 
ties have interfered; firſt, 1 thought I had done with 
my law-ſuit, and fo did all my lawyers, but my ad- 
verfary, after being in appearance a Proteſtant theſe 
twenty years, hath declared he was always a Papiſt, 
and conſequently by the ſaw here, cannot buy nor {I 
think) ſell; fo that I am at fea again, for almoſt all 
1 am worth. But I have till a worſe evil; for the 
giddineſs I was ſubject to, inſtead of coming ſeldom 
and violent, now conftantly attends me more or leſs, 
tho! in a more peaceable manner, yet ſuch as will not 
qualify me to live among the young and healthy : and 
the Ducheſs, in all her youth, ſpirit, and grandeur, 
will make a very ill nurſe, and her women not much 
better. Valetudinarians muſt live | where they can 
command, and fcold; I muſt have horſes to ride, I 
- muſt go to bed and riſe when I pleaſe, and live where 
all mortals are ſubſervient to me. I muſt talk none- 
ſenſe when I pleaſe, and all who are preſent muſt com - 
mend it. T muſt ride thrice a week, and walk three 
or four miles beſides, every day. 
I always told you Mr ——— was good for no- 
thing but to be à rank Courtier. I care not whether 
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he ever writes to me or no. He and you may tell 
this to the Ducheſs, and I hate to ſte you fo charitable 
and ſuch a Cully; and yet I love you for it, becauſe 
I am one myſelf. 

You are the ſillieſt lover in Chriſtendom : If you 
like Mrs—-— why do you not command her to 
take you? if ſhe does not, ſhe is not worth purſuing ; 
you do her too much, honour ; ſhe hath veither ſenſe 
nor taſte, if ſhe dares to refuſe you, though ſhe had 
ten thouſand pounds. I do not remember to have 
told you of thanks that you have not given, nor do 
I underſtand your meaning, and I am ſure I had ne- 
ver the leaſt thoughts of any myſelf. If 1 am your 
friend, it is for my own reputation, and from a prin. 
ciple of ſelf-love, and 1 do ſometimes reproach you for 


not honouring me by letting the world know we are 
friends. 


I fee very well how matters go with the Ducheſs in 
regard to me. I heard her fay, Mr Gay fill your letter 
to the Dean, that there may be no room for me, the 
frolic is gone far enough, I have writ thrice, I will do 
no more: if the man has a mind to come, let him 
come; what a clutter is here? poſitively I will not 
write a ſyllable more. She is an ungrateful Duche 
conſidering how many adorers I have procured her 
here, over and above the thouſands ſhe had before— 
I cannot allow you rich enough till you are worth 
7000 J. which will bring your 300 per annum, and 
this will maintain you, with the perquiſite of ſpang- 
ing while you are young, and when you are old will 


afford you a pint of port at night, two ſervants, and 
an old maid, a little garden, and a pen and ink—pro- 
vided you live in the country Have you no ſcheme 
either in verſe or proſe? The Ducheſs ſhould keep you 


at hard meat, and by that means force —u to write; 
and fo I have done with you. 
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Madam, 

Since I began to grow old, | have found all ladies 
become inconſtant, without any reproach from their 
conſcienge. If I wait on you, I declare that one of 
your women (which ever it is that has deſigns upon a 
Chaplain) muſt be my nurſe, if I happen to be ſick or 

peeviſh at your boyfe, and in that caſe you muſt ſu- 
ſpend your domineering-Claim till I recover. Your 
omitting the uſual appendix to Mr Gay's letters hath 
done me infinite miſchief here; for while you conti- 
nued them, you would wonder how civil the Ladies 
here were to me, and how much they have alter- 
ed ſince. I dare not confeſs that I have deſcended fo 
low as to write to your Grace, after the abominable 
a negle& you have been guilty of; for if they but ſu- 
ſpeed it, I ſhould loſe them all. One of them, who 
bad an inklin of the matter (your Grace will hardly 
believe it) refuſed to beg my pardon upon her knees, 
for once neglecting to make my rice milk Pray, con- 
fider this, and do your duty, or dread the conſequence. 
1 promiſe you ſhall have your will fix minutes every 
hour at Aimſbury, and ſeven in London, while I am in 


health: but if. I happen to be fick, I muſt govern to 
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a ſecond. Yet properly ſpeaking, there is no man as 
lire with ſo much truth and reſpe& your Grace's moſt 
obedient and devoted ſervant. 


my 


LETTER LV. 


Aug. 28. 1731. | 
O U and the Ducheſs uſe me very l, for, I 

profeſs, I cannot diſtinguiſh the ſtyle or the 
hand-writing of either. I think her Grace writes 
more like you than herſelf, and that you write more 
like her Grace than yourſelf. I would fwear the be- 
ginning of your letter writ by the Ducheſs, though 
it is to paſs for yours; becauſe there is a curſed lie 
in it, that ſhe is neither young nor healthy, and be- 
fides it perfectly reſembles the part ſhe owns. I will 
likewiſe ſwear, that what I muſt ſuppoſe is written 
by the Ducheſs, is your hand; and thus I am puzzled 
and perplexed between you, but I will go on in the 
innocency of my own heart. I am got eight miles 
from our famous metropolis, to a country Parſon's, 
to whom I lately gave a City-living, ſuch as an Eng» 
liſh Chaplain would leap at. ©1 retired hither for the 
public good, having two great works in hand: One 
to reduce the whole politene6, wit, humour, and ſtyle 
of England into a ſhort ſyſtem, for the uſe of all per- 
ſons of quality, and particularly the maids of honour ®, 
The other is of almoſt equal importance; I may call 
N. Sons of Ps publihed/io bis | 


life time, 
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it the whole duty of ſervants, in about twenty ſeveral 
ſtations, from the ſteward and waiting- woman down 


to the ſcullion and pantry-boy »I believe no mortal 
had ever ſuch fair Invitations, as to be happy in the 
beſt company of England. I wiſh I had liberty to 
print your letter with my own comments upon it. 
There was a fellow in Ireland, who, from a ſhoe-boy, 
grew to be ſeveral times one of the chief governors, 
wholly illiterate, and with hardly common ſenſe: A 
Lord Lieutenant told the firſt King George, that he 
was the preateſt ſubject he had in both kingdoms; 
and truly this character was gotten and preſerved by 
his never appearing in England, which was the only 
wiſe thing he ever did, except purchaſing ſixteen thou- 
fand pounds a year—Why, you need not flare: it 
| ke eafily apply'd: I muſt be abſent, in order to pre- 
ferve my credit with her Grace—Lo here comes in 
the Ducheſs again (I know her by her d d's; but am 
a fool for diſcovering my Art) to defend herſelf 
againſt my conjefture of what ſhe faid—Madam, I 
will imitate your Grate and write to you upon the 
fame line, I own it jg a baſe unromantic fpirit in 
me, to ſuſpend the honour of waiting at your Grace's 
feet, till I can finiſh a paltry law-ſuit. It concerns 
indeed almoſt all my whole fortune; it is equal to half 
Mr Pope's, and two thirds of Mr Gay's, and a- 
bout fix weeks rent of your Grace g. This curſed 
perfect thing of this kind, call'l Direft ions to ſer- 
| vauts in general, has decn publiſhed fuce his death. 
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accident hath drill'd away the whole ſummer. 
Madam, underſtand one thing, that I take all your 
ironical civilities in a literal ſenſe, and whenever I 
have the honour to attend you, ſhall expect them to 
be literally performed: though perhaps I ſhall find it 
hard to prove your hand-writing in a Court of juſtice; 
but that will not be much for your credit. How mi- 
ſerably hath your Grace been miſtaken in thinking to 
avoid Envy. by running into exile, where it haunts you 
more than ever it did even at Court? Nor: te civitas, 
non Regia domus in exilium miſerunt ſed tu utraſque. 
So ſays Cicero (as your Grace knows) or ſo be might 
have ſaid. 


Il am told that the Craftiman in one of his papers 
is offended with the publiſhers of (I ſuppoſe) the laſt 
edition of the Dunciad; and 1 was aſked whether you 
and Mr Pope were as good friends to the new diſgra- 
ced perſon as formerly? This I knew nothing of, but 
ſuppoſe it was the conſequence of ſame miſtake. As 
to writing, I look on you juſt in the prime of life for 
it, the very ſeaſon when judgment and invention draw 
together. But ſchemes are perfectly accidental; ſome 
will appear barren of hints and matter, but prove to 
be fruitful ; and others the contrary : And what you 
| Gay, is paſt doubt, that every one can beſt find hints 

for himſelf: though it is poſſible that ſometimes a 
friend may give you a lucky one juſt ſuited to your owa 
imagination. But all this is almoſt paſt with me: my 
invention and judgment are perpetually at fiſty-cuffs, 
till they have quite diſabled each other: and the meer- 
eſt trifles I ever wrote are ſerious philoſophical lucubra- 


tions, in compariſpn to what I now buſy myſelf about; 


* 
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as (to ſpeak in the author's phraſe) the world may 
22 


LETTER LV. 


Sept. 10. 1731. 
F your ramble was on horſeback, I am glad of it on 
account of your health; but I know your arts of 
patching up a journey between ſtage-coaches and 
friends coaches: for you are as arrant a cockney as a- 
ny hofier in Cheapfide. One clean ſhirt with two cra- 
vats, and as many handkerchiefs, make up your equi- 
page:; and as for a night-gown, it is clear from Ho- 
mer, that Agamemnon roſe without one. I have of- 
ten had it in my head to put it into yours, that you 
ought to have ſome great work in ſcheme, which may 
take up ſeven years to finiſh, beſides two or three un- 
der ones, that may add another thouſand 'pound to 
your ſtock: and then I ſhall be in leſs pain about you. 
I know you can find dinners, but you love twelve-pen- 
ny coaches too well, without conſidering that the 
intereſt of a whole thouſand pounds brings you but 
half a crown a day. I find a greater louging than e- 
ver to come amongſt you; and reaſon good, when I 
am teazed with Dukes and Ducheſſes for a viſit, all 
my demands comply'd with, and all excuſes cut off. 
You remember, O happy Don Quixote! Queens f 
6s held his horſe, and Ducheſſes pulled off his armour.” 
or ſomething to that purpoſe. He was a mean fpirit- 
ed fellow; I can ſay ten times more! O happy, &c. 
ſuch a Ducheſs was deſigned to attend him, and ſuch a 
. Nam iſtos 
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reges cœteros mæmorare nolo, hominum mendicabula + go 
read your Plautus, and obſerve Strobilus vaporing af - 
ter he had found the pot of gold.—I will have no- 
thing to do with that Lady: I have long hated her 
on your account, and the more, becauſe you are ſo 
forgiving as not to hate her; however, ſhe has good 
qualities enough to make her eſteemed ; but not one 
grain of feeling. I only wiſh ſhe were a fool 1 
have been ſeveral months writing near five hundred 
lines on a pleaſant ſubject, only to tell what my 
friends and enemies will ſay on me after I am dead *. 
I ſhall Gnifh it ſoen, for I add two lives every week, 
and blot out four, and alter eight. I  bave brought 
in you and my other friends, as well as enemies and 
detraQors—lt is a great comfort to ſee bow corrup- 
tion and ill conduct arg inſtrumental in uniting Vir- 
tuous perſons and Lovers of their, country of all denor 
minationz: Whig and Tory, High and Low- church, 
as ſoon as they are left to think freely, all joining in 
opinion. If this be diſaffeQion, pray God ſend me always 
among the diſaſſected l and I heartily wiſh you joy of 
your ſcurvy treatment at Court, which bath given you 
leiſure to cultivate. both, public and private Virtue, 
neither of them likely to be ſoon met with within 
the walls of St James's or Weſtminſter, But I muſt 
here diſmiſs you, that I may pay my acknowledgments 
to, the Nuke for thagomd hanave Hachath Gone 89s. 

Vor. VI. 2 2 N 
* This has been publiſhed, and is amongſt the beſt of his 
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My Lord, 
I could have fworn that my Pride would be always 
able to preſerve me from Vanity; of which I have 
been in great danger to be guilty for ſome months 
:paſt; firſt by the conduct of my Lady Ducheſs, and now 
by that of your Grace, which had like to finiſh the 
work: ard I Thould ha ve certainly gone about ſhew- 
ing my letters under the charge of ſecreſy to every 
blab of my acquaintance; if I could have the leaſt 
hope of prevailing on any of them to believe that a 
man in ſo- obſcure a corner, quite "thrown out of the 
preſent: world, and within a few ſteps of the next, 

"ſhould receive ſuch condeſcending invitations, from 
| two ſuch perſons, to whom be is an utter ſtranger, 
and who know no more of him than what they have 
heard by the partiat repreſentations of a friend. But 
in the mea time, I muſt deſire your · Grace not to 
Matter yourſelf, that I waited" for Tour Conſent to 
accept the invitation. I muſt bo ignorant indeed not 
to know, that the-Ducheſs, ever fince you met, bath 
been, moſt -politicly employ'd in -increafing'thoſe for- 
-ces, and ſharpuing thoſe arms with which ſhe ſubdued 
you at firſt, and to which, the braver and the wiſer 
you grow, you will more and more ſabmit. "Thus I 
knew myſelf on the ſecure fide, and it was a mere piece 
of good manners-to inſert: that · clauſe, of which you 
have taken the advantage. But as I cannot forbear 
-informing your Grace, that the Ducheſs's great ſecret 
in her art of government, hath been to reduce both 


* 


ron Dr SWIFT, Ke ⸗ 275 
your wills into one; fo I am content, in due obſer- 
vance to the forms of the world, to return my moſt 
bumble thanks to your Grace for ſo great a favour as 
you are pleaſed to offer me, and which nothing but 
impoſlibilities ſhall prevent me from receiving, ſince I 
am, with the greateſt reaſon, truth, and reſpect, my 
„ ee : 


* 


Madam, 

| Thave conſulted all the learned in occult ſciences of 
my acquaintance, and have fate up eleven nights to 
diſcover the meaning of thoſe two hieroglyphical lines 
in your Graces's hand at the bottom of the laſt Aimſ- 
bury letter, but all in vain. Only tis agreed, that 
the language is Coptic, and a very profound Behmiſt 
aſſures me, the ſtyle is poetic, containing an invitation 
from a very great perſon of the female ſex to a ſtrange 
kind of man whom ſhe never ſaw; and this is all 1 
can find, which after ſo many former invitations, will 
ever confirm me in that reſpect, wherewith I am, 
Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient, &c. 
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/Decemb. I. 1731; 

ou d to complain that Mr Pope and 1 
would not let you ſpeak > you may now be e- 
ven with me, and take it outin writing. If you don't 
ſend to me now and then, the poſt-office will think 
me of no conſequence, for I have no correſpondent but 
you. You may keep as far from us as you pleaſe, you 

cannot be forgotten by thoſe who ever knew you, 
and therefore pleaſe me by ſometimes ſhewing that | 
am not forgot by you. I have nothing to take me 
off from my friendſhip to you: I ſeek no new acquain- 
' tance, and court no favour; I ſpend no ſhillings in 
coaches or chairs to levees or great viſits, and, as 1 
don't want the aſſiſtance of ſome that I formerly 
convers'd with, I will not fo much as ſeem to ſeek to 
be a dependent, As to my ſtudies, IL have not been 
entirely idle, though I cannot ſay that I have yet per- 
fected any thing. What I have done is ſomething in 
the way of thole fables I have already publiſhed. All 
the money I get is by ſaving, ſo that by habit there 
may be fome hopes (if I grow richer) of my beco- 
ming a miſer. All miſers bave their excuſes; the 
motive to my parſimony is independence. If I were 
to be repreſented by the Ducheſs (ſhe is ſuch a down- 
right niggard for me) this character might not be al- 
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low d me: bat I really think 1 am covetous enough 
for any who lives at the court-end- of the town, and 
who is as poor as myſelf: for I don't pretend that Tam 
equally faving with S—k. Mr Lewis defired you 
might be told that he hath five pounds of yours in his 
hands, which he fancies you may have forgot, for he 
will hardly allow that a Verſe-man can have a juſt 
knowledge of his own affairs. When you got rid of 
your law-ſuit, I was in hopes that you had got your 
own, and was free from every vexation of the law ; but 
Mr Pope tells me you are not entirely out of your per- 
plexity, though you have the ſecurity now in your 
own poſſeſſion; but (till your caſe js not ſo bad as 
Captain Gulliver's, who was ruined by having a de- 
cree for bim with coſts. I have bad an injunction for 
me againſt pirating-booſellers, which I am fare to get 
nothing by, and will, I fear, in the end drain me of 
ſome money. When I began this proſecution, I fan- 
cy'd there would be ſome end of it; but the law ſtill 
goes on, and tis probable I ſhall ſome time or other 
ſee an Attorney's bill as long as the Book. Poor 
Duke Diſney is dead, and hath left what he had a- 
mong his friends, among whom are Lord Bolingbroke 
500 I. Mr Pelham 500 J. Sir William Wyndham's 
youngeſt ſon 500 J. Gen. Hill 500 J. Lord Maſſam's 
fon gool. 

You have the good wiſhes of thoſe I converſe with: 
they know they gratify me, when they remember 
you; but I really think they do it purely for your 
own ſake. I am ſatisfied with the love and friendſhip 


| 
| 
{ 
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of good men, and envy not the demerits of thoſe whe 
are moſi conſpicuouſly diſtinguiſn d. Therefore, as L 
ſet a juſt value upon your friendſhip, you cannot pleaſe 
me more, than letting me now and then know that 
you remember me (the only ſatisfaction of diſtant 
friends!) ' | 


P. S. Mr Gay's is a good letter, mine will be a 
very dull one; and yet, what you will think the worſt 
of it, is what ſhould be its excuſe, that I write in a 
head-ach that has laſted three days. I am never ill 
but I think of your ailments, and repine that they 
mutually hinder our being together: tho in one point 
I am apt to differ from you; for you ſhun your friends 
when you are in thoſe circumſtances, and I deſire 
them ; your way is the more generous, mine the 
more tender. Lady——took your letter very kind- 


ly, for I had prepared her to expect no anſwer under 


a twelve-month; but kindneſs perhaps is a word not 

applicable to courtiers, However, ſhe is an extraor- 
dinary woman there, who will do you common juſtice. 
For God's ſake why all this ſcruple about Lord 
B-————$ keeping your horſes, who has a park ; 
or about my keeping you on a pint of wine a day? 
We are infinitely richer than you imagine: John 
Gay ſhall help me to entertain you, tho' you come 
like King Lear with fifty knights—Tho' ſuch proſpects 
as I wiſh, cannot now be formed for fixing you with 
us, time may provide better before you part again: 
the old Lord may die, the benefice may drop, or, at 


vou Da SWIFT, xc. 279 


worſt, you may carry me into Ireland. You will fee 
a work of Lord BG : and one of mine: which, 
with a juſt negle& of the preſent age, conſult only 
poſterity ; and, with a noble ſcorn of politics, aſpire 
to philoſophy. I am glad you reſolve to meddle no 
more with the low concerns and intereſts of Parties, 
even of Countries (for Countries are but larger par- 
ties) Quid verum atque decens curare, et rogare, no- 
rum ſit, I am much pleaſed with your defign upon 
Rochefoucault's maxim, pray finiſh it ®. I am hap- 
py whenever you join our names together: ſo would 
Dr Arbuthnot be, but at this time he can be pleas'd 
with nothing: for his darling ſon is dying in all pro- 
bability, by the melancholy account I received * 
morning. 

The. paper you alk me about is of little value. It 
might have been a ſeaſonable ſatire upon the ſcan- 
dalops language and paſſion with which men of con- 
dition have ſtoop'd to treat one another : ſurely they 
fcrifice too much to the people, when they ſacrifice 
their own characters, families, &c. to the diverſion - 
of that rable of readers. I agree with you in my 
contempt of moſt popularity, fame, &c. even as a 
writer I am cool in it, and whenever you ſee what 
IJ am now writing, you'll be convinced I would 
pleaſe but a few, and (if I could) make mankind 
The Poem on his own death, formed upon a maxim of Ro- 
rhefoucaulr. It ia one of the beſt of his Performances, but very 
characteriſtie. 


, , ee 


when you was here: I pray God you were no worſe. 
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lefs admirers, and greater Reaſoners . I ſtudy muck 
more to render my own portion ot Being eaſy, and to 
keep this peeviſh frame of the human body in good 
humour, Infirmities have not quite . unmanned me, 
and it will delight you to hear they are not increaſed, 
tho" not diminiſhed. I thank God, I do not very much 
want people to attend me, though my Mother now 
cannot. When Tam fick, I lie down: when I am 
better, I riſe up: I am uſed to the head - ach, &c. If 
1. (uch as my late rheumatiſm) the 
ſervants bathe and plaſter me, or the ſurgeon ſcarifies 
me, and I bear it, becauſe I muſt. - This is the evil of 
Nature, not of Fortune. I am juſt now as well as 


I ſincerely wiſh my life were paſt near you, and, ſuch 
as it is, I would not repine at it.—All you mention 
amn nn 


L E TT E R LI. 
| Dr svn to Mr Gar. 


Dublin, May 4. 1732. 
ae ye your letter, and 
. almoſt as lame as your letter itſelf, for want of 
that limb from my Lady Ducheſs, which you pro- 

mis d, and without which I wonder how it could limp 
hither. I am not in a condition to make a true ſtep 


The Poem he means is the Eſſay on Mas. 


even on Aimſbury Downs, and I declare that a corpo- 
real falſe ſtep is worſe than a political one, nay 
worle than a thouſand palitical ones; for which 
I appeal to Courts and Miniſters, who hobble on and 
riding and walking, is inſulting me for I can as ſoon 
fly as do either. le is your pride or lazineſs, more 
than chair+hire, that makes the town expenſive. Na 
honour is loſt by walking in the dark; aud in the 
day, you may beckon a black-guard-boy under a gate, 
near your viſiting- place, (experto cred) fave cloven- 
pence, and got half a crown's worth of health. The 
worſt; of: my preſent misſortune is, that I eat and 
drink, and. can digeſt neither for want of  exercite; 
and, to increaſe my miſery, tho knaves are lure to 
find me at home, and make huge void ſpaces in my 

cellars. I congratule with you for loſing — 
acquaintance ; in ſuch a caſe, philoſophy taaches that 
we muſt ſubmit, and be content with Good ones. I 
like Lord-Corgbury's refuling his penſion, but 1 demuy 
at his being elected for Oxford; which, I conceive, 
is wholly: changed; and entirely devoted toi new 
principles; fo wane ſe roy peeps grants | 
wes Rs 2277 
| 1 find by the whole cat f your lands has you 
are as giddy and as volatile ax ever, juſt tho reverſe 
of Mr Pope, who hath always loved a domeſtic life 
from his youth. I was going. to wiſh'you had ſome 
little place that you could call your own' but, pro- 

Vor. VI. Nn * 
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'fels, I do-not know you well enough to contrive any 
one ſyſtem of life that would . pleaſe you. You pre- 
tend to- preach up riding and walking to the Ducheſs, 
yet, from my knowledge of you aſter twenty years, 

you always joined a violent deſire of perpetually ſhift- 
ing places and company, with 4 rooted lazineG, and 
an utter impatience of fatigue. A coach and fix-hor- 
ſes is the utmoſt exerciſe you can bear, and this only 
hen you can-fill-it with ſuch company as is-beſt ſuit 
ed to your taſte, and how glad would yap be if it could 

waft you in the air to avoid -jolting ? while I, who 
am ſo much later in life, can, or at leaſt could, ride 
500 miles on a trotting horſe. - Lou mortally hate 
writing, only becauſe it is the thing-you chiefly ought 
to do; as well to keep up the vogue you have in the 
world, as to make you eaſy in your fortune: You are 
mereiful to every thing but money, your beſt friend, 
whom you treat with inhumanigy.. Be aſſured, I, will 
hire people to watch all your motions, and to retun 
me a faithful account. Tell me, have you cured your 
_ Abſence of mind? can you attend to trifles? - oan you 
at Aimſbury write domeſtic libels to divert the family 

and neighbouripg quires for five miles round! or ven · 
ture ſo far on horſeback, without apprehending a ſtum · 
ble at every ſtep ? can you ſet the ſoot- men a · laugh- 
"Ing as they wait at dinner? and do the Ducheſs's 

women admire your wit? in what eſteem are you 
with the Vicar of the pariſh? can you play with him 
«at back-gammon ? have the farmers found out that 
you cannot diſtinguiſh rye from barley, or an oak 
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from a crab- tree? You are ſenſible that I know the 
full extent of your country ſkill is in fiſhing for Roa- 
ches, or Gudgeons at the higheſt. 


Flove to do you good offices with your friends, and 
therefore defire you will ſhow this letter to the Duch- 
els, to improve her Grace's good opittion of your qua- 
lifications, and convince her how tiſeful you are like 

to be in the family. Her Grace halt bave the ho- 
nour of my correſpondence again when ſhe goes to 
Aimſbury. Hear a piece of Iriſh news; I buried the 
famous General Meredith's father laſt night in my 
Cathedral, he was ninety-ſix years old: fo that Mrs 
Pope may live ſeven years longer. You ſaw Mr Pope 
in health, pray is he generally more healthy than 
wben I was amongſt you? I would know bow your 
own health is, and how much wine you drink in a 
day? My ſtint in company is a pint at noon, and 
half as much at night; but J often dine at home like a 
hermit, and then I drink little or none at all. Yet [ 
differ from you, for I would have ſociety, if I could 
get what I like, people rr 
middle rank. l | 


4 


Iam glad you — Modu» there is 
no writing I eſteem more than Fables, nor any thing 


- fo difficult to ſucceed in, which however you have 
done excellently well, and 1 have often.admir'd your 


thing you bave already touched. The preſent humour 
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Dublin, "ay 10. 1732. 
l your letter by Mr de long time after 
the date, for 1 ſuppoſe be ſtayed long in the way. 


happineſs in ſuch kind of performances, which I have 


Frequently endeavour'd at in vain. I remember I act 


ed as you ſeem to hint: I found a Moral firſt and ſtu- 


Ge for a Fable, but could do notbing that pleaſed 
me, and ſo left off that ſcheme fur ever. 1 remember 
one, which was to repreſeot what ſcoundreli riſe in 


Armies by a long War, wherein 1 ſuppos d the Lion 
was engag d, and having loſt all bis animals of worth, 
at laft Serjeant Hog came to be Brigadier, and Corpo- 
ral Aſs a Colonel, &c. I agree with you-likewile a- 
bout getting ſomething by the ſtage, which, when it 
ſucceeds, is the beſt crop for poetry in England: But 
pray, take ſome new ſcheme, quite different from any 


of the players, who hardly (as I was told in London) 
regard any new play, and your preſent ſituation at the 
Court, are the difficulties to be overcome; but thoſe 
circumſtances may have altered (at leaſt the former) 
ſince I left you. My ſcheme was to paſs a month at 
Aimſbury, and theu go to Twickenham, and live a 


* 


2 


mon Dn SWIPT, . 
Winter between that and Dawly, and ſometimes at 


Riſkins, withbut going to London, where I now can 
have no oecaſional lodgings » But I am not. yet in 


you get enough againſt you grow old, to have two of 
three ſervants about you and a convenient houſe. It 
is hard to want thoſe /ubſidia ſenectuii, when a man 
grows hard to pleaſe, and few people care whether be 
be pleuſed or o. I have à lame hou, yet i ſhduld 
hardly prevail to find one viſiter, if I were not able to 
Hire Him with a bottle of wine: ſo that, when I am 
not abroud on horſeback, I generally dine alone; and 
um thankfal, iF a Friend will paſs the evening with ine. 
] um'now with the remainder of. my piot before mo, 
ind ſo here's your health und the ſecond and def & 
to my Tunbridge acquaintance, - my Lady Duchtho> 
aud I tell you that I fear my Lord Bolingbroke and 
Mr Pope (@ eovple bf Philoſopbers) would ſtarve ms, 
for even of port wine T ſhvultd rehuire'half à piht 2 
day, and as moch ut night; and. youare growing as 
bad, unleſs your Duke and Ducheſs have mended you, 
Your colic is'owing to intemperance of the philoſophi- 
cal kind; you eat withbut'care, and i you drink del 
than I, yu drink too little. But your inatteutidb 
cannot pardon, becauſe I imagined the 'cauſe 'was 
removed, for I thouphtit lay in your forty millions of 
ſchemes by Court: hopes and Court · cars · Yet Mr 
Pope has the fame defect, and it is of all others the 
moſt mortal to converſation; neither is my Lord Bo- 
lingbroke untinged with it all tor want of my rule, 
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Vive la bagatells ! but the Doctor is the Kivg of inat- 
tention. What a vexations life ſhould I lead among 
you? If the Ducheſs be a reveuſe, I will never come 
to Aimſbury; or, if I do, I will run away from you 
both, to one of her women, and the ſteward and chap- 
Madam, 1 B Keese pg 
I mention d fomething to Mr Gay ef - a Tunbridge 
return to town, and yet. I am aſſured that if they 
meet again next ſummer, they have a better title to 
reſume their commerce. Thus I look on my right 
of correſponding with your Grace to be better eſta- 
bliſh'd upon your return to Aimſbury; and I ſhall 
at this time deſcend to forget, or at leaſt ſuſpend my 
reſentments of your neglect. all the time you were in 
London. I ſtill keep in my heart, that Mr Gay bad 
no ſooner turned his back, than yon left the place 
in his letter void which 'be had commanded you to 
ful: though your guilt confounded you fo far, that 
you wanted preſence of mind to blot out the laſt 
line, where that command ſtared you in the face. 
But it is my misfortune to quarrel with all my ac- 
quaintance, and always come by the worſt; and 
fortune is ever againſt me, but never fo much as by 
purſuing me out of mere partiality to your Grace, 
for which you are to anfwer. By your connivance, 
ſhe bath pleaſed, by one ſtumble on the ſtairs, to give 
me à lameneſs that ſix months have not been able 
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perfectly to cure; and thus I am prevented from re- 
venging myſelf by continuing a month at Aimſbury, 
diſappointment through my whole life hath been fo 
vexatious by many degrees; and God knows whether 
I ſhall ever live to ſee the inviſible Lady to whom I 
was obliged for ſo many. favours, and whom I never 
beheld ſince ſhe was, a bratt in hanging ſleeves. I am, 
and ſhall; be ever, with the greateſt reſpe& and grati- 


tude, Madam, your Grace's meſt obedient, and molt. 
humble, kr. 


LETTER IX. 


1 Dublin, Auguſt 12. 1942. \ 
Know not what to fay to the account of 'your 


ſtewardſhip, and it is monſtrous to me that the 
*South-ſea'ſhould pay half their debts at one clap. But 
-T wilt Rnd for the money when you put me into the 
way, for I ſhall want it here, my affairs being in a bad 
condition: by the miſeries of the kingdom, and mytown 
private fortune being wholly embroiled, and worde 
chan ever; fo that I ſhall foon petition the Ducheſs, 
as ati object of charity, to lend me three or four thou- 
ſand pounds to keep up my dignity. My orie hundred 
pound Will buy me ſix hogfheads of wine, which will 
ſupport me a year ;  Proviſee frugis in annum Copia. 
Horace geſtred no more ; for I will conſtrue frugis to 
to be wine. You are young enough to get ſome lucky 
«hit, which muſt-come by chance, and it ſhall be a 


T* 
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thing of importance, uod of hunc in am vinat of in 
Aluver, and you half not finih it in haſte,” and it ſhall 
bediverting, and uſefully, ſatirical, and the Ducheſs ſhall 
be your critic; and betwixt you and me, I do not find 
ſhe will grow weary of you till this time ſeven years. I 
bad lately an offer to change for an Engliſh Hviog, which 
is Juſt too hort by 300 f. a· year; and that muſt be made 
up out of theDucheſs's pin · money before] can conſent. l 
want to be Miniſter of Aimfbury, 'Dawly, Twicken- 
ham, Riſkins, and Prebendary of Weſtminſter, elſe 1 
will not ſtir a ſtep, but content myſelf with making 
the Ducheſs miſerable three months next ſummer. But 
I keep ill company; I mean the Ducheſs and you, 
who, are both out of favour ; and fo I find am I, by a 
few verſes wherein Pope and you have your parts. You 
hear NrD—y has got a wife with 1600 /. a-year; Lwho 
am hisgovernary cannot take one under ty thouſand; 
I wiſh, you wauld inquire of ſuch a one in your, neigh- 
hourhoogd. der what it.is to write godly books! I pro- 
e I envy you above all men, in England; you want 
nothipg but three thouſand pounds more, to keep you 
in plenty when your friends grow weary of you. To 
prevent which laſt evil at Aimſbyry, you muſt learn 
to domineer and be peeviſh, to find fayl]t with their 
 viftuals and drink, to chide and girect the frvants, 
with dome other lefſans, which I ſhall teach you, and 
always praQtiſed myſe}f with ſucceſs. I believe I for: 
merly defired to know whether the Vicay of Aimſbury 


can play at back-gammon? pray alk him the queſtivn, 
and give him my ſervice. 


FROM Dx SWIFT, Cs 


To the Ducheſs. 


Madam, 

I was the moſt unwary creature in the world, 
when, againſt my old maxims, | writ firſt to you 
upon your return to Tunbridge. I beg that this con- 
deſcenfion of mine may go no farther, and that you 
will not pretend to make a precedent of it. I never 
knew any man cured of any inattention, although the 
pretended cauſes were removed. When I was with 
Mr Gay laſt in London, talking with him on ſome 
poetical lubjects, he would anſwer; © Well, I am de- 
© termined not to accept the employment of Gentle- 
* man-uſher ;”* and of the ſame diſpofition were all 
my poetical friends, and if you cannot cure him, I ut- 
terly deſpair. —As to yourſelf, I will ſay to you tho 
compariſons be odious) what I ſaid to the , that 
your quality ſhould be never any motive of eſteem to 
me: My compliment was then loſt, but it will not 
be fo to you. For I know you more by any one of 
your letters than I could by fix' months converſing. 
Your pen is always more natural and ſincere and unaf- 
fected than your tongue; in writing you are too lazy 
to give yourſelf the trouble of acting a part, and have 
indeed acted ſo indiſcreetly that I have you at mercy; 
and although you ſhould arrive to ſuch a height of im- 
morality as to deny your hand, yet, whenever I pro- 
duce it, the world will unite in n 
come from you . | | | 


Vor. VI, ; 0 0 | 


to employment in the Church, the Law, and the 
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I will anfwer your queſtion. Mr Gay is not dif- 
erect enough to live alone, but he is too diſcreet to 
live alone; and yet (unleſs you mend him) be will 
live alone even in your Grace's company. Your 
quarrelling with each other upon the ſubject of bread 
and butter, is the moſt uſual thing in the world; 
Parliaments, Courts, Cities, and Kingdoms quarrel 


for no other cauſe; from hence, and from hence 


only, | ariſe all the quarrels between Whig and 
Tory; between thoſe who are in the Miniſtry, 
and thoſe ho are out; between all pretenders 


Army: even the common proverb teaches you this, 
when we ſay, It is none of my bread and butter, mean- 
ing it is no buſineſs of mine. Therefore 1 deſpair of 
any recohcilement between you till the affair of bread 
and butter be adjuſted, wherein I would gladty be a 
mediator. If Mahomet ſhould come to the mountain, 
how happy would an excellent lady be, who fives a 
few miles from this town? As I was telling of Mr 
Gay's way of living at Aimfbury, the offered fifty pui- 
neas to have you both at her houſe for one hour over a 
bottle of Burgundy, which we were then drinking. 
To your queſtion I anſwer, that your Grace ſhould 
pull me by the ſleeve till you tore it off, and when you 
ſaid you were weary of me, I would pretend to be 
deaf, and think (according to another proverb) that 
you tore my cloaths to keep me from going. I never 
will believe one word you ſay of my Lord Duke, unleſs 


I ſee three or four lines in his own hand at the bottom 
of yours. I have a concern in the whole family, 
and Mr. Gay muſt give me a particular account of e- 
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very Branch, for 1 am not aſhamed of you tho* you be 
Duke and Ducheſs, though I have been of others who 
are, &c. and I do not doubt but even your own ſer- 
vants love you, even down to your poſtilions ; and 
| when I come to Aimſbury, before I ſee your Grace, I 
will hare an hour's converſation with the Vicar, who 
will tell me how familiarly you talk to Goody Dob- 
ſon and all the neighbours, as if you were their equal, 
and that you were godmother to her ſon Jacky. 

I am, and ſhall be ever, with the greateſt reſpect, 
your Grace 's moſt obedient, &c. 


Fr 


** Dublin, OR. 3. 173r. 
Uſually write to friends after a pauſe of a few weeks, 
that I may not interrupt them in better company, 
better thoughts, and better diverſions, I belitve I 
have told you of a great Man, who faid to me, that 
he never once in his life receiv'd a good letter from. 
Ireland : for which there are reaſons enough without 
affronting our underſtandings. For there is not one 
perſon out of this country, who regards any events 
that paſa here, unleſs he bath an eſtate or employment. 
II cannot tell that you or I ever gave the leaſt pro- 
vocation to the preſent Miniſtry, and much lefs to the 
Court; and yet I am ten times more out of favour 
than you. For my own part, I do not fee the politic 
of opening common letters, directed to perſons gene- 
rally known; for a man's underſtanding would be ve- 
ry weak to convey ſecrets by the poſt, if be knew any, 


ſides the difficulty of adjuſting certain eircumſtances, 
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which, I declare, I do not: and beſides, I think the 
world is already fo well informed by plain events, that 
I queſtion whether the Miniſters have any ſecrets at 


all. Neither would I be under any apprehenſion if a 


letter ſhould be ſent me full of treaſon ;. becauſe I can- 
not hinder people from writing what they pleaſe, nor 
{ending it to me; and although it ſhould be diſco- 
vered to have been opened before it came to my 
band, I would only burn it, and think no further. | 
approve bf the ſcheme you have to grow ſomewhat 
richer, though, I agree, you will meet with diſcou- 
ragements; and it is reaſonable you ſhould, conſi- 
dering what kind, of pens are at this time only em- 
ployed and encouraged, For you muſt allow that 
the: bad painter was in the right, who, having painted 
a cock, drove away all the cocks and bens, and even 


. the chickens, for fear thoſe who paſſed by his ſhop 
might make a compariſon with his work. And I will 


fay one thing in ſpite of the Poſt-officers, that ſince 
Wit and Learning began to be made uſe of in our 


| kingdoms, they were never profeſſedly thrown aſide, 


contemned, and puniſhed, till within your own me- 
mory; nor Dulneſs and Ignorance ever fo openly en- 
couraged and prometed. In anfwer to what you fay 


of my living among you, if I could do it to my eaſe; 


perhaps you have heard of a ſcheme for an exchange 
in Berkſhire propofed by two of our friends; but, be- 


it would not anfwer.. I am at a time of life that ſeeks 
eaſe and independence; you'll hear my reafons when 
you ſee thoſe friends, and I concluded them with ſay- 
ing, That I would rather be a freeman among ſla ves 
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than a ſlave among freemen. The dignity of my pre- 
ſent ſtation damps the pertneſs of inferior puppies and 
ſquires, which, without plenty and eaſe on your ſide 
the Channel, would break my heart in a month. 


Madam, 

See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly ig- 
norant of that ſame Strado del Poe; and yet, if that 
Author be againſt lending or giving money, I cannot 
but think him a good Courtier; which, I am ſure, 
your Grace ks not, no not ſo much as to be a Maid of 
honour. For I am certainly informed, that you are 
neither a free-thinker, nor can fell bargains; that you 
can neither ſpell, nor talk, nor write, nor think like a 
Courtier ; that you pretend to be reſpected for qualities 
which have been out of faſhion ever fince you were al- 
moſt in your cradle; that your contempt for a fine 
petticoat is an infallible mark of diſaffection; which 
is further confirmed by your ill taſte for Wit, in pre- 
ferring two old faſhion'd Poets before Duck or Cibber. 
Beſides, you ſpell in ſuch a manner as no court-lady 
can read, and write in ſuch an old faſhion'd ſtyle as 
none of them can underſtand. — You need not be in 
pain about Mr Gay's ſtock of health. I promiſe you 
he will ſpend it all upon lazineſs, and run deep in debt 
by a winter's repoſe in town; therefore I intreat your 
Grace will order him to move his chops leſs and his legs 
more for the fix cold months, elſe he will ſpend all his 
money in phylic and coach-hire. I am in much per- 
plexity about your Grace's declaration, of the manner in 
which you diſpoſe what you call your love and reſpect, 
which, you ſay, are not paid to Merit, but to your 
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own Humour. Now, Madam, my misfortune is, that 
I have nothing to plead but abundance of Merit, and 
there goes an uply obſervation, that the Humour of 
ladies is. apt to change. Now, Madam, if I ſhould go 
to Aimſbury with a great load of merit, and your 
Grace happen to be out of humour, and. will not pur- 
chaſe my werchandize at the price of your reſpect, the 
goods may be damaged, and no body elſe will take 
them off my hands. Beſides, you have declared Mr 
Gay to hold the firſt part, and I but the ſecond; which 
is hard treatment, ſince I ſhall be the neweſt acquaint- 
ance by ſome years; and I will appeal to all the reſt of 
of your ſex, whether ſuch an innovation ought to be 
allowed? I ſhould be ready to ay in the common 
forms, that I was much oblig'd to the Lady who wiſh- 
ed ſhe could give the beſt living, &c. if I did not vehe- 
mently ſuſpet it was the very ſame Lady who ſpoke 
many things to me in the ſame ſtyle, and alſo with 
regard to the gentleman at your elbow when you writ, 
whole Dupe he was, as well as of her Waiting · wo⸗ 
man; but they were both arrant knaves, as I-told 
him and a third friend, though tbey will not believe it 
to this day. I deſire to preſent my moſt humble reſ- 
pects to my Lord Duke, and with my heartieſt prayer 
for the proſperity of the whole BOTH remain n your 
Grace's, &c. 
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LETTER EXT. 
To Mr Por E. 


Dublin, June 12. 1732. 

Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us with 

ſickneſs attended by pain. With me, the lowneſs 
of ſpirits hath a moſt unhappy effe& ; I am grown lels 
patient with ſolitude, and harder to be pleas'd with 
company; which I could formerly better dipeſt, 
when I could be eaſier without it than at preſent. As 
to ſending you any thing that I have written ſince I 
left you (either verſe or proſe) I can only ſay, that I 
bare order'd by my Will, that all my Papers of any 
kind ſhall be deliver'd you to diſpoſe of as you pleaſe. 
I have ſeveral things that I have bad ſchemes to finiſh 
or to attempt, but I very fooliſhly pat off the trouble, 
as ſinners do their repentance: for I grow every day 
more averſe from writing, which is very natural, and, 
when I take a pen, ſay to myſelf a thouſand hubs,” 
non eff tanti. As to thole papers of four or five years 
paſt, that you are pleas'd to require ſoon ; they con- 
fiſt of little accidental things writ in the country; fa- 
mily amuſements, never intended further than to di- 
vert ourſelves and ſome neighbours: or ſome effects of 
anger on Public Grievances here, which would be in- 
ſignificant out of this kingdom. Two or three of us 
had a fancy, three years ago, to write a Weekly pa- 
per, and call it an Intelligencer. But it continued not 
long; for the whole Volume {it was reprinted in Lon- 
don, and, I find, you have ſeen it) was the work only 
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of two, myſelf and Dr Sheridan. If we could have 
got ſome ingenious young man to have been the ma- 
nager, who ſhould have publiſhed all that might be 
Tent to him, it might have continued longer, for there 
were hints enough. But the Printer here could not 
afford ſuch a young man one farthing for his trouble, 
the (ale being fo ſmall, and the price one half. penny: 
and ſo it dropped. In the Volume you ſaw (to anſwer 
your queſtions) the r, 3, 5, 7, were mine. Of the 8th 
I writ only the Verſes very uncorrett, (but againſt a 
fellow we all hated); the gth mine, the 10th only the 
Verſes, and of thoſe not the four laſt ſlovenly lines; the 
15th is a Pamphlet of mine printed before with Dr 
Sh—'s Preface, merely for lazineſs not to diſappoint 
the town; and ſo was the 19th, which contains only 
a parcel of facts relating purely to the miſeries of Ire - 
land, and wholly uſeleſs and unentertaining. As to 
other things of mine - ſince I left you; there are in 
proſe a View of the State of Ireland; a Project for 
eating Children; and a Defence of Lord Carteret; in 
verſe a Libel on Dr D-— and Lord Carteret; a Let- 
ter to Dr D-— on the Libels writ againſt him; the 
Barrack (a ſtolen Copy;) the Lady's Journal; the 
Lady's Dreſſing-room (a ſtolen Copy ;) the Plea of the 
Damn'd (a ſtolen Copy ;) all theſe have been printed 
in London. (I forgot to tell you that the Tale of Sir 
Ralph was ſent from England.) Beſides theſe, there 
are five or ſix (perhaps more) Papers of Verſes writ in 
the North, but perfect Family things, two or three of 
which may be tolerable; the reſt but indifferent, and 
the humour only local, and ſome that would give of- 
fence to the times. Such as they are, I will bring 
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them tolerable or bad, if I recover this lameneſs, and 
lire long enough to fee you either here or there. I 
forget again to tell you, that the Scheme of paying 
Debts by a Tax on Vices, is not one ſyllable mine, but 
of a young Clergy-man whom I countenance; he told 
me it was built up on a paſſage in Gulliver, where a 
young man is the moſt hopeful we have: a book of his 
Poems was printed in London; Dr D—is one of his 
Patrons: he is marry'd and has children, and makes 
up about 100/, a year, on which he lives decently. 
The utmoſt ſtretch of his ambition is, to gather up as 
much ſuperfluous money, as will give him a ſight of 
you, and half an hour ef your preſence ; after which 
mn and in proper 
mn 

My poetical fountain is drained, and I profeſs, I 
grow gradually fo dry, that a Rhime with me is als 
moſt as hard to find as a Guinea; and even Proſe ſpe- 
culations tire me almoſt as much. Yet I have a thing 
in proſe begun about twenty-eight years ago, and al- 
moſt finiſhed, Te will make a four ſhilling Volume, 
and is ſuch a perfection of folly, that you ſhall ne- 
ver hear of it till it is printed, and then, you ſhall be 
left to gueſs ®. Nay I have another of the ſame age, 
which will require a long time to perfect, and is worſe, 
\than the] former, in which I will ſerve you the ſame 
way. I heard lately from Mr—, who promiſes to be 
leſs lazy in order to mend his fortune. But women 
who live by their beauty, and ac err are 
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and beauty will go off with years, and there is no li- 


ving upon the credit of whar is paſt. 

I am in great concern, to hear of my Lady Bo- 
lingbroke's ill health returned upon her, and, I 
doubt, my Lord will find Dawley too ſolitary without 
her. In that neither he nor you are companions young 
enough for me, and, I believe, the beſt part of the rea- 
fon why men are ſaid to grow children when they are 
old, is becauſe they cannot entertain themſel ves with 
thinking ; which is the very caſe of little boys and 
girls who love to be noiſy among their play-fellows. 
I am told Mrs Pope is without pain, and I have not 
heard of a more gentle decay, without uneaſineſi to 
herſelf or friends; yet I cannot but pity you, who are 
ten times the greater ſufferer, by having the perſon you 
moſt love, ſo long before you, aud. dying daily; and [ 
pray God it may nat affect your mind or your health. 


LETTER IXI. 
Mr Porz to Dr pier. 


Dec. 5. 1732. 
bee s eh that you have not, an · 
fwered me two Letters (in the laſt of which I was 
"impatient under ſome fears z) it is not now indeed a 
time to think of myſelf, when one of the neareſt and 
longeſt ties I have ever had, is broken all on a ſudden, 


% On my Aer friend. Mr Gay's death : Received December 
* 1th, Le not read till the zoth, by an impulſe foreboding ſome 
Mistortune [This note is indorſed on „» letter in 
Dr Swift's hand.] 
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by the unexpetted death of poor Mr Gay. An ioflam- 
matory fever hurried him out of this life in three days. 
He died laſt night at nine o' clock, not depriv'd of his 
ſenſes entirely at laſt, and poſſeſſing them perfectly till 
within five hours. He aſked of you a few hours be- 
fore, when in acute torment by the inflammation in 
his bowels and breaſt. His effects are in the Duke of 
Queenſbury's cuſtody. His fiſters, we ſuppoſe, will 
be his heirs, who are two widows; as yet it is not 
known whether or no he left a will. Good God! how 
often are we to die before we go quite off this ſtage ? 
In every · frĩend we loſe a part of ourſelves and the beſt 
part. God keep thoſe we have left! few are worth 
pray ing for, and one's. ſelf the leaſt of all. 

I ſhall never ſee you now, I believe; one of your 
principal calls to England is at an end. Indeed he 
was the moſt amiable by far, his qualities were the 
gentleſt; but I love you as well and as firmly. 
Would to God the man we have loſt had not been ſo 
amiable, nor ſo good! but that's a wiſh for our own 
fakes, not for his. Sure if Innocence and lutegrity 
can deſerve Happineſs, it muſt be his. Adieu, I can 
add nothing to what you will feel, and diminiſh no- 
thing from it. Yet write to me, and ſoon. Believe 
no man now living loves you better, I believe no man 


— 


A. nen. 


Dr Arbuthnot, whoſe humanity you know, heartily 
commends himſelf to you. All poſſible diligence and 
affection has been ſhown, and continued attendance on 
this melancholy occaſion. Once more adieu, and write 
| to one who is truly diſconſolate. 
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Dear Sir, 
Il am forry that the . . 
ſhould be upon ſuch a melancholy occaſion. Poor 
Mr Gay died of an inflammation, and, 1 believe, at laſt 
2 mortification of the bowels, it was the moſt precipi- 
tate caſe I ever knew, having cut him off in three days. 
He was attended by two Phyſicians beſides myſelf 1 
believed the diſtemper mortal from the beginning. I 
have not had the pleaſure of ;a line from you theſe two 
years; I wrote one about your health, to which 1 had 
no anſwer. rr 
RETIREE VA COS 


LETTER LXII. 


Dublio, 1732-3- 

5 Received yours with «die dre trancte. Doctor, 
and the account of our loſing Mr Gay, upon 
which event I ſhall ſay nothing. I am only concern d 
that long - living bath not | hardened me: for even in 
this kingdom and in a few days paſt, two perſons of 
great merit, whom I loved very well, have died in the 
prime of their years; but a little above thirty. I would 
endeavour to comfort myſelf upon the loſs of friends, 
as I do upon the loſ of money; by. turning to my. ac- 
count-book, and ſeeing whether I have enough left for 
my. ſupport; but in the former caſe I find I have not, 
any more than in the other ; and I know not any Man 
who is in a greater likelihood than myſelf to die poor 
and friendleſs. You are a much greater loſer than me 
by his death, as being a more intimate friend, and of- 
ten E which latter I could never hope 
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to be, except perhaps once more in my life for a piece 
of a ſummer. I hope he hath. left. you the care of any 
writings he may have left, and I wiſh, that, with thoſe 
already extant, they could be all publiſhed in a fair e- 
- dition under your inſpection. Your Poem on the Uſe 
of Riches bath been juſt printed here, and we have no 
oje ction but the obſcurity of ſeveral paſſages by our ig- 
norance in fadts and perſons, which, makes us loſe abun- 
dance of the Satire. Had the printer given ma no- 
tice, I would have honeſtly printed the names at length, 
where I happened to know them; and writ explana» 
tory notes, which however would have been but few, 
for my long abſence hath made me ignorant of what 
paſſes out of - the: ſcene where I am. I never had the 
leaſt hint from you about this work, any more than of 
your former, upon 'Taſte, We are told bere, that 
you are preparing other pieces of the ſame bulk to be 
inſcribed to other friends, one (for inſtance) to my Lord 
Bolingbroke; another to Lord Oxford, and fo on. 
Doctor Delany preſents you his moſt bumble ſervice : 
he behaves himſelf very commendably, converſes only 
with his former friends, makes no parade, but entertains 
them conſtantly at an elegant plentiful table, walks 
the ſtreets as uſual, by day-light, does many act of 
charity and generolity, cultivates a country-houſe two 
miles diſtant, and is one of thoſe very few within my 
knowledge, on whom a great acceſs of fortune hath 
made nd manner of change. And particularly he is 
often without 'money, as he was before. We have 
got my Lord Orrery among us, being forced to con- 
tinue here on the ill condition of his eſtate by the 
knavery of an Agent; he is a moſt: worthy Gen- 
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tleman, whom, I hope, you will be acquainted with, 
am very much obliged by your favour to Mr P—, 
which, I deſire, may continue no longer than he ſhall 
deſerve by his Modeſty, a virtue I never knew him to 
want, but is hard for young men to keep, without a- 
bundance of ballaſt. IF yen are acquainted wich the 
Ducheſß of Queenſbury, I defire you wilt preſent” ber 
my moſt humble ſervice: I think ſhe is 4 greater loſer 
by the death of a friend thun either of us. She ſeems 
1 lady of excellent ſenſe and Hirit. I had often poſi- 
ſcripts from her in our friend's letters to me, and her 
part was ſometimes longer than his, and they made up 
great part of the little happineſs I could have here. 
This was the more generous, becauſe I never faw her 
fince ſhe'was a girl of five years old, nor did I envy 
poor Mr Gay for any thing fo much as being a domeſ- 
tic friend to ſuch a Lady. I defire you will never fail 
to'ſend me a particular account of your health. I dare 
'bardly inquire about Mrs Pope, who, I am told, is but 
Juſt among the living, and conſequently 2 continual 
grief to you: ſhe is ſenſible of your tenderneſs, which 
robs ber of the only happineſs the is capable of enjoy- 
ing. And yet I pity you more than ber; you cannot 
tengthen her days, and 1 beg the may net ſhorten 


FROM. DZ SWIFT, Kc. 


LETTER LXIV. 


Feb. 16. 1732-3. 

T is indeed impaſſible to ſpeak on ſuch a ſubjeR as 
the loſs of Mr Gay, to me an irreparable one. 
But I fend you what I intend for the inſcription on his 
tomb, which the Duke of. Queenſbury will ſet up at 
Weſtminſter. As to his , writings, be left ne Will, 

nor ſpoke a word of them, or any thing elſe, during 
his ſhort and precipitate illneſs, in which I attended 
him to his laſt breath. The Duke has acted more 
than the part of a brother to him, and it will be ſtrange 
if the ſiſters do not leave his papers totally at his diſ- 
poſal, who will do the ſame that I would with them. 
He has managed the Comedy (which our poor friend 
gave to the playhouſe the week before his death) to the 
utmoſt advantage for his relations; and propoſes to 
do the ſame with ſome Fables he left finiſhed. Ns 
There is nothing of late which I think of more than 
Mortality, and what you mention, of collecting the 
beſt monument we can of our friends, their own ima- 
ges in their writings: (for thoſe are the beſt, when 
their minds are ſuch as Mr Gay's was, and as yours. is.) 
1 am preparing alſo for my own, and have nothing fo 
much at heart, pate ingot Korn gw 4 
Wit, or even poets, may be the moſt moral of man- 
kind. A few looſe. things ſometimes fall from them, 
by which cenſorious fools judge as ill of them as poſſi- 
bly they can, for their own comfort: and indeed, 
when ſuch unguarded and triffling Jeux i Esprit have 
ence got abroad, all that prudence or repentance can 
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do, ſince they cannot be denied, is to put em fairly u- 
pon that foot; and teach the public (as we have done 
in the preface to the four volumes of Miſcellanies) to 
diſtinguiſh betwixt our ſtudies and our idleneſſes, our 
works and our weakneſſes. That was the whole end 
of the laſt Vol. of Miſcdlanies, without which our for- 
mer declaration in that preface, That theſe volumes 
ec contained all that we have ever offended in that 
« way,” would bave been diſcredited. It went in- 
deed to my heart, to omit what you called the libel 
on Dr D—, and the ' beſt Panegyric on myſelf, that 
either my own times or any other could have afforded, 
or will ever afford to me. The book 'as you obſerve 
was printed in great haſte; the cauſe whereof was, that 
the bookſellers here were doing the ſame, in collecting 
your pieces, the corn with the chaff; I don't mean that 
any thing of yours is chaff; but with other wit of Ire: 
land which was ſo, and the whole in your name. 1 
meant principally to oblige them to ſeparate what you 
writ ſeriouſly from what you write carelefily ; and 
thought my own weeds might bab for a fort of wild 
flowers, when bundled up with them. 
It was I that ſent you thoſe books into Ireland, and 
Sy did my Epiſtle to Lord Bathurſt even before it 
as * publiſh'd, and another thing of mine, which is 
© * Parody from Horace, writ ia two mornings. ne- 
ver took more care in my tife of any thing than of 
the former of theſe, nor leſs than of the latter: yet e- 
very friend has forced me to print it, though in truth 
my own ſingle motive was about twenty lines towards 
W which you will find cut.” . 


„ Sat. l. bb. ü. 
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T have declined opening to you by letters the whole 
ſchenie of my preſent Work, expecting ſtill to do it 
in a better manner in perſon: but you will ſee pretty 
ſoot,” that the letter to Lord Bathurſt is a part of it, 
and you will find a plain connection between them, 
if you read them in the order - juſt contrary to that 
they were publiſh'd in. I imitate thoſe cunning 
_ tradeſmen, who ſhow their beſt-filks laſt ; or (to give 
you a truer idea, tho? it ſounds too proudly) my works 
will in one reſpect be like the works of Nature, much 
more to be liked and underſtvod when confider'd in 
the relation they bear with each other, than when ig - 
noratitly look'd upon one by one; and: often, thoſe 
parts OCs — 
8 — by: your — of Or. 
na me The chief pleaſure this work can give me, is, 
that I can in it, with propriety, deceney, and zuſtice, 
inſert th& name and character of every friend I have, 
and every man that deſerves to be lov d or adorn d. 
But I ſmile at your applying that pbraſe to my viſiting 
you in Ireland : 8 place where I might have ſome ap- 
prebeuſion (from their entra ordinary paſſion for Poc- 
try, and their boundleſs. Hoſpitality) of being adorned 
to death, and; buried under the weight of garlands, 
like one I have read- of ſome where or other. — 
ther lives (which is an anſwer to that point) and, I 
. God; tho* her memory * a is 
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yet awake and ſenſible to me, though ſcarce to any 
thing elſe; which doubles the reaſon of my attendance, 
and at the ſame time ſweetens it. I wiſh (beyond any 
other wiſh) you could paſs a ſummer here; I might 
(too probably) return with you, unleſs you preferr'd 
to ſee France firſt, to which country, I think, you 
would have a ſtrong invitation. Lord Peterborow 
has narrowly eſcaped death, and yet keeps his cham- 
ber: he is perpetually ſpeaking in the moſt affeQionate 
manner of you: be bas written you two letters, 
which you never received, and by that has been dif 
<ouraged from writing more. I can well believe the 
-oſt-office may do this, when. ſome letters of his to 
me have met the ſame fate, and two of mine to him. 
Yet let not this diſcourage you from-writing 20 me, 
or to:him, tinclos'd in the common way, as I do to 
you: Innocent men need fear no detection of + their 
thoughts; and, for my part, I would give em free 
Jeave to ſend all I write to Curl, Fact of de 
write was not too filly. 8. 

I deſire my ſincere ſervices to Dr Delany, wha 12 
gree with you, is a man every way eſteemable; my 
Lord Orrery'is a moſt virtuous end-good-natur'd No- 

dleman, whem'I ſhould be- happy to know. Lord B. 
receiv'd your letter thro' my hands; it is not+to be 
told you how much he wiſhes for you: the whole liſt 
of. perſons, to whom you ſent your ſervices, return 
you theirs, with proper ſenſe of the-diſtintion—Your 
Lady friend is Semper Eadem, and I have written an 
Epiſtle to her on that 8 in a female cha- 
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rafter; which is thought by my chief Critic in your 
abſence to be my Chef d Oeuvre but it cannot be 
printed perſectly, in an age ſo ſore of Satire, and ſo 
willing to miſapply Characters. 

. As to my own health, it is as good av uſual. I 
have lain ill ſeven days. of a ſlight fever (the complaint 
here) but recover'd by gentle ſweats, and the care of 
Dr Arbuthnot. The play Mr Gay left ſucceeds very 
well; it is another original in its kind. Adieu. 
God preſerve your liſe, n 
mmm 0 


LETTER LXV. | 

19 8517 A 2 Aprit 2. 1733. 
ou ay truly, that death is only terrible to us, 
- as it ſeparates us from thoſe we love; but I real- 
ly think thoſe have the worſt of it who-are left by us, 
if wo are true friends. I have felt more (d fancy) in 
in the loſs of Mr Gay, than I ſhall ſuffer in the thought 
of going away myſelf into a ſtate that can feel none 
of this fort of loſſes. I wiſh'd vehemeatly to have 
| ſeen him in a condition of living independent; and to 
bave lived in perfe& indolence the reſt of our days to- 
gether, the two moſt idle; moſt innocent, undeſigning 
Poets of our age. I now as vehemently wiſh you and 
I might walk into the grave together, by as flow 
ſteps as you pleaſe, ' but contentedly and chearfully: 
Whether that ever can be, or in what country, I know 
no more, than into what country we {hall walk out of 
the grave. But it ſuffices me to know it will. be ex · 
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actly what region or: ſtate our Maker appoints, and 
that whatever I, is Right. Our poor friend's papers 
are partly in my bands, and for as much as. is fo, [ 
will take care to ſuppreſs things unworthy of him. 
As to the Epitaph, I'm ſorry you gave a copy, for it 
will certainly by that means come into print, and I 
would correct it more, unleſs you will doit for me (and 
that I ſhall like as well :) Upon'the whole, I car- 
neſtly wiſh your coming over hither, for this reaſon a- 
mong many others, that your influence may be join d 
with mine to ſuppreſa whatever we may judge pro- 
per of his papers. To be plunged in my Neighbour's 
and my papers, will be your inevitable fate as ſoon 
28 you come. That I am an author whoſe cha- 
racters are thought of ſome weight, appears from the 
_ great noiſe and buſtle that the Court and Town make 
about any I give; and I will, not render them: leſs 
important, or... leſs intereſting, | by ſparing Vice and 
Folly, or by betraying the canſe of Truth and Vi- 
itue. | I will take care they ſhall be ſuch, as no man 
can be angry at but the perſons I would have angry. 
-homage to the Royal Family, at the ſame time that 
1 ſatirized falſe Courtiers, and Spies, 8&c. about em. 
I bave not the courage however to be ſuch a Satiriſt 'as 
you, but I would be as much, or more a Philoſopher, 
Jou call your fatires, Libels; I would rather call my 
ſatires, Epiſtles: They will conſiſt more of Morality 
ithan of Wit, and grow graver, which you - will call 
duller. I ſhall leave it to my-Antagoniſts to be wit - 
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ty ( they can) and content myſelf to be uſeful, and 
in the right. Tell me your opinion as to Lady -—'$ 
or Lord *'s performance ? they are certainly the Top- 
wits of the Court, and you may. judge by that ſin- 
gle piece; what can be done againſt me:; for it was 
labour'd, corrected, præ· commended and . poſt-diſap- 
prov'd, ſo far as to be diſ-own'd by themſelves, after 
each had highly cry'd it up for the other . I hate 
met with ſome complaints, and beard at a diſtanes of 
ſome threats, occaligu'd by my verſes: I ſent fair meſ · 
ces 19/5". hos. OR Twas to be found 'in 
3 2 It — 
to rail and threaten at a diſtance, and have nothing 
to ſay to you when they ſee you. I am glad you 
perſiſt and abide by ſa good a thing as that Poem 
in which I am immortal for my Morality: I never 
took any praiſe ſo kindly, and yet, I think, I deſerve 
that praiſe better than 1 do ay other. When' does 
your collection come out, and what will it conſiſt of ? 
I have but laſt week finiſhed another of my Epiſtiesyin 
the order of the ſyſtem ; and this week .{exercitand; 
gratia) 1 have tranſlated (or rather parody d] ano- 
ther of Horace's,. in which I introduce you adviſing 
me about my expences, houſckeeping, &c. But theſe 
things. ſhall lie by, till you come to carp at em, and 
alter rhymes, and grammar, and triplets, and caco- 


* Fee the Epiſlle written on this occaſion at the end of the 
ſecond Vol. of Letter. 


— Dr Delany.” 6d 8 
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phonies of all kinds. Our Parliament will fit til 
Midſummer, which, I hope, may be a motive to brivg 
you rather in ſummer" than fo late as autumn: you 
us d to love what I hate, a hurry of politics, &c. 
Courts I ſee not, Courtiers I know not, Kings I a- 
dore not, Queens I compliment not ; ſo I am never 
Hike to be in faſhion, nor in dependence. I heartly 
join with you in pitying our poor Lady for her unhap- 
| pines, and ſhould only pity her more, if ſhe had 
more of what they at Court call Happineſs. Come 
then, and perhaps we may go all together into France 
at the end of the ſeaſon, and compare the Liberties of 
both kingdoms. Adieu. Believe me, dear Sir, (with 
a thouſand warm wiſhes, mix'd with ſhort ſigha) ever 
, yours. Wh | a 


LETTER LXVI. 
To Mr Pops. 


Dublin, May r. 1733- 
Anſwer your Letter the ſooner becauſe I have a 
particular reaſon for doing ſo. Some weeks ago 

came over a Poem call'd, The Life and Character of 
Or S. written by himſelf. It was reprinted here, and 
is dedicated to you. It is grounded upon a Maxim 
in Rochefoucault, and the dedication, after a formal 
ſtory, ſays, that my manner of writing is to be found 
in every line. I believe I have told you, that I writ 
a year or two ago near five hundred lines upon the 
ſame Maxim in Rochefoucault, and was a long time 


' 
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about it, as that Impoſter ſays in his Dedication, with 
many Circumſtances, all pure invention. I deſire you 
to believe, and to tell my friends, that in this ſpuri- 
ous piece there is not a ſingle line, or bit of a line, 
or thought, any way reſembling the genuine Copy, 
any more than it does Virgil's Æneis; for I never 
pave a Copy of mine, nor lent it out of my fight. 
And although I ſhew'd it to all common acquaintance 
indifferently, and ſome of them (eſpecially one or two 
females) had got many lines by heart, here and there, 
and repeated them often; yet it happens that not one 
ſingle line or thought is contained in this Impoſture, 
although it appears that they who counterfeited me, 
had heard of the true one, But even this trick ſhall 
not provoke me to print the true one, which indeed 
is not proper to be ſeen, till I can be ſeen no more: 
T therefore deſire you will -undeceive my friends, and 
I will order an Advertiſement to be printed here, and 
tranſmit it to England, that every body may know 
the deluſion, and acquit me, as, I am ſure, you muſt 
| have done yourſelf, if you have read any part of it, 
which is mean, and trivial, and full of that Cant that 
Imoſt deſpiſe: I would ſink to be a Vicar in Norfolk 
rather than be charged with. Gb 8 perfermane. 
Now I eome to your letter. 

When I was of your age, I thought every day 
of death, but now every minute; and a continual 
giddy diſorder more or leſs is 4 greater addition than 
that of my years. I cannot affirm that I pity our 
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friend Gay, but I pity his friends, I pity you, and 
would at leaſt equally pity myſelf, If I liv'd amongſt 
you ; _ becauſe. | ſhould have ſeen him oftner than you 
did, who are a kind of Hermit, how great a noiſe 
ſoever you make by your Ill- nature in not letting the 
boneſt Villains of the times enjoy themſelves. in this 
world, which is their only happineſs, and terrifying 
them with another, I ſhould have added in my libel, 
that of all men living you are the moſt happy in your 
Enemies and your Friends: and I will ſwear you 
have fifty times more Charity for mankind than 1 

could ever pretend to. Whether the production you 
mention came from the Lady or the Lord, I did not ima- 
pine that they were at leaſt ſo bad verſißers. Therefore 
facit indignatis verſus, is only to be apply d when the 
indignation is againſt general Villainy, and never ope- 
rates when ſome ſort of people write to defend them · 
ſelves. I love to hear them reproach you for dulneſs; 
only I would be ſatisfyed, ſince you are fo dull, why 
are they ſo angry? Give me a ſhilling, and I will in- 
ſure you, that poſterity ſhall never know you had one 
ſingle enemy, excepting ' thoſe whoſe _—_ you 
have = 

I am ſorry for the Gtuation of Mr Gay's papers. 
You do not exert yourſelf as much as I could wiſh in 
this affair. I had rather the two ſiſters were hang d 
than ſee his works ſwelled by any loſs of credit to his 
memory. I would be glad to ſee the moſt valuable 
printed by themſelves, thoſe which ought not to be 
ſeen burned immediately, and the others that have gone 
abroad, printed ſeparately like opuſcula, or rather be 
ſtifled and forgotten. I thought your epitaph was im- 
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meditely to be engrav d, and therefore I madelefs ſcru- 
ple to give a Copy to Lord Orrery, who earneſtly de- 
fir'd it, but to no body elſe; and, he tells me, he gave 
only two, which he will recall. I have a ſhort Epi- 
gram of his upon it, wherein I would correct a line 
or two at moſt, and then I will ſend it you (with his 
permiſſion.) I have nothing againſt yours, but the 
laſt line, Striking their aching ; the two participles, as 
they are fo near, ſeem to ſound too like. I thall 
write to the Ducheſs, who hath lately honoured me 
with a very friendly letter, and 1 will tell her my opi- 
nion freely about our friend's papers. I want health, 
and my affairs are enlarged: but I will break through 
the latter, if the other mends. I can uſe a courſe of 
medicines, lame and piddy. My chief deſign, next to 
ſceing you, is to be a ſevere Critic on you and your 
neighboyr ; but firſt kilt his father, that he may be 
able to maintain me in my own way of living, and 
particularly my. borſes. It coſt me near 600 /. for a 
wall to keep mine, and I never ride without two ſer- 
vants for fear of accidents; hic vivimus ambitio/a 
paupertate. You are both too poor for my acquaint · 
ance, but he much the poorer. Wirh vou L wilt ind 

graſs, and wine, and ſervants, but with him not.— 
The collection you ſpeak of ' is this. A Printer came 
to me to defire he might print my works (as he call'd” 
them) in four volumes, by ſubſcription. I Haid 1 
would give no leave, and ſhould be N to 474 them 
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printed here. He ſaid they could not be printed. 
in London, I anſwer'd, they could, if the Part- 
ners agreed. He ſaid “ he would be glad of my 
« permiſſion, but as he could print them without it, 
te and was advis'd that it could do me no harm, and 
ce having been aſſur d of numerous ſubſcriptions, he 
« hoped I would not be angry at his purſuing his own 
< intereſt, &c.” Much of this diſcourſe paſt, and he 
goes on with the matter, wherein I determine not to 
intermeddle, though it be much to my diſcontent ; 
and I wiſh it could be done in England rather than 
here, although 1 am grown pretty indifferent in every 
thing of that kind. This is the truth of the ſtory. ' 
My Vanity turns at preſent on being perſonated in 
your Que Virtus, &c. You will obſerve in this letter 
many marks of an ill head and a low fpirit; but « 
Heart wholly turned to love you with che eta 
Rarnelineb dad Trnth, | 


LETTER LXVn. 


May 28. 2733 
Have begun two or three letters to you by ſnat 
ches, and been prevented from fniſhing them by 
a thouſand avocations and diſſipations. I muſt firſt 
acknowledge the honour done me by Lord Orrery, 
whoſe praiſes are that precious ointment Solomon 
{ſpeaks of, which can be given only by, men of 
Virtue: all other praiſe, whether from Poets or Peers, 
is contemptible alike: and I am old enough and ex- 
perienced enough to know, that the only praiſes 


(him the Dedication to me was what I would not 
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worth having are thoſe beſtowed by Virtue for Vir- 
tue. My Poetry I abandon to the critics, my Morals 
I commit to the teſtimony of thoſe who know me; 
and therefore I was more pleas'd with your Libel, 
than with any Verſes I ever receiv'd. I wiſh ſuch a 
collection of your writings could be printed here, as 
you mention going on in Ireland. I was ſurpriz'd to 
receive from the Printer that ſpurious. piece, call'd 
The Life and Character of Dr Swift, with a letter, 
telling me the perſon, who publiſh'd it, bad aſſur d 


« take ill, or elſe he would not have printed it.” 1 
can't tell who the man is, who took fo far upon him 
as to anſwer for my way of thinking; tho', had the 
thing been genuine, I ſhould have been greatly di- 
pleas'd at the publiſher” s part, in doing it without 
your knowledge. 

I am as carneſt as you can 1 in doing my beſt 
to prevent the publiſhing of any thing unworthy of 
Mr Gay; but I fear his friends partiality. I wiſh 
you would come over. All the myſteries of my phi- 
loſophical work ſhall then be clear d to you, and you 
will not think that I am not merry enough, nor an- 
gry enough: It will not want for Satire, but as for 
Anger I know it not; or at leaſt only that fort of 
which the Apoſtle ſpeaks. „Be ye angry and fin 
not. 

My Neighbour's writing have been metaphyſical, 
and will next be hiſtorical. It is certainly from him 
only that a valuable Hiſtory of Europe in dheſe latter 
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times can be expected. Come, and quicken him; for 
ape, indolence, and contempt of the world, grow up- 
on men apace, and may often make the wiſeſt indif- 
ferent whether poſterity be any wiſer than we. To 
a man in years, Health and Quiet become ſuch rari- 
ties, and conſequently ſo valuable, that he is apt to 
think of nothing more than of enjoying them when- 
ever he can. for the remainder of life; and this, 1 
doubt not, bas caus d ſo many great men to die with- 
out leaving a {crap to poſterity» 
I] am ſincerely troubled for the bad account you 
give me of your own health. I wiſh every day to 
hear a better, as much as I do GER I 
faithfully aſſure you. | 


LETTER LXVIIL 


0 ak 


| From Dr Swirr. 


Dublin, July 8. 1733. 
1 Muſt condole with you for the loſs of Mrs Pope, of 
whoſe death the papers have been full. But I 
would rather rejoice with you, becauſe, if any circum- 
ſtances can make the death of a dear Parent and Friend 
a ſubje for joy, you have them all. She died in an 
extreme old age, without pain, under the care of the 
moſt dutiful Son that ] have ever known or heard of, 
which is a felicity not happening to one in a-million. | 
The work effet-of. ber death. falls'wpon me, and ſo 
much the worſe, becauſe I expected aliguis damno uſus 
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in illo, that it. would be followed by making me and 
this kingdom happy with your preſence. But Lam 
told, to my great misfortune, that a very convenient of- 
fer happening, you waved the invitation preſſed on 
you, alledging the fear you had of being killed here 
with eating and drinking. By which I find that you 
have given ſome credit to a notion of our great plenty 
and hoſpitality. It is true, our meat and wine is 
cheaper here, as it is always in the pooreſt countries, 
becauſe there is no money to pay for them: I believe 
there are not in this whole city three Gentlemen out 
of Employment, who are able to give entertainment 
once a month. Thoſe who are in Employments of 
chorch or ſtate, are three parts in four from England, 
and amount to little more than a dozen: Thoſe in- 
deed may once or twice invite their friends, or any 
' perſon of diſtinction that makes a voyage hither. All 
my acquaintance tell me, they know not aboye three 
families where they can occaſionally dine in a whole 
year: Dr Delany is the only gentleman 1 know, who 
keeps one certain day in the week to entertain feven 
or eight friends at dinner, and to paſs the evening, 
where there is nothing of excels, either in eating or 
drinking. Our old friend Southern (who hath juſt 
left us) was invited to dinner once or twice by a 
judge, a biſhop, or a commiſſioner of the revenues, 
but moſt frequented a few particular friends, and 
chiefly the Doctor, who is eaſy in his fortune, and 
very hoſpitable. The 'conveniencies of taking the 
air, winter or ſammer, do far exceed thoſo in London. 
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For the two large ſtrands juſt at two ends of the 
town are as firm and dry in winter as in ſummer. 
There are at leaſt fix or eight gentlemen of ſenſe, 
learning, good-humour and taſte, able and defirous to 
pleaſe you; and orderly females, ſome of the better 
fort, to take care of you. Theſe were the motives 
that I have frequently made uſe of to entice you hi- 
ther. And there would be no failure among the beſt 
people here, of any honours that could be done you. 
| As to myſelf, I declare, my health is ſo uncertain, 
that I dare not venture amongſt you at preſent. I 
hate the thoughts of London, where I am not rich 
enough to live otherwiſe than by ſhifting, which is 
now too late. Neither can I have conveniencies in 
the country for three horſes and two ſervants, and 
many others, which I have here at hand. I am one 
of the govenors of all the hackney-coaches, carts, and 
carriages round this town, who dare not inſult me, 
like your raſcally waggoners or coach-men, but give 
me the way ; nor is there one Lord or Squire for a 
hundred of yours, to turn me out of the road, or run 
over me with their coaches and fix. Thus, I make 
ſome advantage of the public poverty, and give you 
the reaſons for what I once writ, hy I chuſe to be 
2 freeman among flaves, rather than a ſlave among 
freemen. Then, I walk the ſtreets in peace with- 
out being juſtled, nor ever without a thouſand bleſ- 
fings from my friends the vulgar. I am Lord Mayor 
of 120 houſes, I am abſolute Lord of the greateſt Ca- 
ao wan: am at peace with the neigh- 
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bouring Princes, the Lord Mayor of the city, and 
the Archbiſhop of Dublin, only the latter, like the 
K. of France, ſometimes attempts encroachments on 
my dominions, as old Lewis did upon Lorrain. In 
the midſt of this raillery, I can tell you with ſeriouſ- 
neſs, that theſe advantages contribute to my eaſe, and 
therefore I value them. And in one part of your let- 
ter relating to my Lord B —— and yourſelf, you 
agree with me entirely, about the indifference, the 
love of quiet, the care of health, &c. that grow up- 
on men in years. And if you diſcover thoſe incli- 
nations in my Lord and yourſelf, what can you ex- 

pe& from me, whoſe health is ſo precarious? and yet, 
at your or his time of life, I could have leap'd over 


LETTER LXIX. 


Sept. 1. 1733- 
eee Jax d 2 to write to you, to fay a 
thouſand things; and yet, I think, I ſhould not 
have writ to you now, if I was not ſick of writing 
any thing, ſick of myſelf, and (what is worſe) ſick of 
my friends too. The world is become too buſy for 
me ; every body is ſo. concerned for the public, that 
all private enjoyments are loſt, or dif-reliſh'd. -I 
write more to ſhow you I am tired of this life, than 
to tell you any thing relating to it. I live as I did, 
1 think as I did, I love you as I did; but all these 


300 LETTERS ro au 
are to no purpoſe: the world will not live, think, or 
love, as I do. I am troubled for, and vexed at, all my 
friends by turns. Here are ſome whom you love, and 
who love you: yet they receive no proofs of that af- 
fection from you, and they give none of it to you. 
There is a great gul ph between. In earneſt, I would 
go a thouland miles by land to fee you, but the fea 
I dread. My ailments are ſuch, that | really believe 
- ſea · ſickneſs (confidering the oppreſſion of colical 
pains, and the great weakneſs of my breaſt) would kill 
me: and if I did not die of that, I muſt of the ex- 
ceſlive eating and drinking of your hoſpitable town, 
and the exceſſive flattery of your moſt poetical coun- 
try. I hate to be cramm'd, either way. Let your 
hungry Poets, and your rhyming Poets digeſt it, I 
cannot. I like much better to be abuſed and half ftar- 
ved, than to be ſo over-praiſed and over-fed. Drown 
Ireland! for having caught you, and for having kept 
you: I only reſerve a little charity for her, for know- 
ing your value, and eſtceming you: You are the on- 
Iy Patriot I know, who is not hated for ſerving his 
country. The man who drew your Character and 
printed it here, was not much in the wrong in many 
things he ſaid of you: yet he was a very impertinent 
fellow, for ſaying them in words quite different from 
thoſe you had yourſelf employed before on the ſame 
ſubje& : for ſurely to alter your words, is to prejudice 
them; and I have been told, that a man himſelf can 
hardly ſay the fame thing twice over with equal happi- 
neſs; Nature is ſo much a better thing than artifice.” 
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F have written nothing this year; It is no aſſecta · 
tion to tell you, my Mother's loſs has turned my frame 
of thinking. The habit of a whole life is a ſtronger 
thing than all the reaſon in the world. I know I 
ought to be eaſy, and to be free; but I am dejected, 
I am confined : my whole amuſement is in reviewivg 
my palt life, not in laying plans for my future, I 
wilk you cared as little for popular applauſe as 1; 
as little for any nation, in contradiſtinction to others, 
as I: and then I fancy, you tbat are not afraid of 
the ſea, you that are a ſtronger man at ſixty than ever 
I was at twenty, would come and fee ſeveral people 
who are (at laſt) like the primitive chriſtians, of one 
ſoul and of one mind. The day is come, which I 
have often wiſhed, but never thought to ſee ; when 
every mortal, that I eſteem, is of the ſame ſentiment in 
Politics and in Religion. 

Adieu. All you love, are yours ; but all are buſy, 
except (dear Sir) your ſincere friend. 


LETTER LXX. 


| Jan. 6. 1734. 
Never think of you, and can never write to you, 
now, without drawing many of thoſe ſhort ſighs 
of which we have formerly talk d: The reflection 
both of the friends we have been depriv'd of by Death, 
and of thoſe from whom we are ſeparated almoſt as 


Vol. VI. 8 | 


a LETTERS ro 4 
vternally by Abſence, checks me to that degree, that 
it takes away in a manner the pleaſure (which yet · I 
feel very ſenſibly too) of thinking I am now conver- 
ſing with you. You have been ſilent to me as to your 
Works; whether thoſe printed here are, or are not 
genuine? but one, I am ſure, is yours, and your me- 
thod of concealing yourſelf puts me in mind of the In- 
dian bird I have read of, who hides his head in à hole, 
while all his fes thers and tail ſtick out. Yowll have 
immediately, by ſeveral franks (even before tis here 
_ publiſhed) my Epiſtle to Lord Cobham, part of my 
Opus Magnum, and the laſt Eſſay on Man, both 
which, I conclude, will be grateful to your bookſel- 
ler, on whom you pleaſe to beſtow them ſo early. 
There is a woman's war declar'd againſt me by a cer- 
-tain Lord; his weapons are the ſame which women 
and children uſe, a pin to ſcratch, and a ſquirt to be- 
ſpatter: 1 writ a fort of anſwer, but was aſhamed to 
enter the liſts with him, and after ſhewing it to ſome 
people, ſuppreſs'd it: otherwiſe it was ſuch as was 

' worthy of him and worthy of me. I was three weeks 
this autumn with Lord Peterborow, who rejoices ia 
your doings, and always ſpeaks with the greateſt af- 
fection of you. I need not tell you who elſe do the 
ſame ; you may be ſure almoſt all thoſe whom I ever 
ſee, or delire to ſee, I wonder not that B paid 
you no fort of civility while he was in Ireland: he 
is too much a half. wit to love a true wit, aud tov 


much half honeſt, to efteem any entire merit I 
hope and think he hates me too, and I will do my beſt 
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to make him: he is ſo inſuppo rtably inſolent in his ci- 
vility to me when he meets me at one third place, 
that I muſt affront him to be rid of it. That ſtrict 
neutrality as to public parties, which I have con- 
ſtantly oblerv'd in all my writings, I think gives me 
the more title to attack ſuch men, as ſlander and belye 
my charaQter in private, to thoſe who knaw me not. 
Yet even this is a liberty I will never take, unleſs at 
the ſame time they are Peſts. of private ſociety, or miſ- 
chievous members of. the public, that is to ſay, unleſs 
they are enemies to all men as well as to me.—Pray 
write to me when you can: If ever I can come to you 
I will: if not, may Providence be our. friend and our 
guard through this ſimple world, where nothing is va-. 
luable but ſenſe and friendſhip. Adieu, dear Sir, may 
health attend your years, and then may many years 
be added to you. 


P.S. I am juſt now told, a very curious Lady in- 
tends to write to you to pump you about. ſome poems 
ſaid to be yours. Pray tell her, that you have not 
anſwered me on the ſame queſtions, and that I ſhall 
take it as a thing never to be forgiven from you, if 
you tell another what you have conceal'd from me. 
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LETTER IXXI. 


* 


| Sept. 15. 1734- 
Have ever thought you as ſenſible as any man 1 


knew, of all the deficacies of friendſhip, and yet 1 
fear (from what Lord B. tells me you ſaĩd in your 
laſt letter) that you did not quite underſtand the rea- 
fon of my late filence. IT affure you it proceeded 
wholly from the tender kindneſs I bear you. When 
the heart is full, it is angry at all words that cannot 
come up to it; and you are now the man in all the 
world T am moſt troubled to write to, for you are the 
friend I have left whom I am moſt grieved about. 
Death has not done worſe to me in ſeparating poor 
Gay, or any other, than diſeaſe and abſence in divid- 
ing us. I am afraid to know how you do, fince moſt 
accounts I have, pive me pain for you, and I am un- 
willing to tell you the condition of my own health. 
Tit were good, I would fee you; and yet if I found 
you in that very condition of deafneſs, which made 
you fly from us while we were together, what com- 
fort could we derive from it? In writing often J 
ſhould find great relief, could we write freely: and 
yet, when I have done fo, you ſeem, by not anſwering 
in a very long time, to feel either the ſame uncaſineſi 
as I do, or to abſtain, from ſome prudential reaſon. 
Yet I am ſure, nothing that you and I wou'd fay to 
cach other, (tho' our own fouls were to be laid open 
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to the clerks of the poſt-office) could hart eſther of 
us o much, in the opinion of any honeſt man or poad 
ſabject, as the intervening, officious, impertineyce of 
thoſe Goers between us, who in England pretend do 
intimacies with you, and in freland to intimacies with 
me. I cannot but receive any that call upon me in 
your name, and in truth they tate it in vain tov of- 
ten. I take all opportunities of jaſtifying you aguinft 
theſe Friends, eſpecialiy thoſe who know afl you thick 
and write, and repeat your flighter verſes. It is ge- 
nerally on ſuch little craps that Witlings feed, and 
'tis bard the world ſhould jade of our houſe-keeping 
from what we fling to our dogs; yet this is often the 
conſequence. But they treat you Hall worſe, mix 
their own with yours, print them to get money, and 
lay them at your door. This 1 am fativfied was the 
caſe in the Epifile'to a Lady; it was juſt the fame 
band (if I have any judgment in ſtyle) which printed 
your Life and Character before, which you ſo ſtrongly 
difavow'd in your letters to Lord Carteret, myſelf, 
and others. I was very well informed of another fact, 
which convinced me yet more; the ſame perſon who 
gave this to be printed, offer'd to a bookſeller a piece 
in proſe as yours, and as commiſfioned by you, which 
has fince appear'd, and been own'd to be his own. 1 
think (I fay once more) that I know your hand, tho? 
you did not mine in the Eſſay en Man. I beg your 
pardon for not telling you, as I thould, had you been 
in England: but no ſecret can croſs your Iriſh Sea, 
and every clerk in the poſt-office had known it. 1 
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fancy, tho you loſt ſight of me in the firſt of thoſo E- 
ſays, you ſaw me in the ſecond. The deſign of con - 
cealing myſelf was good, and had its full effect; I was. 
thought a Divine, a Philoſopher, and what not ; and 
my doctrine had a ſanction I could not have given to 
it. Whether I can proceed in the ſame grave march 
like Lucretius, or muſt deſcend to the gayeties of Ho- 
race, I know not, or whether I can do either? but- 
be the future as it will, I ſhall collect all the paſt in 
one fair quarto this winter, and ſend it you, where you 
will find frequent mention of yourſelf, I was glad 
you ſuffer'd. your writings to be collected more com- 
pletely than hitherto,. in the volumes I daily expect 
from Ireland; I wiſh'd it had been in more pomp, but 
that will be done by others: yours are beauties, that 
can never be too finely dreſt, for they will ever be 
young. I have only one piece. of mercy to beg of 
you; do not laugh at my gravity, but permit me to 
wear the beard. of a Philoſopher, till I pull it off, and 
make a jeſt of it myſelf. "Tis juſt what my Lord B. 
is doing with Metaphyſics. I hope, you will live to 
ſee, and ſtare at the learned figure he will make, on 
the ſame ſhelf with. Locke and Malbranche. | 
| You ſee how I talk to you (for this is not writing) 
if you like I ſhould do ſo, why not tell me fo? if it 
be the leaſt pleaſure to you, I will write once a week 
moſt gladly; but can you abſtract the letters from 
the perſon who writes them, ſo far, as notto feel more 
vexation in the thought of our ſeparation, and thoſe 
misfortunes which occaſion it, than ſatisfaction in the 
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Nothings he can expreſs? If you can; really, and from 
my heart, I cannot. I return again to melancholy. 
Pray, however, tell me, is it a ſatisfaction? that will 
make it one tome; and we will think alike, as friends 
ought, and you ſhall hear from me punQually juſt 
when you will. 


P. S. Our friend, who is juſt returned from a pro- 
.preſs of three months, and is ſetting out in three days 
with me for the Bath, where he will ſtay till towards 
the middle of October, left this letter with me yeſter · 
day, and I cannot ſeal and diſpatch-it till I have ſerib- 
bled the remainder of -this page full. He. talks very 
pompouſly of my Metapbyſics, and places them in a 
very honourable-ſtation. It is true, I have writ ſix 
letters and an half to him on ſubjects of that kind, and 
I propoſe a letter and an half more, which would ſwell 
the whole up to a conſiderable volume. But he thinks 
me fonder of the Name of an Author than I am, 
When he and you, and one or two other friends have 
"ſeen them, /atis magnum Theatrum mibi eſtis, I ſhall 
not have the itch of making them more public . I 
know how little regard you pay to Writings of this 
kind. But I imagine that if you can like any ſuch, it 
muſt be thoſe that trip Metaphyſics of all their bom+ 
daſt, keep within the fight of every weli-conſtituted 
Eye, and never bewilder themſelves whilſt they pre- 


His Lordſhip, as appears by his laſt will, altered his mind; 
and they have been ſince given to the world. to the admiration 
and aſtoniſhment of all the learned and the pious. Y 
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tend to guide the reaſon of others. I writ to you a 
long letter ſome time ago, and ſent it by the poſt. 
Did it come to your hands ? or did the inſpectors of 


private correſpondence ſtop it, to revenge themſelves 
of the M ſaid of them in it? Yale of me ama. 


LETTER LXXI. 
From Dr Swirr. 


| Nov. 1. 1734. 

Have yours with my Lord B ——'s Poſtſcript 

of September 15: it was long on its way, and 
for ſome weeks after the date, I was very ill with my 
two inveterate diſorders, giddinefs and deafueſs. The 
latter is pretty well of; bat the other makes me tot- 
ter towards evenings, and much diſpirits me. But I 
continue to ride and walk, both of which, although 
they be no cures, are at leaſt amuſements. I did never 
imagine you to be either inconſtant, or to want right 
hotions of friendſhip, but I apprehend your want of 
| health; and it hath been a frequent wonder to me 
| how you have been able to entertain the world, ſo 
long, ſo frequently, ſo happily, under ſo many bodily 
diforders. My Lord B. ſays you have been three 
months rambling, which is the beſt thing you can 
poſſibly do in a ſummer ſeaſon; and when the win · 
ter recalls you, we will, for our own intereſts, leave 
you to your ſpeculations God be thanked, I have 
done with every thing, and of every kind that re- 
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quires writing, except now and then a letter, or, Ille 
a true old man, ſeribling trifles only fir for children 
or ſchool-boys of the loweſt elaß at belt, which three 
or four of us read and laugh at to-day, and buru to- 
morrow. Yet, what is fingular, I never am without 
ſome great work in view, endugh to take | up' forty 
years of the mot vigorous heulth man: although T 
am convinced that I fall never be able to fluih three 
Treatiſes, that have lain by me ſeveral” years, and 
want nothig bat correcton. My Ldrd B. id in his 
poſtſcripe, that y Would gs to Bath in three days: 
we line heard that you were dabgeroufly Ht there, 
and that” the n&we-riongers gave you over. Büt a 
gentleman of this Kingdom, on his return from Bath, 
aſſured we be left you well, abd fo did ſbme others 
whom I have forgot: I am forry at my heat that 
you are” peſtered with ptople who come in my name, 
and I profeſs to you, it is without niy knowledge!” I 
am confident I (hall' hardly ever have bcafibn again 
to reccommend, for my frieads herb are very few, and 
fixed to the freehold, from whence nothing but death 
will remove them. Surely 1 never doubted R 
your Effiy'or Man ; 44 would lay ab oath chat 
I would never fail to diſcover you in ſit Ines, unlels 
you had a mind to write below or befide yourſelf on 
purpoſe. I confels I did never imagine you were ſo 
deep in Morals, or that ſo many new and excellent 


rules could be produced ſo advantageouſly and agree- 
Vor. VI. T t f 


, 
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ably in that ſcience from any one head. I confeſs in 
ſome few places I was forced to read twice. I believe 
I told you before what the Duke of D=— ſaid to 
me on that occaſion, How a judge here, who knows 
you, told him, that on the firſt reading thoſe . Eſſays, 
be was much pleaſed, but found ſome lines a little 
dark: On the ſecond moſt of them cleared up, and 
his pleaſure increaſed : On the third he had no doubt 
remained, and then he admired the whole. My Lord 
B —'5 attempt of reducing Metaphyſics to intelligi 
ble ſenſe and uſefulneſs, will be a glorious undertaking, 
and as I never knew him fail in any thing be attempt- 
ed, if he had the ſole management, ſo I am confident 
he will ſucceed-in this. I defire you will allow that I 
write to you both at preſent, and ſo I ſhall while. 
live: It ſaves your money, and my time; and he be- 
ing your Genius, no matter to which it is addreſſed. 
Jam happy that what you write is printed in large 
letters; otherwiſe between the weakneſs of my eyes 
and the thickneſs of my bearing, I ſhould loſe the 
-greateſt pleaſure that is left me. Pray command my 
Lord B to follow that example, if I live to 
read his Metaphyſics. Pray God bleſs you both. 1 
had a melancholy account from the Doctor of his 
health. I will anſwer his letter as ſoon as I can. J 
Am ever entirely yours. 
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LETTER LXXII. 


Twickenham, Dec. 19. 1734. 
Am truly ſorry for any complaint you have, and 
it is in regard to the weakneſs of your eyes that 1 
write (as well as print) in folio. You'll. think (IL. 
know you will, for you have all the candour of a good 
underſtanding) that the thing which men of our age 
feel the moſt, is- the friendſhip of our equals ; and 
that therefore, whatever affects thoſe who are ſtept a 
few years before us, cannot-but ſenſibly affect us who 
are to follow. It troubles me to bear you complain 
of your memory, and if Iam in any part of my con- 
ſtitution younger than you, it will be in my remem- 
bring every-thing that has pleaſed me in-you, longer - 
than perhaps you will. The two ſummers we paſs'd 
together dwell- always on my mind, like a - viſion - 
which gave me a glympſe of a better life and better 
company, than this world otherwiſe afforded. I am. 
now an individual, upon whom no other depends; 
and may go where I will, if the wretched carcaſe I 
am annex'd to did not hinder me. I rambled by ve- 
ry*6aly journeys this year to Lord Bathurſt and Lord 
Peterborwwn, who upon every oecaſion commemorate, 
love, and wiſh for you. I now paſs my days between 
Dawley; London, and-this place, not ſtudious, nor idle, 
rather poliſhing old works than hewing out new. I 
redeem now and then a paper that hath been aban- 
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don'd ſeveral years; and of this fort you'll ſoon ſee 
one, which I inſcribe to our old friend Arbuthnot. 
- Thus far 1 had written, and thinking to finiſh my 
letter the ſame evening, was prevented by company, 
and the next morning found. myſelf in a fever, highly 
diſarder d, and fo continued in bed for five days, and 
ip my, chamber ziHl, now ; bot is well recover'd as to 
hope. to ge abroad to-morrow, even by the ad- 
vice of Dr Arbuthnot. He himſelf, poor man, is wuch 
broke, tho' not worſe than for theſe two laſt months 
he has been. He took extremely kind your letter. 
] wiſh. to God, we could onte meet again, before that 
ſeparation, which yet, I would be glad to believe, 
Gall re-unite us: But he who. made us, not for ours, 
but his purpoſes, knows only whether it be for the 
better or worſe, that the affections of this life ſhould, 
or ſhould not continue into the other: and doubtleG 
it 3s as it ſhould be. Yet I am ſure that while, Lam 
heres, and the thing that I. am, I ſhall... be. imperfet 
withqut the communicatian . of ſuch friends as you; 
you are to me like a limb loſt, and buried in another 
country ; tho“ we fem quite divided, every accident 
makes me feel you were onct a part of me. I always 
conſß det you ſo much as a friend, that I forget you are 
ad author, perhaps too much ; but, tis as much as. I 
would deſire you would do to me. However, if 1 
could inſpirit you to beſtow correction upon thoſe 
| three Treatiſes, which you ſay are fo near completed, I 
ſhould think it a better work than any I can pretend 
to of my own. I am almoſt at the end of my Morals, 
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as I've been, long ago, of my Wit; my ſyſtem is a 
ſhort one, and my circle narrow. Imagination has 
no limits, and that is a ſphere in which you may move 
on to eternity; but where one is confined to Truth 
(or to ſpeak more like a human creature, to the ap- 
pearances of Truth) we ſoon find the ſhortneſs of, our 
Tether. Indeed, by the help of a metaphyſical chain 
of Ideas, one may extend the circulation, go round 
and round for ever, without making any progreſs be- 
yond the point to which Providence has pion'd us: 
But this. does not ſatisfy me, who would rather fay a 


little to no purpoſe, than a great deal. Lord B. is 
voluminous, but he is voluminous only to deſtroy vo- 


lumes. I ſhall not live, I fear, to ſee that work 


printed; be is ſo taken up ſtill (in ſpite of the moni- 
tory hint given in the firſt line of my Eſſay) with pare 
ticular Men, that he neglects mankind, and is ſtill a 
creature of this World, not of the Univerſe : This 
World, which is a name we give to Europe, to Eng- 


land, to Ireland, to London, to Dublin, to the Court, 


to the Caſtle, and ſo diminiſhing, till it comes to our 
own affairs, and our own perſons. When you write 
| (cither to him or to me, for we accept it all as one) 
rebuke him for it, as a Divine if you like it, or as a 
Badineur, if you think that more effectual. 


What I write will ſhow you that my head is yet 


weak. I had written to you by that gentleman from 
the Bath, but I did not know him, and every body 
that comes from Ireland pretends to be a friend of 
the Dean 's. I am always glad to ſee any that are 


= . bs. 
* 
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truly ſo, and therefore do not miſtake any thing Pr 
ſaid, fo as to diſcourage your ſending any ſuch to me. 

| | FE Adieu. 


LETTER LXXIV. 


Ions From Dr Swirr. 


May 12. 1735. 
OUR letter was ſent me yeſterday by Mr Stop+ 
ford, who landed the ſame day, but I have not 


yet ſeen him. As to my filence, God knows it is my. 
great misfortune. My little domeſtic affairs are in 
great confuſion, by the villany of agents, and the. mi- 
ſeries of this kingdom, where there is no money to be 
had: nor am I unconcern'd to ſee all things tending 
towards abſolute power, in both nations ® (it is here 
in ion already) although I ſhall not live to ſee 
it eſtabliſhed. This condition of things, both public 
and perſonal to myſelf, hath given me ſuch a kind of 
deſpondency, that I am' almoſt unqualified for any 
company, diverſion, or amuſement. The death of 
Mr Gay and the Doctor, hath been terrible wounds 
near my heart. Their living would have been a 
great comfort to me, although I ſhould never have 
ſeen them; like a ſum of money in a bank, from 
which I ſheuld receive at leaſt annual intereſt, as I do 
from you, and have done from my Lord Bolingbroke. 


* The Dean was frequently troubled, he tells us, with a gid- 
dineſs in his head. 
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"To ſhew in how much ignorance I live, it is hardly a 
- fortnight ſince I beard of the death of my Lady Ma- 
: ſham, my conſtant friend in all changes of times. 
God forbid that I ſhould expect you to make a voy- 
age that would in the leaſt affect your health: but 
in the mean time how unhappy am I, that my beſt 
friend ſhould have perhaps the only kind of diſorder 
' for which a ſea-veyage is not in ſome degree a reme- 
dy? The old Duke of Ormond faid, he would not 
change his dead fon (Offory) for the beſt living ſon in 
Europe. Neither would T change you my abſent 
friend for the beſt preſent friend round the Globe. 

I have lately read a book imputed to Lord B. cal 
led a Diſſertation on Parties. oak ag 
ly written. 

Pray God reward you'for your kind prayers: I be- 
lieve your prayers will do me more good than thoſe 
of all the Prelates in both kingdoms, or any Prelates 

in Europe, except the Biſhop of Marſeilles ®. And 
| God preſerve you -for contributing more to mend 
the world, than the whole pack of (modern) Parſuns 
in a lump. 


I am ever entirely yours. 


- © Who continned there with bis flock all ' the time a Uredd- 
ul. peſlilence deſolated that city. | 
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LETTER FXXV. 
From Dr SWIFT«+ 


Sept. 3. 1735. 
Tu letter will be delivered to you by Faulk- 
ner the printer, who goes over on his private 
affairs. This is an anſwer to yours of two months 
ago, which complains of that profligate fellow Curl. 
I heartily wiſh you were what they call diſaffected, 
as Iam. I may ſay as David did, I- have ſinned 
greatly, but what have theſe ſheep done? You have 
given no offence to the Miniſtry, nor to the Lords, 
nor Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in power. 
For you are a man of Virtue, and therefore muſt ab- 
hor vice and all corruption, although your diſcretion 
holds the reins. Lou need not fear any conſequence 
« jn the-commerce that bath ſo long paſſed between 
& us; although I never deſtroy d one of your letters. 
ee But my Executors are men of honour and virtue, 
* who have ſtrict orders in my will to burn every letter 
co left behind me.” Neither did our letters contain 
any Turns of Wit, or Fancy, or Politics, or Satire. 
but mere innocent Friendſhip; yet I am loth that apy 
letters, from you and a very few other friends, ſhould die 
before me; 1 believe we neither of us ever leaned our 
head upon our left hand to ſtudy what we ſhould write 
next; yet we have held a conſtant intercourſe from 


your youth and my middle age, and from your mid- 
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dle age, it muſt be continued till my death, which my 
bad ſtate of health makes me expect every month. I 
have the ambition, and it is very earneſt as well as in 
haſte, to have one , Epiſtle inſcribed to me while I am 
alive, and you juſt in the time when wit and wiſdom _ 
are in the height. I muſt once more repeat Ciceros 
defire to a friend; Ora m. A month ago were 
ſent me over by a friend of mine, the works of John 
Hughes, EA. They are in verſe and proſe, I never 
heard of the man in my life; yet, I find your name as 
2 a ſubſcriber too. He is too grave a Poet for me, and, 
I think, among the azadgecribur in proſe as well as 
verſe, I have the hongur to know Dr Rundle; he is 
indeed worth all the reſt you ever ſent us ; but that is 
laying nothing, for be anſwers your oharacter ; I have 
dined thrice in his company. He brought over a 
worthy clergyman of this kingdom as his chaplain, 
which was a very wiſe and popular action. His on- 

This kingdom is now abſolutely ſtarving, by the 
means of every oppreſſion that can be inflicted on 
mankind Shall I not viſit for theſe things? ſaith the 
Lord. Ton adviſe me right, not to trouble myſelf 
about the world: But, oppreſſion tortures me, and I 
cannot live without meat and drink, nor get either 
without money; and money is not to be had, except 
they will make me a Biſhop, or a Judge, or a Colonel, 
or a Commiſſioner of the Revenues. Adieu 

Vor. VI. Uu 
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LETTER LXXVI. 


O anſwer your queſtion as to Mr Hughes, what 
he wanted as to genius, he made up as an ho- 
neſt man; but he was of the claſs you think him. 
I am glad you think of Dr Rundle as 1 do. He 
will be an honour to the Biſhops and a diſgrace to 
one Bilhop, two things you will like: But what you 
will like more particularly, he will be a friend and 
denefactor even to your un-friended, un-benefited Na- 
tion; he will be a friend to human race, where-ever 
be goes. Pray tell him my beft wiſhes for his health 
and long life: I wiſh you and be came over toge- 
| ther, or that I were with you. I never ſaw a man ſo 
ſeldom whom I liked ſo much as Dr Rundle. - 

Lord Peterborow I went to take a laſt leave of, at 
his ſetting fail for Liſbon : No Body can be more wa- 
ſted, no Soul can be more alive. Immediately after 
the ſevereſt operation of being cut into the bladder for 
a ſuppreſſion of urine, he took coach, and got from 
Briſtol to Southampton. This is a man that will 
neither live nor die like any other mortal. 

Poor Lord Peterborow ! there is another ſtring 
loſt, that wou'd have help'd to draw you hither! He 
order d on his death-bed his Watch to be given me 
(that which had accompanied him in all his travels) 
with this reaſon, © That I might have ſomething to 
« put me every day in mind of him.” It was a pre- 
ſent to him from the King of Sicily, whoſe arms and 
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Inſignia are graved on the inner-caſe; on the outer, 
I have put this inſcription. Victor Amadeus, Rex Si» 
ciie, Dux Sabaudiæ, &c. Cc. Carols Mordaunt, Co- 
miti de Peterbwrow, D. D. Car. Mor. Com. de Pet. 
Alexandro Pope moriens legavit, 1735. 

Pray write to me a little oftner : and if there be 
a thing left in the world that pleaſes you, tell it one 
who will partake of it. I hear with approbation aud 
pleaſure, that your preſent care is to relieve the moſt 
helpleſs of this world, thoſe objefts ® which moſt 
want our compaſſion, tho” generally made the ſcorn 
of their fellow - creatures, ſuch as are leſs innocent than 
they. You always think generouſly; and of all cha- 
rities, <his-is the moſt difintereſted, and leaſt vain-glo- 
rious, enn ee ans mer will chav you, or cau 
praiſe you for it. | 
. ace with phiaſics ; with 
2 tolerable ſtate of health, if not with its full enjoy- 
ment ; wich u relign'd temper of mind, if not a very 
chearfyl one. It u upon theſe terms I live myſelf, 
tho? younger than you, and I repine not at my lot, 
eng rhetatnn ters love be added 
to thels. Adieu.” 3, 
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LETTER LXXVIL 


"TO Dr en 


| Oct. 21» 1736. 
Anſwer'd your letter relating: * „ Cel, Kr. 1 be- 
| lieve my letters have eſcap'd being publiſh'd, der 
- cauſe I writ nothing but Nature and Friend(bjp, and 
particular incidents which could make no figure in 
writing. IL have obſerv d that not only Voiture, but 
likewiſe Tolly and Pliny writ their letters for the 
public view, more than for the ſake of their correſpon- 
dents; and Jam glad of it, on account of the Enter - 
tainment they have given me. Balſac did the fame 
thing, but with more ſtiffneſs, and conſequently les 
- diverting : Now I. muſt tell y, that you are to 
look upon me as one going very faſt aut of the world; 
but my fleſh and bones are to be carried to Holy-head, 
for I will not lie in a Country of {layes. It pleaſeth 
me to find that you begin to diflike things. in ſpite of 
your Philoſaphy; your Muſe cannot forbear her hints 
to that purpoſe. I cannot-travel to ſee you; ather- 
wiſe, I ſolemnly proteſt I would do it. TI have an in- 
-tention to paſs-this winter in the country with a 
Friend forty miles off, and to ride only ten miles a 
day: yet is my health fo uncertain, that I fear it will 
not be in my power. I often ride a dozen miles, but 
I come te my own bed at night: My beſt way would 
be to marry, for in that caſe any bed would be better 
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than my own! I found you a very yaung man, and 
1 left 'you a middle aged one; you knew me a m- 
dle aged man, and now I am an old one. Wberr 
my Lord=-? methinks 1 am enquiriug after a' Tulip 
of laſt year. Vo need not apprehend any Curls 
« meddling with your letters to me; 1 will not de- 
es ſtroy them, but have order d my Executor to do 
ee that office” I have a thouſand things more to f 
long evitas oft paryula ; but I muſt remember I have 
other letters to write if I hade time, which 1 Nan 
nene Dae eee, Your, &. * 
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LETTER e. 


From Dr 8 


13 reb. 9. 1735-6. 

cannot properly call you my beſt friend, becauſe 

I have not another left who deſerves the name, 
much a havock have Time, Death, Exile, and Oblivion 
made. Perhaps you would have fewer complaints of my 
ul health and lowneſs of ſpirits, if they were not ſome 
excuſe for my delay of writing even to you. It is 
perfectly right what you ſay of the indifference in com- 
mon friends, whether we are ſick or well, happy or 
miſerable. The very maid - ſervants in a family have 
the ſame notion : I bave heard them often ſay, Oh, I 
am very fick, if any body car'd for it! I am vexed 
when my viliters come with the compliment uſual here, 
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Mr Dean I hope you are very well. My popularity 
chat you mention, is wholly confined to the common 
Reople; who are more conſtant than thoſe we miſ-call 
their betters.- I walk the ſtreets, and ſo do my lower 
friends, from whom, and from whom alone, I have a 
thouſand huts and bleſſings upon old ſcores, which 
thoſe. we call the Gentry have forgot. But I have 
nat the love, or hardly the civility, of any one man 
in power or ſtation; and I can boaſt that I neither 
viſt nor am acquainted with; any Lord Temporal or 
Spiritual in the whole kingdom; nor am able to do 
the leaſt good office to the moſt deſerving man, except 
what I can diſpoſe of in my own Cathedral upon 
& vacancy. \ What- hath "funk my ſpirſts more than 
even years and ſickneſs, is reflecting on the moſt exe- 
crable Corruptions that run fhroagh every branch of 
public management. 

I heartily thank you for thoſe lines tranſlated, Sin 
Lula de nobis anni, &c. You have put them in a 
frong and admirable light; but, however, I am 6 
partial, as to be more delighted with thoſe which are 
to do me the greateſt honour I ſhall ever receive from 
poſterity, and will otitweigh the malignity of ten 
thouſand enemies. I never ſaw them before, by which 
it is plain that the letter you ſeat me milcarry'd. — 
do not doubt that you have choice of new acquain- 
tance, and ſome of them may be deſerving : For Youth 
is the ſeaſon of Virtue; Corruptions grow with years, 
and I believe the oldeſt rogue in England bs the great- 
eſt. You have years enough before you to watch 


' 


yron DW SWIFT, c. 343 
whether theſe new acquaintance will keep their Virtue, 
when they leave you and go into the world; hot 
long will their ſpirit of independeney laſt againſt the 
temptations of future Miniſters, | and future. Kings. — 
As to the new Lord Lieutenant, I never knew any-of 
the family ; ſo that I ſhall not be able to get any 
YL FOO Ons 


"LETTER LAXIE 


From Dr Swirr. 

| Feb. 7. 1735-6+- 
I r r nN of Der- 
ry's, where Mr Secretary Cary told me with great 
concern, that you were taken very ill. I have heard 
nothing fince; only I have continued in great pain of 
mind, yet for my. own ſake and the world's more than 
for yours; becauſe I well, know bow little you va- 
hoe life both as a philoſopher and a Chriſtian, particu- 
larly the latter, wherein hardly one in a million of 
us heretics can equal you. I you are well reco- 
ver'd, you ought to be reproached for not putting 
me eſpecially out of pain, who could not bear the lok 
of you; although we muſt be for ever diſtant as much 
as if were in the grave, for which my years and con» 
tinual indifpolition are preparing me every ſeaſon. 
I have ſtajd too long from preſſing you to give me 
ſome eaſe by an account of your health ; pray do not 
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.uſe me ſo ill any more. I look upon you 45 an eſtate 
from which I receive my beſt annual rents, although 
Jam never to ſee it. Mr Tickle was at the Game 
meeting, under the ſame real concern; and fo were a 
hundred others of this. town who had never ſeen you. 
I read to the Biſhop of Derry the paragraph in your 
lun which concern d him, and his Lordſhip ex- 
preſs'd his thankfulneſs in a manner that became him. 
He is eſteemed here as a perſon of learning and con- 
verſation and humanity; but he is beloved by all people. 
I have no- body now left but you: Pray be ſo kind 
to out-live me, and then die as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
but without pain; and let us meet in a better place, 
if my Religion will permit, but rather my Virtue, al- 
thy” much unequal to yours. Pray, let my Lord Ba- 
thurſt know how much I love him; I Rill ibſiſt on 
bis temembring me, altho' he is too much in the 
world to honour an abſent friend with his letters. 
| My ſtate of health is not to boaſt of; my giddinels is 
more or leſs too conſtant : I Neep ill, and have a poor 
appetite. I can as eaſily write a Poem in the Chinele- 
| language as my own: I am as fit for Matrimony as in- 
| vention: and yet I have daily ſchemes for innumerable 
Eſſays in proſe, and proceed ſometimes to no leſs than 
half a dozen lines, which the next morning become 
waſte-paper. What vexes me moſt is, that my female 
friends, who could bear me very well a dozen years a- 
go, have now forſaken me, altho' I aw not ſo old in pro- 
portion to them, as I formerly was: which I can prove 
by Arithmetic, for then I was double their age, which 
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now I am not. Pray, put me out of fear as ſoon as 
you can, about that ugly report of your ilines; and 
let me know who this Cheſelden is, that hath fo late- 
ly ſprung up in your favour? Give me alſo ſome ac- 
count of your neighbour who writ to me from Bath: 
I hear he reſolves to be ſtrenuous for taking off the 
Teſt; which grieves me extremely, from all the un- 
prejudiced Reaſons I ever was able to form, and a-_ 
gainſt the maxims of all wiſe Chriſtian governments e, 
which atways had ſome eſtabiſh'd Religion, leaving at 
beſt a toleration to others. 

Farewel, my deareſt friend! ever, and upon every 
account that can create friendſhip and efteem. 


LETTER LXXX. 


March 25. 1736. 
Ir erer I write more Epiſtles in Verie, one of them 
ſhall be addreſs'd to you. I have long concerted 
it, and begun it, but I would make what bears your 
-name as finiſhed as my laſt work ought to be, that is 
to ſay, more finiſhed than any of the reſt. The ſub- 
jeQ is large, and will divide into four Epiſtles, which 
naturally follow the Eſſay + on Man, viz. 1. Of the Ex- 
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* The Author of the Diſſertation on Parties appears to have 
been of the ſame Opinion: Be: he Author of the Bok of Bog 
Tents is of another mind, 
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tent and Limits of Human Reaſon and Science. 2. 
A view of the uſcful and therefore attainable, and of 
the un-uſeful and therefore un-attainable Arts. 3. Of 
the Nature, Ends, Application, - and Uſe of different- 
\ Capacities. Of the Uſe of Learning, of the Science of 
the World, and of Wit. It will conclude with a Sa- 
tire againſt the miſ-application of all theſe, exemplified 
by pictures, characters, and examples. 
But alas! the taſk is great, and non ſum qualis e- 
ram! My underſtanding indeed, ſuch as it is, is extend- 
ed rather than diminiſh'd: I ſee things more 'in the 
whole more conſiſtent, and more clearly deduced from, 
and related to, each other. But what I gain on the 
ſide of philoſophy, I loſe on the fide of poetry: the 
flowers are gone, when the fruits begin to ripen, and 
the fruits perbaps ll never ripen perfectly. The 
climate (under our Heaven of a Court) is but cold 
and uncertain; the winds riſe, and the winter comes 
on. I find myſelf but little diſpoſed to build a new 
houſe; I have nothing left but to gather up the re- 
liques of a wreck, and look about me to fee how few 
friends I have left. Pray, whoſe eſteem or admiration 
ſhould I defire now to procure by my writings? whoſe 
friendſhip or converſation to obtain by them ?- I am 2 
man of deſperate fortunes, that is, a man whoſe friends 
are dead: for I never aimed at any other fortune than in 
friends. As ſoon as I had ſent my laſt letter, I receiv'd a 
moſt kind one from you, expreſſing great pain for my late 
illneſe at Mr Cheſelden's. I conclude you was eaſed 
of that friendly apprehenſion in a few days after you 
had diſpatched yours, for mine muſt have reached you 
then. I wondered a little at your quæry, who Cheſel- 
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den was? It ſhews that the trueſt merit does not tra- 
vel fo far any way as on the wings of Poetry; be is 
the moſt noted, and moſt deſerving man, in the whole 
profeſſion of Chirurgery ; and has ſaved the lives of 
thouſands by his manner of cutting for the ſtone—l 
am now well, or what I muſt call fo. 

I have lately ſeen ſome writings of Lord B's ſince be 
went to France. Nothing can depreſs his Genius: 
Whatever befalls him, he will till be the greateſt 
man in the world, either in his own time, or with = 
terity. 

Every man you know or care for here, inquires of 
you, -and pays you the only devoir he can, that of 
drinking your health. I wiſh you had any motive to 
ſee this kingdom. I could keep gon, for I am rich, 
that is, I have more than I w I can afford' room 
for yourſelf and two ſervants; | have indeed room e- 
nough, nothing but myſelf at home; the kind and 
hearty houſe-wife is dead? the agreeable and inſtructive 
neighbour is gone; yet my houſe is enlarg'd, and the 
gardens extend and flouriſhy as knowing nothing of 
the gueſts they have loſt. I have more fruit trees and 
kitchen garden than you have any thought of; nay 1 
have good Melons and Pine - apples of my own growth. 
I am as much a better Gardener, as I am a worſe poet, 
than when you faw me: But Gardening is near a-kin 
to Philoſophy, for Tully ſays, Apricu/tura proxima ſa- 
pientiæ. For God's ſake, why ſhould not you (that 
are a ſtep higher than a Philoſopher, a Divine, yet 
have too much grace and wit than to be a Biſhop) een 
give all you have to the poor of Ireland (for whom 
you have already done every thing elſe) ſo quit the 
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place, and live and die with me? And let Tales anime 
concordes be our Motte and our Epitaph. | 


LET THR LL 


Dublin, April 22. 1736. 


M*. common illneſs is of that kind which utterly 
difqualifies me for all-converſation; I mean my 
Deafneſs; and indeed it is that only which diſcou- 
rageth me from all thoughts of coming to England; 
becauſe I am never ſure that it may not return in a 
week. If it were a good honeſt Gout, I could. catch 
an interval, to take à voyage, and in a warm lodging 
get an eaſy chair, and be able to hear and rear among 
my friends. As to what you ſay of your letters, 
( ſince you have many years of life more than I; my 
cc reſolution is, to direct my Executors to ſend you all 
« your letters, well ſealed and pacquetted, along with 
« ſome legacies mentioned in my will, and leave them 
« entirely to your diſpoſal: Thoſe things are all tied 
« up, indors'd and locked in a cabinet, and I have 
ic not one ſervant who can properly be ſaid to write or 
« read: No mortal ſhall copy them, but you ſhall 
c ſurely have them when I am no more.” I have a 
little repined at my being hitherto flipped by you in 
your Epiſtles, not from any other ambition than the 
Title of a Friend, and in that ſenſe I expect you ſhall 
perform your promiſe, if your health and leifure and 
inclination will permit. I deny your loſing on the 
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fide of poetry; I could reaſon againſt you a little from 
experience; you are, and will be ſome years to come; 
at the age when Invention ſtill keeps its ground, and 
Jadgment is at full maturity; but your ſubjects are 
much more difficult hem confin'd' to Verſe. I am a- 
mazed to ſee you exhauſt the whole ſcience of Morality 
in ſo maſterly a manner. Sir W. Temple ſaid, that 
the loſs of Friends was a Tax upon long life: It need 
not be very long, ſince you have had fo great a ſhare, 
but I have not above one left: and in this Country 1 
have only a few general companions of good nature 
and. middling underſtandings. How ſhould I know 
Cheſelden? On your ſide, men of fame ſtart up and 
die before we here (at leaſt I) know any thing of the- 
matter. I am alittle comforted with what you ſay of 
Lord B's Genius ſtill keeping up, and preparing to 
appear by effects worthy of the author, aud: uſeful 
to the world. Common reports have made me ve - 
ry uneaſy about your neighbour Mr P. It is affirmed 
that he hath been very near death: I love him for be» 
ing a Patriot in moſt corrupted times, and highly e- 
ſteem his excellent underſtanding. Nothing but the 
perverſe nature of my diſorders, as I have above deſcri- 
bed them, and which are abſolute diſqualifications fos 
converſe, could hinder me from waiting on you ag 
Twickenham, and nurſing you to Paris. In ſhort, 
my Ailments amount to a prohibition, altho' I am, 
as you deſcribe yourſelf, what I muſt call well, yet | 
have not ſpirits left to ride out, which (excepting 
walking) was my only diverſion. And I muſt expect 
to decline every month, like one who lives upon his prin- 
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cipal ſum, which muſt leſſen every day; and indeed 1 
am likewiſe literally almoſt in the ſame caſe, while e- 
very body owes me, and no body pays me. Inſtead of 
a young race of Patriots on your ſide, which gives me 
ſome glimpſe of Joy: here we have the direct contrary, 
a race of young Dunces and Atheiſts, or old Villains 
and Monſters, whereof four-fifths are more wicked and 
ſtupid than Chartres. Your wants are ſo few, that 
you need not be rich to fupply them; and my wants 
are ſo many, that a King's ſeven millions of guineas 
would not ſupport me. | 


LETTER LXXXI. 


. 0 
* 


25 2 | Aug. 17. 1736. 
1 Find, tho' I have leſs experience than you, the truth 
of what you told me ſome time ago, that increaſe 
of years makes men more talkative but leſs writative : 
to that degree, that I now write no letters but of plain 
buſineſs, or plain how-d'ye's, to thoſe few I am forced 
to correſpond with, either out of neceſlity, or love: 
And I grow Laconic even beyond Laconiciſme ; for 
ſometimes I return only Yes, or No, to queſtionary or 
petitionary Epiſtles of half a yard long. You and 
Lord Bolingbroke are the only men to whom I write, 
and always in folio. You are indeed almoſt the only 
men I know, who either can write in this age, or 
whoſe writings will reach the next: Others are mere 
mortals, Whatever failings ſuch men may have, a re- 
ſped is due to them, as Luminaries, whoſe exaltation 
renders their motion a little irregular, or rather cauſes 
* 
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it to ſeem ſo to others. I am afraid to cenſure any 
thing 1 hear of Dean Swift, becauſe I hear it only 
from mortals, blind and dull: And you ſhould be cau- 
tious of cenſuring any action or motion of Lord B. bo- 
cauſe you hear it only from ſhallow, envious, or mali- 
cious reporters. What you writ to me about him, I 
find to my great ſcandal repeated in one of yours to—. 
Whatever you might bint to me, was this for the pro- 
phane? the thing, if true, ſhould be concealed ; but it 
is, I affure you, abſolutely untrue, in every circum- 
ſtance. He has fixed in a very agreeable retirement 
near Fontainbleau, and makes it his whole buſineſi 
vacare literis, But tell me the truth, were you not 
angry at his omitting to write to you ſolong? I may, 
for I hear from him ſeldomer than {from you, that is 
twice or thrice a- year at moſt. Can you poſlibly 
think he can neglect you, or diſregard you? If you 
catch yourſelf at thinking ſuch nonſenſe, your parts are 
decay'd: For, believe me, great Genius's muſt and do 
eſteem one another, and I queſtion if any others can 
eſteem or comprebend uncommon merit. Others only 
gueſs at that merit, or ſee glimmerings of their minds. 
A genius has the intuitive faculty: Therefore, imagine 
what you will, you cannot be fo ſure of any man's e- 
ſteem as of his. If I can think that neither he nor 
you deſpiſe me, it is a greater honour to me by far, 

and will be thought fo by poſterity, than if all the 
Houſe of Lords writ Commendatory Verſes upon me, 
the Commons order'd me to print my Works, the U- 
niverſities gave me public thanks, and the King, Queen, 
and Prince crown'd me with Laurel. You are a very 
ignorant man; you don't know the figure his name 


"352 L'ETTERS To any 


and yours will make hereafter: I do, and will preſerre - 
all the memorials I can, that I was of your intimacy; 
longo, ſed proximus, intervallo. will not quarrel with 
the preſent age; it has done enough for me, in making 
and keeping you two my friends. Do not you be too 
angry at it, and let not him be too angry at it; it has 
done and can do neither of you any manner of harm, 
as long as it has not, and -cannot burn your works: 
while thoſe ſubſiſt, you'll both appear the greateſt men 
of the time, in ſpite of Princes and Miniſters; and the 
wiſeſt, in ſpite of all the little Errors you may pleaſe 
to commit. 

Adieu. May better health attend you, than, I fear 
you poſſeſs; may but as good health attend you always 
as mine is at preſent, tolerable, when an eaſy mind is 
Join'd with it. 


LETTER LIXXXII. 
From Dr Swirr. 


Dec. 2. 1738. 

Think you owe me a letter, but whether you do or 
not, I have not been in a condition to write. Years 
and Infirmities have quite broke me; I mean that o- 
dious continual diſorder in my head. I neither read 
nor write, nor remember, nor converſe. All I have 
left is to walk and ride; the firſt I can do tolerably; 
but the latter, for want of good weather at this ſeaſon, 
is ſeldom in my power; and having not an ounce of 
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fleſh about me, my ſkin comes off in ten miles riding, 
becauſe my ſkin and bone cannot agree together. But 
I am angry, becauſe you will not ſuppoſe me as ſick as 


I am, and write to me out of perfect charity, although 
I ſhould not be able to anſwer. I have too many vex- 


ations by my ſtation and the impertinence of people, 
to be able to bear the mortification of not hearing 
from a very few diftant friends that are left; and, con- 
ſidering how time and fortune have ordered matters, I 
have hardly one friend left but yourſelf, What Horace 
ſays, Singula de nobis anni predantur, I feel every 
month, at fartheſt; and, by this computation, if I 
hold out two years, I ſhall think it a miracle. My 
comfort is, you begun to diſtinguiſh fo confounded ear- 
ly, that your acquaintance with diftinguiſh'd men of 
all kinds was alinoſt as ancient as mine. I mean Wy. 
cherly, Rowe, Prior, Congreve, Addiſon. Parnel, &c. 
and in ſpite of your heart, you have owned me a Co- 
temporary. Not to mention Lords Oxford, Boling- 
broke, Harcourt, Peterborow : In ſhort, I was tother 
day recollecting twenty · ſeven great Miniſters, or Men 
of Wit and Learning, who are all dead, and all of 
my acquaintance, within twenty years paſt: neither 
have I the grace to be forry, that the preſent times are 
drawn to the dregs as well as my own life — May 
my friends be happy in this and a better life; but I va- 
lue not what becomes of Poſterity when I conſider 
from what Monſters they are to ſpring.— My Lord 
Orrery writes to you to-morrow, and you fee I ſend 
this under his cover, or at leaſt franked by him. He 
has 3000 J. a-year about Cork, and the neighbourhood, 
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and has more than three years rent unpaid : This n 
our condition, in theſe bleſſed times. I writ to your 


- neighbour about a month ago, and ſubſcribed my 


name: I fear he hath not received my letter, and wiſh 
you would aſk him; but perhaps he is ſtill a rambling; 
for we hear of him at Newmarket, and that Boer- 
haave hath reſtor'd his health. How my ſervices 
are leſſened of late with the number of my friends on 
your ſide! yet, my Lord Bathurſt and Lord Maſham 
and Mr Lewis remain, and being your acquaintance, I 
deſire when you ſee them to deliver my compliments; 
but chiefly to Mrs P. B. and let me know whether 
ſhe be as young and agreeable as when I ſaw her laſt? 
_ * Have you got a ſupply of new friends to make up for 
-thoſe who are. gone? and are they equal-to the firſt? 
I am afraid it is with friends as with times; and that 
the /audator temporis acti ſe puero, is equally applicable 
to both. I am leſs grieved for living here, becauſe it 
"is a perfect retirement, and conſequently fitteſt for 
- thoſe who are grown goed for nothing: for this town 
and kingdom are as much out of the-world as North 
Wales. My head is ſo ill, that I cannot write a pa- 

per full as I uſed to do; and yet, I will not forgive a 
blank of half an inch from you.—I had reaſon to expect 
from ſome of your letters, that we were to hope for 
more Epiſtles of Morality! and, I aſſure you, my ac- 
quaintance reſent that they have not ſeen my name at 
the head of one. The ſubjects of ſuch Epiſtles are 
more uſeful to the public, by your manner of handling 
"them, than any of all your writings: and although, 
an ſo. profligate a world as ours, they may poſſihly not 
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much mend our manners, yet poſterity will enjoy the 
benefit, whenever a Court happens to have the leaſt k 
reliſh for Virtue and Religion. 


E ET T. ER. LXXXIV.. 
TO Dr Swirr. 


Decemb. 30. 1736. 
7 OUR very kind letter has made me more melan. 
choly, than almoſt any thing in this world now 
can do. For I can bear every thing in it, bad as it is, 
better than the complaints of my friends. Tho? others 
tell me you are in pretty good health and in good ſpi- 
rits, I find the contrary when you open your mind to 
me: And indeed it is but a prudent part, to ſeem not 
ſo concern'd about others, nor ſo crazy ourſelves as we 
really are: for we ſhall neither be beloved nor eſteem- 
ed the more, by our common acquaintance, for any 
aflition or any infirmity.. But to our true friend we 
may, we muſt complain, of what (tis a thouſand to 
one) he complains with us; for if we have known 
him long, he is old, and if he has known the world 
lang, he is out of humour at it. If you have but as 
much more health than others at your age, as you 
have more wit and good temper, you ſhall not have 
much of my Pity : But if you ever live to have leſs, 
you ſhall not have leſs of my Affection A whole peo. 
ple will rejoice at every year that ſhall be added to 
you; of which you have had a late inſtance in the pubs» 
lie rejoycings vn your birth-day. I can aſſure you, ſome- 
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' muſt go toward acquiring thoſe demonſtrations of pub- 


lic eſteem and love. I have ſeen a roy al birth-day un- 
celebrated, but by one vile Ode, and one hired bonfire. 
Whatever years may take away from you, they will 
not take away the general eſteem, for your Senſe, Vir- 
tue, and Charity. 

The moſt melancholy effet of years is that you 


mention, the catalogue of thoſe we lov'd and have 


loſt, perpetually increaſing. How much that reflection 
ftruck me, you'll ſee from the Motto I have prefix'd 
to my Book of Letters which ſo much againſt my in- 
clination has been drawn from . me. It is from Ca- 
ull, us: 


Quo deſiderio veteres revocamus Amore t, 
Atque olim amiſſas flemus Amicitias t 


I detain this letter till I M find me ſafe conveyance ; 
innocent as it is, and as all letters of mine muſt be, of 
any thing to offend my ſuperiors, except the reverence 
I bear to true merit and virtue. But I have much 
« reaſon to fear, thoſe which you have too partially 
kept in your hands will get out in ſome very diſagree- 
ce able ſhape, in caſe of our mortality: and the more 


'©« reaſon to fear it, ſince this laſt month Curl has ob- 


tc tain'd from Ireland two letters, (one of Lord Bo- 


44 Iinbroke and one of mine, to you, which we wrote in 


« the year 1723), and he has printed them, to the beſt 
te of my memory, rightly, except one paſſage concern- 
« ing Dawley, which muſt have been ſince inſerted, 


«ſince my Lord had not that place at that time. Your 


« anſwer to that letter he has not got; it has never 
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ts been out of my cuſtody; for whatever is lent is loſt 
« (Wit as well as money) to theſe needy poetical 
c Readers 8. 2 5 
The world will certainly be the better for his change 
of life. He ſeems in the whole turn of his letters, ta 
be a ſettled and principled Philoſopher, thanking For- 
tune for the Tranquillity he has been led into by her a- 
verlion, like a man driven by a violent wind from the 
ſea into a calm harbour. You aſk me if I have got a- 
ny ſupply of new friends to make up for thoſe that are 
gone? I think that impoſſible ; for not our friends on- 
ly, but ſo much of ourſelves is gone by the mere flux 
and courſe of years, that, were the ſame Friends to be 
reſtor'd to us, we could not be reſtor'd to ourſelves, to 
enjoy them. But as when the continual waſhing of a 
river takes away our flowers and plants, it throws 
weeds and ſedges in their room ; fo the courſe of time 
brings us ſometbing, as it deprives us of a great deal; 
and inſtead of leaving us what we cultivated, and ex- 
pected to flouriſh and adorn us, gives us only what is of 
ſome little uſe by accident. Thus I have acquired, with- 
out my ſeeking, a few. chance acquaintance, of young 
men, who look rather to the paſt age than the preſent, 
and therefore the future may have ſome hopes of them. 
If I love them, it is becauſe they honour ſome of thoſe 
whom TI, and the world, have loſt, er are loſing. Two 
or three of them have diſtinguiſh'd themſelves in Parha- 
ment, and you will own in a very uncommon manner, 
when I tell you it is by their aſſerting of Independency, 
and contempt of Corruption. One or two are link'd 
to me by their love of the ſame ſtudies and the fame 
authors: but I will own to you, my moral capacity 
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has got ſo much the better of my poetical, that I have 
few acquaintance on the latter ſcore, and none without 
a caſting weight on the former. But I find my heart 
harden'd and blunt to new impreſſions; it will ſcarce 
receive or retain affections of yeſterday ; and thoſe 
friends who have been dead theſe twenty years, are 
more preſent to me now, than theſe I ſee daily. You, 
dear Sir, are one of the former ſort to me in all reſpectt, 
but that we can, yet, correſpond together. I don't 
know whether *tis not more vexatious, to know we are 
both in one world, without any further intercourſe. 
Adieu; I can ſay no more, I feel ſo much: Let me 
drop into common things. Lord Maſham has juſt 
married his fon. Mr Lewis has juſt buried his wife. 
Lord Oxford wept over your -letter in pure kindneſs: 
Mrs B. ſighs more for you than the loſs of youth. She 
ſays, ſhe will be agreeable many years hence, for ſhe 
has learn'd that ſeeret from ſome receipts of your writ- . 
ing. —Adieu. 


LET TER LXXXV. 


| March 23. 1736-7. 
THOUGH you were never to write to me, yet 
what you defired in your laſt, that I would write 
often to you, would be a very eaſy taſk ; for every day 
I talk with'you, and of you in my heart; and I need 
only ſet down what that is thinking of. The nearer 
I find myſelf verging to that period of life which is to 
be labour and forrow, the more I prop myſelf upon 
thoſe few ſupports that are left me. People in this 
ſtate are like props indeed, they cannot ſtand alone, 
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dut two or more of them can ſtand, leaning and bearing 
upon one another. I wiſh you and I might paſs this 
part of life together. My only neceſſary care is at an 
end. I am now my own maſter too much; my houſe it 
too large: my gardens furniſh too much wood and pro- 
viſion for my uſe. My ſervants are ſenſible and ten- 
der of me; they have intermarried, and are become ra- 
ther low friends than ſervants: and to all thoſe that I fee 
here with pleaſure, they take a pleaſure in being uſeful. 
I conclude this is- your --caſe- too in your - domeſtic liſe, 
and I ſometimes think of your old houſe-keeper as my 
nurſe; - tho” tremble at the ſea, which only divides us. 
As your« fears are not ſo great as mine, and, I firmly 
hope, your ſtrength ſtill much greater, is it utterly im- 
poilible, it might once more be ſome pleaſure: to you to 
ſee England? My ſole motive in propoſing France to 
meet in, was the narrowneſs of the paſſage by fea from 
bence, the Phyſicians having told me the weakneſs of 
my breaſt, &c. is ſuch, as a ſea-ſickneſs might endan- 
ger my life. Tho' one or two of our friends are gone, 
ſince you ſaw your native country, there remain a few 
more who will laſt ſo till death, and whe, I cannot 
but hope, have an attractive power to draw you back 
to a Country, which cannot quite be ſunk or enſlaved, 
while ſuch ſpirits remain. And let me tell you, there 
are a few more of the ſame ſpirit, who would awaken 
all your old Ideas, and revive your hopes of her future 
recovery and Virtue, Theſe look up to you with re- 
verence, and would be animated by the fight of him 
at whoſe ſoul they have taken fire, in his writings, 
and derived from thence as much love of their ſpe- 
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cies as is conſiſtent with a contempt for the knaves of 
te. 7 

I could never be weary, except at the eyes, of wri- 
ting to you; but my real reaſon (and a ſtrong one it 
is) for doing it fo ſeldom, is Fear: Fear of a very 
great and experienc'd evil, that of my letters being 
kept by the partiality of friends, and paſſing into the 
hands, and malice of enemies, who publiſh them with 
all their imperſections on their head; fo that I write 
not on the common terms of honeſt men. 

Would to God you would come over with Lord Or- 
rery, whoſe care of you in the voyage I could fo cer- 
tainly depend on; and bring with you your old houſe- 
keeper, and two or three ſervants. I have room for 
all, a heart for all, and (think what you will) a fortune 
for all. We could, were we together, contrive to make 
our laſt days eaſy, and leave fome fort of Monument, 
what Friends two Wits could be in ſpite of all the fools 
in the world. 


g6o 


Adieu. 


LETTER LXXXVL 
From Dr Swirr. 
Dublin, May 31. 1737. 
T is true I owe you ſome letters, but it has pleaſed 


God, that I have not been in a condition to pay 
you. When you ſhall be at my age, perbaps you may 


lie under the ſame diſability to your preſent or future 
friends. But my age is not my diſability, for I can 
walk ſix or ſeven miles, and ride a dozen. But I am 
deaf for two months together; this deafneſs unquali- 
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fies me for all company, except a few friends with 
counter-tenor voices, whom I can call names, if they 
do not ſpeak loud enough for my ears. It is this evil 
that hath hindered me from venturing to the Bath, 
and to Twickenham; for deafneſs being not a fre- 
quent diſorder, bath no allowance given it; and the 
ſcurvy figure a man affected that way makes in com- 
pany, is utterly inſupportable. 
It was I began with the petition to you of Orna 
me, and now you come like an unfair merchant, to 
charge me with being in your debt; which by your 
way of reckoning I muſt always be, for yours are al- 
ways guineas, and mine farthings; and yet I have a 
pretence to quarrel with you, becauſe I am not at the 
head of any one of your epiſtles. I am often wondring 
how you come to excel all mortals on the ſubject of 
Morality, even in the poetical way; and ſhould have 
wondred more, if Nature and Education had not made 
you a profeſſor of it from your infancy. “ All the 
s letters I can find of yours, I have faſtened in a folio 
© cover, and the reſt in bundles endors d: But, by 
tt reading their dates, I find a chaſm of ſix years, of 
* which I can find no copies; and yet I keep them 
* with all poſſible care: But, I have been forced, on 
« three or four occaſions, to ſend all my papers to 
© ſome friends; yet thoſe papers were all ſent ſealed 
* in bundles, to ſome faithful friends; however, what 
] have are not much above ſixty.” I found nothing in 
any one of them to be left out : None of them have a- 
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ny thing to do with Party, of which you are the clear- 
eſt of all men by your Religion, and the whole tenor 
of your life; while I am raging every moment apainſt 
the Corruption of both kingdoms, eſpecially of this ; 
ſuch is my weakneſs. 

I have read your Epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus : it 
was.lent-me in the Engliſh Edition, as ſoon as it could 
come. They are printing it in a ſmall octavo. The 
curious are .looking out, ſome for flattery, ſome for 
Ironies in it; the four folks think they have found out 
ſome: But your admirers here, I mean every man of 
taſte, affect to be certain, that the Profeſſion of friend- 
ſhip to Me in the ſame poem, will not ſuffer you to be 
thought a Flatterer. My happineſs is that you are 
too far engaged, and in ſpite of you.the ages to come 
will celebrate me, and know you were a friend who 
loved and eſteemed me, — I died the * of 
Court and Party hatred. 

Pray, who is that Mr Glover, -who writ the Epic 
Poem call'd Leonidas, which is reprinting here, and 
hath great vogue? We have -frequently good Poems 
of late from London. I have juſt read one upon Con- 
verſation, and two or three others. But the crowd do 
not incumber you, who, .like the Orator or Preacher, 
ſtand aloft, and are ſeen above the reſt, more than 
the whole aſſembly below. 

I am able to write no more; and this is my third 
endeavour, which is too weak to finiſh the paper, I 
am, my deareſt friend, yours entirely, as long as I can 
write, or ſpeak, or think, J. Swirr. 
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LETTER LXXXVII. 


From Dr Swirr. 


Dublin, july 23. 1737. 
J Sent a letter to E ſome weeks ago, which my 

Lord Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which I re- 
ceiv'd as yet no anſwer, but it will be time enough 
when his Lordſhip goes over, which will- be, as he 
hopes, in about ten days, and then he will take with 
him * all the letters I preſerved of yours, which are 
© not above twenty-five. I find there is a great chaſin 
© of ſome years, but the dates are more early than 
© my two laſt journeys to England, which makes me 
imagine, that in one of thoſe journeys I carried over 
© another Cargo.” But I cannot truſt my memory 
half an hour; and my diſorders of deafneſs and giddi- 
neſs increaſe daily. So that I am declining as faſt as 
it is ealily poſſible for me, if. I were a dozen years 
older. | 

We have had your volume of letters, which, Tam 
told, are to be printed here: Some of thoſe who highs 
ly eſteem you, and a few who know you perlonally, 
are grieved to find you make no diſtinction between 
the Engliſh Gentry of this Kingdom, and the ſavage 
old Iriſh (who are only the vulgar, and ſome Gentle- 
men who live in the Itiſh-parts of the kingdom). but 
the Engliſh Colonies,. ho are three parts in four, are 
much more civilized than many Counties in England, 
and fpeak better Engliſh, . and are much better bred. 
And they think it very hard, that an American, who 
is of the fitth generation from. England, ſhould be al- 
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lowed to preſerve that title, only becauſe we have 
been told by ſome of them that their names are en- 
tered in ſome pariſh in London. I have three or four 
Couſins here who were born in Portugal, whoſe pa- 
rents took the fame care, and they are all of them 
Eondoners. Dr Delany, who, as I take it, is of an 
Irith family, came to viſit me three days ago, on pur- 
poſe to complain of thoſe paſſages in your Letters; he 
will not allow fuch a difference between the two cli- 
mates, but will aſſert that North- Wales, Nothumber- 
land, Yorkſhire, and the other Northern Shires have 
a more cloudy ungenial air than any part of Ireland. 
In ſhort, I am afraid your friends and admirers here 
will force you to make a Palinody.. 

As for the other parts of your volume of Letters, 
my opinion is, that there might be collected from 
them the beſt Syſtem that ever was wrote for the Con- 
duct of human life, at leaſt to ſhame all reaſonable 
men out of their Follies and Vices. It is ſome recom- 
mendation of this Kingdom, and of the taſte of the 
people, that you are at leaſt as highly celebrated here 
as you are at home. If you will blame us for Slavery, 
Corruption, Atheiſm, and ſuch trifles, do it freely, but 
include England, only with an addition of every other 
Vice. I wiſh you would give orders againſt the cor- 
ruption of Engliſh by thoſe Scriblers, who ſend us o- 
ver their traſh in Proſe and Verſe, with abominable 
curtailings and quaint moderniſins.— I now am daily 
expecting an end of life: I have loſt all Spirit, and e- 
very ſcrap of health; I ſometimes recover a little of 
my hearing, but my head is ever out of order. While 
U have any ability to hold a commerce with you, 1 
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will never be ſilent, and: this chaneing to be a day 
that I can hold a pen, I will drag it as long as I am 
able. Pray let my Lord Orrery fee you often; next 
to yourſelf I love no man fo well; and tell him what I 
fay, if he viſits you. I have now done, for it is even- 
ing, and my head grows worſe. May God always 
protect you, and ꝓreſerve you long for a pattern of 
Piety and Virtue. 
Farewel, my deareſt and almoſtonly conſtant friend, 
I am ever, at leaſt in my eſteem, honour, and affection 
to you, what I hope you expect me to be, 
Yours, &c. 


LE-T T ER LXXXVII. 
From Dr SwlFT. 


My dear Friend, Dublin, Aug. 8. 1739. 

Have yours of July 25, and firſt I defire you wilt 

look upon me as a man worn with years, and ſunk 
by public as well as perſonal vexations. I have en- 
tirely loſt my memory, uncapable of converſation by a 
cruel deafneſs, which has laſted almoſt a year, and I 
deſpair of any cure. I fay not this. to increaſe your 
. compaſſion (of which you have already too great a 
part) but as an excuſe for my not being regular in my 
Letters to you, and fome few other friends. I have 
an ill name in the Poſt-oifice of both Kingdoms, which 
makes the Letters addreſſed to me not ſeldom miſcar- 
ry, or be opened and read, and then ſealed in a bung- 
ling manner before they come to my hands. Our 
friend Mrs B. is very often in my thoughts, and high 
in my eſteem; I deſire, you will be the meſſenger of 
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my humble thanks and ſervice to her. That ſuperior 
univerſal Genius you deſcribe, whole hand-writing L 
know towards the end of your Letter, hath made me 
both proud and happy ; but by what he writes I fear 
he will be too ſoon gone to his Foreſt abroad. He 
began in the Queen's time to be my Nh and then 
deſcended to be my Friend. 

It is a great favour of Heaven, that your health 
grows better by the addition of years. Thave abſo- 
Tutely done with Poetry for ſeveral years paſt, and 
even at my beſt times [ could produce nothing but 
trifſes: I therefore rejet your compliments on that 
ſcore, and it is no compliment in me; for I take your 
ſecond Dialogue that you lately ſent me, to equal al- 
molt any thing you ever writ ;. although I live ſo 
much out of the world, that I am ignorant of the facts 
and perſons, which, | preſume, are very well known 
from Temple-bar to St. James's: (I mean the Court 
excluſive.) 

« ] can faithfully aſſure you, that every letter you 
(4 have favour'd me with, theſe twenty years and more, 
c are ſcaled up in bundles, and delivered. to Mrs W—, 
ec a very worthy, rational, and judicious Couſin of 
cc mine, and the only relation whoſe viſits I can ſaf- 
ce fer: All theſe Letters ſhe is directed to ſend ſafely 
ce to you. upon my deceaſe.” 

My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady to a part of 
her eſtate in the North: She is a perſon of very good' 
underſtanding as any I know of her ſex. Give me 
leave to write here a ſhort anſwer to my Lord: B's 
letter in the laſt page of yours. 
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My dear Lord, 
I am infinitely obliged. to your Lordſhip for the ho- 
-nour of your letter, and kind remembrance of me. 1 
do here confeſs, that I have more obligations to your 
Lordſhip than to all the world befides. You never 
deceived me, even when you were a great Miniſter of 
State: and yet I love you ſtill more, for your can- 
deſcending to write to me, - when you had the honour 
to be an Exile. I can hardly hope to live till you 
publiſh your Hiſtory, and am vain enough to wiſh that 
my name could be {queez'd in among the few Subal- 
terns, quorum pars paroa.fui: If not, I will be reven · 
ped, and contrive ſome way to be known to futurity, 
that I had the honour to have your Lordſhip for my 
beſt Patron; and will live and die, with the high- 
eſt veneration and gratitude, your molt obedient, &c. 

P. 8. I will here in a Poſtſcript correct (if it be 
poſſible) the blunders | have made in my letter. I 
ſhewed my Couſin the above letter, and ſhe aſſures 


me, that a great Collection of your letters to ts 


my Vou. 
are put up and ſealed, and in ſome very ſafe hand. 
Tam, my moſt dear and honoured Friend, entirely 
Yours, 
; J. SwIræ. 
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The Eul of ORZAx to Mr Pop x. 


SIR, 
I am more and more convinced that your letters 
are neither loſt nor burnt ; but who the Dean means 
by a ſafe hand in Ireland, is beyond my power of gueſ- 
ing, tho' I am particularly acquainted with moſt, if 
not all, of his friends. As I knew you had the reco- 
very of thoſe Letters at heart, I took more than or- 
dinary pains, to find out where they were; but my 
inquiries were to no purpoſe, and, I fear, whoever 
has them, is too tenacious of them to diſcover where 
they lie. Mrs W— did aſſure me ſhe had not one 
« of them, and ſeem'd to be under great uneaſineſs 
* that you ſhould -imagine they were left with her. 
4 She likewiſe told me ſhe had ſtop'd the Dean's let- 
© ter which gave you that. information; but believed 
'« he would write ſuch another; and therefore deſir' d 
ce me to aſſure you, from ber, that ſhe was totally ig- 
e norant where they were. 

You may make what uſe you pleaſe, either to the 
Dean or any other perſon, of what I have told you. 
T am ready to teſtify it; and I think it ought to be 
be known, „That the Dean ſays they are deliver'd 
cc jnto a ſafe hand, and“ Mrs W— declares ſhe has 


* This Lady ſince gave Mr Pope the ſtrongeſt Aſſurances 
that ſhe had uſes her utmoſt Endeavours to prevent the Publi- 
cation; nay, went fo far as to ſecrete the Book, till it was com- 
manded ſrom her, and delivered to the Dublin Printer : Where- 
upon her Sop-in- as D. Swift, Eſq; i, ſiſted upon writing 2 

Fretace 
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them not. The Conſequence of their being hereaf- 
« ter publiſh'd may give uneafineſs tv ſome of your 
« Friends, and of courſe to you: fo I would do all 
« in my power to make you entirely ealy in that 
« point.” 

This is the firſt time I have put pen to paper ſince 
my late misfortune, and I ſhould ſay (as an excuſe for 
this letter) tbat it has coſt me ſome pain, did it not 
allow me an opportunity to aſſure you, that I am, 


Dear Sir, 
With the trueſt eſteem, 


Your very faithful and obedient Servant, 


Mar ſton, Oct. 4. 1738. | : On R E RX. 
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Preface, to juſtify Mr P. from having any Krowledpe'of it, and 
to lay it upon the currupt Practices of the Printers in London; 
PID would not agree to, as not kuowing the Truth of 
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LETTER LXXXISX. 


Mr Porz to Mr ALL 2 N. 


Twitnam, April 30. 1736. 
Saw Mr M. yeſterday, who has readily allowed 
Mr V. to copy the Picture. I have inquired for 
the beſt Originals of thoſe two ſubjects, which, I found, 
| were favourite ones with you, and well deſerve to be 
ſo, the Diſcovery-of Joſeph: to his--Brethren, and the 
'Reſignation of the Captive by Scipio. Of the latter, 
my Lord Burlington has a fine one done by Ricci, 
and I am promiſed the other in a good Print from one 
of the chief Italian Painters. That of Scipio is of the 
exact ſize one would wiſh for a Baſſo Relievo, in 
which manner, in my opinion, you would beſt or- 
mament your Hall, done in Chiaro oſcur o. 
A man not only ſhews his Taſte, but his Virtue, 
tn the choice of ſuch ornaments: And whatever, ex- 
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ample moſt ſtrikes us, we may reaſonably imagine, 
may have an influence upon others. So that the Hiſ- 
tory itſelf, if well choſen, upon a rich man's walls, 
is very often a better leſſon than any he could teach 
by his converſation. In this ſenſe, the Stones may be 
ſaid to ſpeak, when men cannot, or will not. I cau't 
help thinking (and I know you'll join with me, you 
who have been making an Altar-piece) that the zeal 
of the firſt Reformers was ill-placed, in removing 
pictures (that is to ſay, examples) out of Churches; 
and yet ſuffering Epitaph, (that is to ſay, flatteries 
and falſe hiſtory) to be the burden of Church- walls, 
and the ſhame as well as deriſion of all honeſt» 
I have heard fittle yet of the ſubſcription. I intend 
to make a viſit for a fortnight from home to Lady 
Peterborow at Southampton, about the middle of May. 
 Aﬀer my return, I will inquire what has been done; 
and I really believe, what I told you will prove true, 
and I ſhall be honourably acquitted of a taſk I am 
not fond of. I have run out my leaf, and will only 
add my lincere wiſhes for your * of all kinds. 
Im, &c. 
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LETTER XC. 
Mr Por E to Mr ALLEN. 
Southampton, June 5. 1736. 

I Need not fay I thank you for a Letter, which 

proves ſo much friendſhip for me. I have much 
more to ſay upon it than I can, till we meet. But, 
in a word, I think your notion of the value of thoſe 
things * is greatly too high, as to any ſervice they 
can do to the public; and, as to auy advantage they 
may do to my own character, I ought to be content 
with what they have done already. I affure you I 
do nat think it the leaſt of thoſe advantages, that they 
have occaſioned me the good-will (in fo great a de- 
gree) of fo worthy a man. I fear, (as I muſt rather 
retrench than add to their number, unleſs I would 
publiſh my own commendations) that the common 
run of Subſcribers would think themſelves injured by 
not having every thing, which difcretion muſt ſup- 
preſs; and this, they (without any other conlidera- 
tion than as buyers of a book) would call giving 
them an imperfe& collection; whereas the only uſe to 
my own character, as an Author, of ſuch a publica- 
tion, would be the ſupprefſion of many things: and 
as to my character as a Man, it would be but juſt 


where it is; unleſs 1 could be fo vain, for it could 
not be virtuous, to add more and more honeſt ſenti- 
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ments; which, when done to be printed, would larely 
be wrong and weak alſo. 

I do grant it would be ſome pleaſure to me to ex- 
punge ſeveral idle paſſages, which will otherwiſe, if 
not go down to the next age, paſs, at leaſt, in this, 
for mine; | although many of them were not, and, 
God knows, none of them are my preſent ſentiments, 
but, on the contrary, wholly diſapprov'd by me. 

And I do not flatter you, when I ſay, that pleaſure 
would be increaſed to me, in knowing I ſhould do 
what would pleaſe you. But I cannot perſuade my- 
ſelf to let the whole burden, even tho it were a pub- 
lic good, lie upon you, much leſs to ſerve my private 
fame entirely at another's expence ®. . 

But, underſtand me rightly: Did I believe half ſo 
well of them as you do, I would not ſcruple your aſ- 
ſiſtance; becauſe, I am fure, that, to occaſion you to 
contribute to a real good, would be the greateſt be- 
nefit I could oblige you in. And I hereby promiſe 
you, if ever I am fo happy as to find any juſt occa- 
fion where your generoſity and goodneſs may unite 
for ſuch a worthy end, I will not fcruple to draw upon 
you for any ſum to effect it. 

As to the preſent affair: that you may be convin- 
ced what weight your opinion and your defires have 
with me, I will do what I have not yet done: I will 
tell my Friends, I am as willing to publiſh this book 
as to let it alone. And, rather than ſuffer you to 
be taxed at your own rate, will publith, in the News, 
next winter, the Propoſals, . &c. 


®* Mr A, offcred to print the Letters at his own eXpence. 
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I tel you all theſe particulars, to ſhew you how 
willing I am to follow your advice, nay, to accept 
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your :{ſiſtance in any moderate degree. But i think 
you ſhould. reſerve ſo great « proof hat ror 
lence to a better occaſion, 

Since I wrote laſt, I have found, on further 
inquiry, that there is another fine picture on the ſub- 
ject of Scipio znd the Captive, by Pietro da Cortona, 
which Sir Paul. Methuen has a ſketch of: and, I be- 
lieve, is more expreſlive than that of Ricci, as Pietro 
is famous for expreſſion. I have alſo met with a fine 
Print of the diſcovery of Juleph to his Brethren, a de- 
ſign, which, 1 ang and will do per- 
fectly well. 


1 am, &c. 

LETTER XCl. | 
Mr Pope to Mr ALLEN. 

Nov. 6. ok 


1 Do not write too often to you for many reaſons; 
but one, which I think a good one, is, that Friends 
ſhould be left to think of one another for certain in- 
tervals without too frequent memoranduins: it is an 
exergiſe of their friendſhip, and a trial of their memo- 
y: and moreover to be perpetually repeating aſſuran- 
ces, is both a needleſs and ſuipicious kind of treatment 
with ſuch as are fincere: not to add the tautology one 
muſt be guilty of, who can make out fo many idle 
words, as to fill pages with ſaying one thing. For 
all is laid in this word, I am truly yours. 


4 


1 am now as buſy in planting for myſelf, as I was 
lately in planting for anuther. And 1 thank God for 
every wet Day and for every Fog, that gives me 
the head-ach, but proſpers my works. They will 
indeed outlive me (if they do not die in their Travels 
from place to place; for my Garden, like my Life, 
ſeems, to me, every day to want correction, | hope, 
at leaſt, for the better) but I am pleaſed to think my 
Trees will afford ſhade and fruit to others, when 1 
ſhall want them no more. And it is no fort of grief 
to me, that thoſe others will not be Things of my own 
poor body: But it is enough, they are Creatures of 
the ſame Species, and made by the ſame hand that 
made me. I wiſk (if a wiſh would tranſport me) to. 
ſee you in the ſame employment: and it is no partiali- 
ty even to you, to ſay it would be as pleaſing to the 
full to me, if I could improve your works 2s my own. 

Talking of works, mine. in. proſe are above” three 
quarters printed, and will be a book of fifty aud more 
ſheets in quarto. As I find; what, I 'imagined, the 
ſlowneſs of fubſcribers, I will do all. I can to diſap- 
point you in particular, and intend to publiſh in Janu- 
ary, when the Town fills, an Advertiſement, that the 
book wilt be delivered by Lady-day, to oblige all 
that will ſubſcribe, to do it. 'In the mean time, F 
bave printed Receipts, which put an end to any per- 
ſon's delaying upon pretence of duubs, by deterniining | 
that time. I-ſend -you a few, that you may ſee 1 am 
in earneſt, -endeavouring all I can / to fave your money, 


at nin. can lefſen the obbga- 
tion to me. 
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I thank God for your health, and "0 my own, 
which is better than uſual. 


1 am, &c, 


Mr Pors to Mr ALLEN. | 
June 8. 1737. 

1 Was very ſorry to hear how much concern your hu- 

manity and friendſhip betrayed you into upon the 
falſe report which occaſioned your grief. I am now 
fo well, that I ought not to conceal it from you, as the 
- Juſt reward of your goodneſs which made you ſuffer 
for me. Perhaps, when a Friend is really dead (if he 
knows our concern for him) he knows us to be as much 
miſtaken in our ſorrow as you now were: ſo that, 
what we think areal evil is, to ſuch ſpirits as ſee things 
truly, no more of moment than a mere imaginary 
. one. It v4.4 ee let us think or 


call it good or evil. 
I wiſh the world would let me give myſelf more to 


ſuch people in it as I like, and diſcharge me of half the 
honours which perſons of higher rank beſtow on me; 
and for which one generally pays a little too much 
of what they cannot beſtow, Time and Life. Were 
TI arrived to that happier circumſtance, you would 
ſce me at Widcombe, and not at Bath. But whe- 
ther it will be as much in my wiſh, God knows. I 
can only ſay, I think of it with the pleaſure and fince- 
rity becoming one who is, &c. 
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LETTER XC 


Mr Pops to Mr ALLEN. 


Nov. 24 1737. 
HE event ® of this week or fortnight has fil- 
led every body's mind, and mine fo much, that 
I could not get done what you deſired as to Dr. 
P. but as ſoon as I can get home, where my books 
lie, I will ſend them to Mr K. The death of great 
perſons is ſuch a ſort of ſurprize to all, as every 
one's death is to himſelf, tho? both ſhould equally be 
expected and prepared for. We begin to eſteem and 
commend eur ſuperiors, at the time that we pity 
them, becauſe then they ſeem not above ourſelves, 
The Queen ſhewed, by the confeſſion · of all about 
her, the utmoſt firmneſs and temper to her laſt 
moments, and thro' the courſe of great torments. 
What character hiſtorians will allow her, I. do not 
know ; but all her domeſtic ſervants, and thoſe near - 
oft her, give her the beſt teſtimony, that of ſincere 
tears. But the public is always hard; rigid at beſt, 
even when juſt, in its opinion of any one. The only 
pleaſure which any one, either of high or low rank, 
muſt depend upon receiving, is in the candour or par- 
tiality of friends, and that ſmall circle we are conyer- 
Gant in: and it is therefore the greateſt latisfaction to 


Vor. VI. B b b 
| 3 The Queen's death, 


** 
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ſuch as wiſh us well, to know we enjoy that. I there- 
fore thank you particularly for telling me of the con- 
tinuance, or rather increaſe of thoſe bleſſings which 
make your domeſtic life happy. I have nothing fo 
good to add, as to aſſure you I pray for it, and am 
Always faithfully and affeQionately, &c. | 


LETTER XCIV. 


Mr Porz to Mr ALLEN. 


Twickenham, April 28. 1738. 
JT is a pain to me to hear your old complaint ſo 
troubleſome to you ; and the ſhare I have borne 
and ſtill bear too often, in the ſame complaint, gives 
me a very feeling ſenſe of it. I hope we agree in eve- 
ry other ſenſation beſides this; for your heart is al- 
ways right, whatever your body may be. I will ven- 
ture too to ſay, my body is the worſt part of me, or 
God have mercy on my ſoul. I can't help telling 
you the rapture you accidentally' gave the poor wo- 
man (for whom you left a Guinea, on what I told 
you of my finding her at the end of my garden.) Thad 
no notion of her want being ſo great, as I then told 
you, when I gave her half a one. But I find 1 have 
a @ pleaſure to come; for I will allow her ſomething 
-yearly, and that may be but one year, for, I think, 
by her looks, ſhe is not leſs than eighty. I am deter- 
mined to take this charity out of your hands, which, 1 
know, you'll-thiak hard upon you. But ſo it ſhall be. 


9 


- Pray tell me, if you have any odjection to my put- 
ting your name into a poem of mine (incidentally, 
not at all going out of the way for it) provided I ſay 
ſomething of you, which moſt people would take ill ; 
for example, that you are no man of high birth or 
quality? You.muſt be perfectly free with me on this 
as on any, nay, on every other occaſion. 
bare nothing to add but my wiſhes for your 
health: every other enjoyment you. will provide for 
yourſelf, which becomes a reaſonable man. Adieu. 
| Am, &c. 


\ 


LETTER XxCV. 
Ns to Mr ALL ax. 


Jan. 20. 

I Ooght ſooner to have acknowledged yours; but 

I have been ſeverely handled by my Aſthma, 
and, at the ſame time, hurried by buſineſs that gave 
an iticreele to it by catching cold. I am truly forry 
to find that neither yours nor Mrs A's diſorder is to- 
tally removed: but God forbid your pain ſhould con- 
tinue to return every day, which is worſe by much 
than I expected to hear. I hope your next will give 
me a better account. Poor Mr Bethel too is very ill 
in Yorkſhire. And, I do aſſure you, there are not 
two men | wiſh better to. I have known and eſteem- 
ed him for every moral virtue theſe twenty years and 
more. He has all the charity, without any of the 

| weaknels of ——; and, I firmly believe, never faid 


380 LETTERS ro 
a thing did not think, nor did a thing he could not 
tell. I am concern'd he is in fo cold and remote a 
place, as in the Wolds of Yorkſhire, at a hunting- 
ſeat. If he lives till ſpring, he talks of returning 
to London, and, if I poſſibly can, I would pet him 
to lie out of it at Twickenham, though we went 
backward and forward every day in a warm coach, 
which would be the propereſt exerciſe for both of us, 
Es ee OE _—_ 
a horſe, ; 
L. Bolingbroke ſtays © and I bope Mr 
Warburton will come to town before he goes They 
will both be pleaſed to meet each other ; and no- 
thing in all my life, has been ſo great a pleaſure to 
my nature, as to bring delerving and knowing men 
together. It is the greateſt favour that can be done 
either to great genius s or uſeful men. I wiſh too, he 
were a while in town, if it were only to lie a little 
in the way of ſome proud and powerful perſons, to 
ſee if they have any of the belt fort of pride left, 
namely, to ſerve learning and merit, and by that 
C OLI Re: oitin, 

I am, Tice 


Ma ALLE N. 


Mr Porz to Mr ArTEVu. 


March 6. 
Thank you very kindly for yours. I am ſure we 
ſhall meet with the ſame hearts we ever met; and 
I could wiſh it were at Twickenham, tho only to 
ſee you and Mrs Allen twice there inſtead of once. 
But, as matters have turned out, a decent obedience 
to the government has ſince obliged me to reſide here, 
ten miles out of the capital; and therefore I muſt ſes 
you here, or no where. Let that be an additional 
reaſon for your coming and ſtaying what time you 
can. | | 
The utmoſt I can do, I will venture to tell you in 
your ear. I may flide along the Surrey - ſide (where 
no Middleſex juſtice can pretend any cognizance) to 
Batterſea, and thence croſs the water for an hour or 
two, in a cloſe chair, to dine with you or ſo. But to 
be in town, I fear, will be imprudent, and thought 
inſolent. At leaſt, hitherto, all comply with the 
proclamation *. 115 
I write thus early, that you may let me know if 
your day continues, and I will have every room in 
my houſe as warm for you as the owner always would 
be. It may poſſibly be, that I ſhall be taking the 


* On the Invaſion, at that time threatened from France and 
the Pretender. 
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ſecret flight I ſpeak of to Batterſea, before you come, 
with Mr Warburton, whom | have promiſed to make 
known to the only great man in Europe, who knows 
as much as He, And from thence we may return the 
16th, or any day, R without fail, 
if yok fix' your day. 

I would not make ill health' come into the Hale, 
is to keeping me here (tho? in truth, it now bears ve · 
ry hard upon me again, and the leaſt accident of cold, 
or motion almoſt, throws me into a very dangerous 
and ſuffering condition.) God ſend you long life, 
and an eafier enjoyment of your breath than I cow 
ea expect. I fear; & 
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Mr WARBURTON. 


Mr 


LETTER XCVII. 


April 11. 1739. 

Hers ub: received from Mr R. two more of your 
Letters. It is in the greateſt burry imaginable 
that I write-this; but I cannot help thanking you in 
particular for your Third Letter, which is ſo extreme» 
ly clear, ſhort, and full, that I think Mr Crouzaz + 
ought never to have another anſwerer, and deſcrvednot 
ſo good an one. I can only ſay, you do him too 
much honour, and me too much right, fo odd as the 
-expreſſion ſeems, for you have made my ſyſtem as clear 
as I ought to have done, and could not. It is * 
Commentaries on the Eſ h on Mas. 


+ A German profeſſor, 'who wrote remarks upon the phile- 
ſaphy of that Eſſay, 


LET TEN Ss To An 


the ſame ſyſtem as mine, but illuſtrated with a ray of 
your own, as they ſay our natural body is the ſame 
- till when it is glovitied. I am ſure I like it better 
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than I did before, and fo will every man elſe. I 
know I meant juſt what you explain, but I did not 

- explain my own meaning ſo well' as you. You un- 
derſtand me as well as I do myſelf; but you expreſs 
me better than 1 could expreſs myſelf. Pray accept 
the ſincereſt acknowledgements. I cannot but wiſh | 
theſe letters were put together in one book, and in- | 
tend (with your leave) to pyocure a tranſlation of 
part, at leaſt, of all them, into French“; bat I 
ſhall not 3 a ſtep without your conſent and 


T opinion, , 


LETT ER XCVIIL. 


May 26. 1739. 
HE | difipation in which I am obliged to live 
through many degrees - of civil obligation, 
Which ought not to rob a man of himſelf who paſſes 
for an independent one, and yet make me every body's 
fervant more than my on: This, Sir, is the occaſion 
of my ſilence to you, to whom I really have more 
obligation than to almoſt any man. By writing, 
indeed, I-propoſed no more than to tell you my ſenſe 
of it: As to any corrections of your Letters, I could 
make none, but what reſulted from inverting the Or- 
They were all tranſlated into that language by a French 
gentleman of condition, who is now in an eminent ſtation in 
his own country. | 
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der of them, and thoſe expreſſions relating to myſelf 
which J thought exaggerated. I could not find a 
word to alter in the laſt letter, which I returned im- 
mediately to the bookſeller. I muſt particularly 
thank you for the mention you have made of me in 
your Poſtſcript to the laſt Edition of the Legation of 
Moſes. I am much more pleaſed with à compliment 
that links me to a virtuous Man, and by the beſt ſimi- 
litude, that of a good mind (even a better and ſtrong. 
er tye than the. Gmilitude of ſtudies) than 1 could be © 
proud of any other whatſoever. May that indepen= __ 
dency, charity, and competency attend you, which + 
{ets a good prieſt above a biſhop, and truly makes his 
Fortune; that is, his happineſs in this life as well as . 
in the other. 


LETTER XCX. 
Twitenham, Sept. 20. 1739. 

] Received with great pleaſure the paper you ſent me; 

and yet with greater, the proſpect you give me of 
a nearer acquaintance with you when you come to 
Town. I ſhall hope what part of your time, you can 
afford me, amongſt the number of thuſe who eſteem 
you, will be paſt rather in this place that in London; 
lince it is here only I live as I ought mihi et amicts. 1 
therefore depend on your promiſe; and ſo much as 
my conſtitution ſuffers by the winter, I yet aſſure you, 


Vol. VI. f Cc 
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ſuch an acquiſition will make the ſpring much the 
more welcome to me, when it is to bring you hither, 
cum zephyris et hirundine prima. 7 

As ſoon as Mr R. can tranſmit to me an entire 
copy of your Letters, I wiſh he had your leave fo to 
do; that 1 may put the book into the hands of a 
French gentleman to tranſlate, who, I hope, will 
not ſubject your work to as much ill-grounded criti- 
eim, as my French tranſlatorꝰ has ſubjected mine. 
In earneſt, I am extremely obliged to you, for thus 
eſpouſing the cauſe of a ſtranger whom you judged to 
be injured ; but my part, in this ſentiment, is the 
| leaft. The generoſity of your conduct deſerves e- 
ſteem, your zeal for truth deſerves affection from e- 
very candid man: And as ſuch, were I wholly out 
of the caſe, I ſhould eſteem and love you for it. I 
will not therefore uſe you ſo ill as to write in the ge- 
neral ſtyle of compliment; it is below the dignity 
of the occaſion : and I can only ſay (which 1. ſay 
with ſincerity and warmth) that you have made 
me, Kc. 


3 Reſuel, on whole very faulty and abſurd tranſlation Crouzaz 
Founded * ou plaukble — 5 


Mz WARBURTON. 387 


STS C. 


| In 4. 1739: 

JT a real truth that, I ſhould have written to you 

oftener, if I had not a great reſpe for you, and 
owed not a great debt to you. But it may be no 
- unneceſſary thing to let you know that moſt of my 
friends allo pay you their thanks; and fome of the 
moſt knowing, as well as moſt candid Judges think 
me as much beholden to you as I think myſelf. Your 
Letters ® meet from ſuch with the Approbation they 
merit, and I have been able to find but two or three 
very flight Inaccuracies in the whole book, which I 
have, upon their obſervation, altered in an exemplar 
which I keep againſt a ſecond Edition. My very un- 
certain ſtate of health, which is ſhaken more and 
more every winter, drove me to Bath and Briſtol two 
months ſince; and 1 ſhall not return towards Lon- 
don till February. But I have received nine or ten 
Letters from thence on the ſucceſs of your book +, 
which they are earneſt to have tranſlated. One of 
them is begun in France. A French gentleman, a- 
bout Monſieur Cambis the Ambaſſador, hath done the 
greateſt part of it here. But I will retard the Imꝑreſ- 
ſion till L have your directions, or till I can have a 
pleaſure I earneſtly wiſh for, to meet you in town, 


on the Eſſay on Man. 
+ The Commentary on the Eſſay on Man. 
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where you gave me ſome hopes you ſometimes - paß d 
a part of the ſpring, for the beſt reaſon, I know, of 
ever viliting it, the converſation of a few Friends. 
Pray, ſuffer me to be what you have made me, one of 
them, and let my houſe have its ſhare of you;. or, if 
I can any way be inſtrumental in accommodating 
you in town during your ſtay, 1 have lodgings and a 
library or two in my diſpoſal ; which I believe, I need 

not offer to a man to whom all libraries ought to be 
open, or to one who wants them ſo little, but that 
tis poſſible you may be as much a ſtranger to this 

town, as I wiſh with all my heart I was. I ſee by 

certain ſquibs in the Mi/cel/anies that you have as 

much of the uncharitable ſpirit pour'd out upon you, 

as the Author you defended from Crouzaz. I only 

wiſh you gave them no other anſwer, than that of the 

ſun to the frogs, ſhining out, in your ſecond book, 

and the completion of your argument. No man is, 

as he ought to be, more, or ſo much a friend to your 

merit and character, as, dir, T8 


Your, &c. 
LETTER CL 


Jan. 17. 1739-40. 

Hough I writ to you two poſts ago, | ought to 

8 7 acknowledge now a new and unexpected fa- 
your, of the Remarks on the fourth epiſtle +; which 


* The Weekly Miſcellany, by Dr Webſter, Dr Waterland,. 
Dr Stebbing, Mr Venn, and others, 


+ Of the Fſ on Man. 
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(though I find by yours, attending them, they were 
ſent laſt month) 1 received but this morning, This 


was occaſioned by no fault of Mr R. but the neglect, 


I believe, of the perſon to whoſe care he conſigned 
them. [I have been full three months about Bath and 
Briſtol, endeavouring to amend a complaint which 
more or lek has troubted me all my life: I hope the 
regimen this has obliged me to, will make the remain- 
der of it more philoſophical, and improve my reſigna - 
tion to part with it at laſt. I am preparing to return 
home,. and ſhall then reviſe what my French pentle- 
man has done, and add 745 to it. He is the ſame 
perſon who tranſlated the Eſſay into proſe, which Mr 
Crouzaz ſhould have profited by, who, I am really a- 
fraid, when I lay the circumſtances all together, was 
moved to his proceeding in -fo very unreaſonable a 
- way, by ſome maliceeither of his own, or tome other's : 
tho” I was very willing, at firſt, to impute it to igno- 
rance or prejudice. I fee nothing to be added to your 
work; only fome commendatory Deviations from 
the Argument itſelf, in my favour, I ought to think 
might be omitted. 0 | | 

{ muſt repeat my urgent defire to be previouſſy ac- 
quainted with the preciſe time of your viſt to Lon · 
don ; that I may have the pleaſure to meet a man in. 
the manner I would, whom I muſt eſteem one of the 
greateſt of my Benefactors. I am, with the moſt 
grateful and. affeftionate regard, &c. 


- 


_ 


tinue. All. forms ſhould be paſt, when people know 
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LETTER CI. 


| April 16. 1740. 
ov _— not give me more pleaſure than by 
your ſhort letter, which acquaints me that I 
may hope to ſee you ſo ſoon. Let us meet like men 
who have been many years acquainted with each o- 
ther, and whoſe friendſhip is not to begin, but con- 


each other's mind fo well: I flatter myſelf you are a 
man after my own heart, who ſeeks content only from 
within, and ſays to greatneſs, Twas habeto. tibi res ego- 
met habebo meas. But as it is but juſt your other 
friends ſhould have ſome part of you, I inſiſt on my 
making you the firſt viſit in London; and thence, af- 
ter a few days, to carry you to Twitenham, for as 


many as you can afford me. If the preßt be to take 


up any part of your time, the ſheets may be brought 
you hourly thither by my waterman: and you will 
bave more leiſure to attend to any thing of that fort 
than in town. I believe alſo I have moſt of the Books 
you can want, or can eaſily borrow them. I earneſt- 
ly defire a line may be left at Mr R's, where and 
when I ſhall call upon yeu, which I will daily inquire 
for, whether I chance to be here, or in the country. 
Believe me, Sir, with the trueſt regard, and the ince- 
reſt wiſh to deſerve, 


Tours, Kc. 


M WARBURTON. 


L ET T ER CIIL 
| Twitenbam, June 24. 1740» 
T is true that I am a very unpunRual correſpondent, 
tho no unpunctual agent or triend;/ and that in 
the commerce of words, I am both poor and la- 
zy. Civility and Compliment generally are the goods 
that letter - writers exchange, which, with honeſt men, 
ſeems a kind of illicit trade, by having been, for the 
molt part, carried on, and carried furtheft by deſignu- 
ing men. T am therefore reduced to plain inquiries, 
how my friend does, and what he does? and to re» 
petitions, which I am afraid to tire him with, how 
much I live him. Your two kind letters gave me real 
ſatisfaction, in hearing you were ſafe and well; and 
in ſhewing me you took kindly my unaffected endea- 
vours to prove my eſteem for you, and delight in your 
- converſation. Indeed my languid ſtate of health, and 
frequent deficiency of ſpirits, together with a number 
of diſſipations, et aliena negotia contum, all conſpire 
to throw a fuintneſs and cool appearance over my 
conduct to thoſe I beſt love; which I perperually feel, 
and grieve at: But in earneſt, no man is more deep- 
ly touched with merit in general, or with particular 
merit towards me, in any one. You ought therefore 
in both views to hold yourſelf what you are to me in 
my opinion and affection; fo high in each, that I may 
perhaps ſeldom attempt to tell it you. The greateſt 
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Juſtice, and favour too that you can do me, is to take 


it for granted. 
Do not therefore commend my talents, but inſtruct 


me by your own. 1 am not really learned enough 
to be a judge in works of the nature and depth of 
yours. But I travel thro' your book as thro' an a- 
mazing ſcene of ancient Egypt or Greece; ſtruck with 
veneration and wonder ; but at every ſtep wanting 
an inftruftor to tell me all I wiſh to know. Such 
you prove to me in the walks of antiquity ; and ſuch 
you will prove to all mankind: but with this addi» 
tional character, more than any other fearcher inte 
antiquities, that of a genius equal to your pains, and 
of a taſte equal to your learning. 

I am obliged greatly to you, for 8 you have 
projected at Cambridge, in relation to my Eſſay ; 
but more for the motive which did originally, and 
does conſequentially in a manner, animate all your 
goodneſs to me, the opinion you entertain of my ho- 
neſt intention in that piece, and your zeal to demon- 
ſtrate me no irreligious man. I was very fincere with 
you in what I told you of my own opinion of my 
own character as a poet , and, I think I may confſcien- 
nouſly fay, 1 ſhall die in it. I have nothing to = 
| but that I hope ſometimes to hear you are well, a 
you certainly ſhall now and 36 3 
tell you of myſelf. . 2 


» Mr Pope defired the editor to procure a good trauſlation of 


the Eſſay un Moen, into Lativ p'ofe. 
+ Sce his Life, 
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LETTER CIV. 


Oct. 27. 1740. 

Am grown ſo bad a correſpondent, partly thro' 
the weakneſs of my eyes, which bas much increa- 
(:d of late, aud partly thro other diſagreeable acci- 
dents (almoſt peculiar to me) that my oldeſt as well 
as belt friends are reaſonable enough to exguſe me. 
I know you are of the number who deſerve all the 
teſtimonies of any fort, which I can give you of 
elteem and friend(hip; and I confide in you, as a man 
of candour enough, to know it cannot be otberwiſe, 
if I am an honeft one. Sol will ſay no more on this 
head, but proceed to thank you for your conſtant me- 
mory of whatever may be ſerviceable or reputable to 
me. The tranſlation ® you are a much better judge 
of than I, not only becauſe you underſtand my work 
better than I do myſelf, but as your continued fami · 
liarity with tbe learned languages, makes you infinite- 
ly more a maſter of them. I would only recommend 
that the Tranſlator's attention to Tully's Latinity 
may not preclude his uſage of ſome Terms which 
may be more preciſe in modern philoſophy than ſuch 
as he could ſcrve himſelf of, eſpecially in matters me- 
taphyſical. I think this ſpecimen cloſe enough, and 
clear alſo, as far as the claſſical phraſes allow ; from 


which yet I would rather he ſometimes . than 
Vol. VI. Ddd 


* Of his Eq os Man into latin proſe. 


394. LETTERS To 


ſuffered the ſenſe to be either dubious or clouded too 
much. You know my mind perfectly as to the in- 
tent of ſuch a verſion, and I would have it accompa- 
nied with your own remarks tranſlated, ſuch only I 
mean as are general, or explanatory of thoſe- paſſa- 
ges, which are conciſe to any degree of obſcurity, or 


which demand 3 too minute an attention in 
che reader. 


I have been unable to make the Journey I deſigned 
to Oxford, and Lord Bathurſt's, where I hoped to 
have made you of the party. I am going to Bath for 
near two months. Yet -pray let nothing hinder me 
ſometimes from hearing you are well. I have had 
that contentment from time to time from Mr G. 
Scriblerus o will or will not be publiſhed, accord- 
ing to- the event of ſome other papers coming, or not 
coming out, which it will be my utmoſt endeavour to 
hinder T. I will not give you the pain of acquainting 
you what they are. Your ſimile of B. and his nephew, 
would make an excellent epigram. But all Satire is 
become o ineffectual (when the laſt ſtep that Virtue 
can ſtand upon, ſhame, is taken away) that Epigram 
muſt expect to-do nothing even in its own little pro- 
vinee, and upon its on little ſubjects. Adieu. Be- 
Bere I wiſh you nearer us; the only power I wiſh is 
that of attaching, and at the ſame time ſupporting, 
_— Nen bodies as you es dear Sir, 
| Tour, &c. 


* The Memoirs of Scriblerus. 
4 The letters publiſh'd by Dr Swift. 
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Err e 


Bath, Feb. 4. 1740-7. 
Fl had not been made by many accidents fo fick 
, of letter-writing, as to be almoſt afraid of the 
ſhadow of my own pen; you would be the perſon I 
ſhould-ofteneſt pour myſelf out to: indeed for a good 
reaſon, for you have given me the ſtrongeſt proofs of 
underſtanding, and accepting, my meaning in the 
beſt manner; and of the candour of your heart, as 
well as the clearneſs of your head. My vexations I 
would: not trouble you with,. but I muſt juſt mention. 
the two greateſt I now have. They have printed in 
Ireland, my letters to Dr. Swift, and (which is the 
ſtrangeſt circumſtance) by his own conſent and direc- 
tion, without acquainting me till it was done. The 
other is one that will continue with me till ſome pro- 
ſperous event to your ſervice ſhall bring us nearer to 
each other. I am not content with thoſe glympſes of 
you, which a ſhort: ſpring · viſit affords; and from which 

you carry nothing away with you but my and 4 
wiſhes, without any real benefit. | 
I am heartily glad of the advancement of your ſe- 
cond, Volume ; and particularly of the Digreſſons, 
for Sn & of you ; and I can truſt your 
judgment enough to depend upon their being perti- 
vent. You will, I queſtion not, verify the good pro- p 

verb, that * furtheſt way about, s the neareſt way 


| » Of the Div, Leg; 
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home: and much better than plunging thro thick 
and thin more Theologorum ; and perſiſting in the ſame 
old track, where ſo many have either broken their 
necks, or come off very lamely. 5 
| This leads me to thank you for that very entertain · 
itig, and, I think, inſtructive ſtory of Dr Wees, who 
was, in this, the image of , who never admit of 
any remedy from a hand they diſlike. But I am ſor- 
ry he had fo much of the modern Chriſtian rancour, 
as, I believe, he may be convinced by this time, that 
the kingdom of Heaven is not for ſuch. 

I am juſt returning to London, and ſhall the more 
impatiently expect your book's appearance, as I hope 
you will follow it; and that I may have as happy a 
month thro your means as T had the laſt ſpring. 

os | am, &c. 


LETTER. CVL 


| April 14.1741. 

O0 can ed to me; in your parti- 
| ality to what is tolerable in me; and in your 
freedom where you find me in an error. Such, I 
own, is the inſtance given of—You owe me much 
friendſhip of this latter fort, having been too profuſe 
of the former. 

I think eve y day a week til you come to town, 
which, Mr G. tells me, will be in the beginning of 
the next month: When, I expect, you will contrive 
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to be as beneficial to me as you can, by paſſing with 
me as much time as you can: every day of which it 
will be my fault if I do not make of ſome uſe to me, 
as well as pleaſure. This is all I have to tell you, 
and, be aſſured, my ſincereſt eſteem and aſſection are 


yours. 


8 


LETTER CvI. 


| Twitenham, Aug. 12. 174. 
HE general indifpofition I have to writing, un- 
T leſs upon ũ belief of the neceſſity or uſe of it, 
muſt plead my excuſe in not doing it to you. I know 
it is not (I feel it is not) needful to repeat aſſurances 
of the true and conſtant friendſhip and eſteem I bear 
you. Honeſt and ingenuous minds are ſure of each 
other's; the tye is mutual and folid. The uſe of wri- 
ting letters reſolves wholly into the gratification given 
and received in the knowledge of each other's wel- 
fare: Unleſs I ever ſhould be fo fortunate (and a rare 
fortune it would be) to be able to procure, and ac- 
quaint.you of, ſome real | benefit done you by my 
means. But Fortune ſeldom ſuffers one diſintereſted 
man to ſerve another. "Tis too much an infult up» 
on her to let two of thoſe who moſt deſpiſe her 
favours, be happy in them at the ſame time, and in the 
ſame inſtance. I wiſh for nothing ſo much at her 
hands, as that ſhe would permit ſome great Perſon or 
other to remove you nearer the banks of the Thames; 
tho? very lately a nobleman, whom you eſteem, much 
more than you know, had deſtined, &c.— 
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I thank you heartily for your hints, and am afraid 
if bad more of them, not on this only, but on o- 
ther ſubjects, I ſhould break my reſolution, and be- 
come an author a- new: nay a new author, and a 
| better than I yet have been ; or God forbid I ſhould 
go on jingling only the ſame belle 
I have received ſome chagrin at the delay of your 
Degree at Oxon. As for mine, I will- die before I 
receive one, in an art I am ignorant of, at a place 
where there remains any ſcruple of beſtowing one on 
you, in a ſcience of which you are fo great a maſter 
In ſhort, I will doctor'd with you, or not at all. I 
am ſure, wherever honour is not conferred on the de- 
' rving, tbere can be none given to the undeſerving: 
no more from the hands of Prieſts than of Princes. 
Adieu. God give you all true bleſſings, | : 


LETTF ER cm 


ä Sept. 20. 174. 

I is not my friendſhip, but the diſcernment of that 
nobleman 1 mentioned, which you are to thank 
for his intention to ſerve you. And his 2 is fo 
uncontroverted, that it would really be a pleaſure to 


you to owe him any thing; inſtead of a ſhame, which 
1 


often is the caſe in the favours of men of that rank. 
am forry I can only wiſh you well, and not do myſelf 


* Lord Cheſterfield. 


| 
/ 
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honour in doing you any good. But I comfort myſelf, 
when [I reflect, few men could make you happier, none 
more deſerving than you have made yourſelf. 
1 don't know how Ihave been betray'd into a pa- 
ragraph of this kind. I aſk your pardon, tho'-it bo 
truth, for ſaying ſo much. ——— _ 
If I can prevail on myſelf to compleat + the Dunci- 
ad, it will be publiſhed at the ſame time with a gene - 
ral edition of all my Verſes (for Poems I will not call 
them) and, I-hope, your Friendſhip to me will be then 
as well known, as my being an Author; and go down 
together to Poſterity. I mean to as much of Poſteri- 
as poor moderns can reach to; where the Commenta- 
tor (as uſual) will lend a crutch: to the weak Poet to 
help him to limp a little further, than be could on his 
own feet. We ſhall take our degree together in Fame, 
whatever we do at the Univerſity: And I tell you 
more, I will not have it there without you. — 


4 He had then communicated his intention to the Editor, of 
adding a fourth book to it, in. purſuance of the Editor's advice. 
ap ts | 
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„ LETTET CX. 


Bath, Nov. 12. at. 
Am always naturally ſparing of my let ters to my 
Friends; for a reaſon I think a great one; that 
It is needleſs after experience, to repeat aſſurances of 


words, to expreſs it over and over. But I have more 
calls than one for this letter. Firſt, to expreſs a ſatiſ- 
ſaction at your reſolution not to keep up the ball of 
diſpute with Dr M. though I am ſatisfied, you could 
have done it; and to tell you that Mr L. is pleaſedat 
it too, who writes me word upon this occaſion, that 
he muſt infinitelyeſteem a Divine, and an Author, who 
loves Peace better than Victory. Secondly, I am to 
recommend to you as an author, a bookſeller in the 
room of the honeſt one you have loſt, Mr G. and [ 
know none who is ſo worthy, and has ſo good a title 
in that character to ſuepeed him as Mr Knapton. 
But my third motive of now troubling you is my own 
proper intereſt and pleaſure. I am here in more 
leifure than I can poſſibly enjoy. even in my own 
houſe, vacare literis, It is at this place, that your 
exhortations may be moſt effectual, to make me re- 
ſame the ſtudies I have almoſt laid aſide, by perpetual 
avocations and diffipations. If it were practicable 
for you'to paſs a month or fix weeks from home, it is 
bere I could wiſh to be with you: And if you would 
attend to the continuation of your own noble work 
or unbend to the idle amuſement of commenting up- 


on a poet, who has no other merit, than that of 


Friendſhip ;. and no leſs irkſome to be ſearching for. 


* a 
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aiming by bis moral ſtrokes to merit ſome regard 
from ſuch men as advance Truth and Virtue in a more 
ebend way; in either caſe, this place and this houſe 
would be an inviolable aſylum to you, from all -you 
would deſire to avoid, in ſo public a ſcene as Bath. 
The worthy man, who is the maſter of it, invites you 
in the ſtrongeſt terms; and is one who would treat 
you with love and veneration, rather than what the 
world calls civility and regard. He is ſincerer and 
plainer than almoſt any man now in this world, antiguis 
moribus. If [the waters of the Bath may be ſervice- 
able to your complaints (as I believe- from what you 
bave told me of them) no opportunity can ever be 
better. It is juſt the beſt ſeaſon. We are told the 
Biſhop of Saliſbury is expected here daily, who I know 
is your friend : at leaſt, though a biſhop, is too much 
a man of learning to be your enemy. You ſee I omit 
nothing to add to the weight in the balance, in which 
however I will not thiok myſelf light, fince I have 
known your partiality. You will want no ſervant 
here. Your room will be next to mine, and one man 
will &rve us. Here is a Library and a Gallery nine- 
ty feet long to walk in, and e coach whenever | you 
would take the air with me. Mr ALten tells me, 
you might on horſe-back be here in three days; it is 
leſs than 100 miles from Newark, the road through 
Leiceſter, Stow in the Wolde in Glouceſter, and Ci- 


renceſter by Lord Bathurſt u. I could e to ent 
vor. VI. 


— 


3 


f 
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ry yon: to London from hence, and I would accom» 
wodate my time and journey to your conveniency. 
Iz all this a dream? or can you. make it a. reality? 


can you give ear to me? 
Hudeſtin? an me, ladit n 
5 | | | 


Dear Sir, adieus and hve m6 to Ms Alto a 
Bath. God preſerve you ever. 


2 


LETTER ex. 


Nor. 22. 1741. 

Vong is very full and very kind, it is a friendly 

and ſatiafa Sory anſwer, and all I can defire. 
Do but inſtanily fulfil it. —— Only I bope this will 
find you before you ſet out. For I think (on all con- 
Fiderations) your beſt way will be to take Londen in 
your. way. It will ſecure you from accidents of weather 
to travel in the coach, both thither, and from thence 
hither. But in particular, I think you ſhould take 
ſome care as to Mr G's executors. And Iam of opi- 
nion, no man will be more ſerviceable in ſettling any 
ſuch accounts than Mr Knapton, who fo well knows 
the trade, and is of fo acknowledged a credit, in it. 
If you can ſtay but a few days there; I ſhould be glad; 
tho* I would not have you omit_ any neceſſary thing 
to yourſelf. 1 wiſh too, you would juſt ſee , though 
when you have paſs'd a month here, it will be time 
enough, for all we have to do in town, and they will 


M1 WARBU RTON. 103 

be lefs buſy, probably, than juſt before the Seſſion o- 
pen, to think of men of letters. 

When yo60 are in London I beg a line from you, in » 
which pray tell us whit day you ſhall arrive at Bath 
by the coach, that we may Tad to ae You, and 
being you hither. 
You will owe me a real obligation by being made 
acquainted with the maſter of this houſe, and by 
ſharing with me, what I think one of the chief ſatis- 
factions of my life, his Friendſhip. But whether I (hal 
owe you any in xe, oa make me a ſcribler 
ann 


— 


LETTER cx. 


April 23. 1742, 
1 Asen ge partly becauſe I coold 
by no length of writings (not even by ſuch as 
lawyers write)-convey to you mene than you | have al- 
ready of my heart and eſteem; and partly becauſe 1 
want time and eyes. I cav't ſufficiently tell you both 
my pleaſure and my gratefulneſs, in and for your two 
laſt letters, which ſhew your zeal fo ſtrong for that 
piece of my idleueſi, which was literally written only 
to keep me. from ſleeping in a dull winter, and per- 
haps to make others Geep unleſs awakened by my com- 
. mentator : no uticommon caſe among the feared. I 
am every day in expectation of Lord Bolingbroke's ar- 
rival: with whom I [hall Eis all "the boars I can: 
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for his ſtay (I fear by what he writes) will te 
very ſhort. I do not think it impoſſible but 
he may go to Bath for a few weeks, to ſee (if he be 
then alive, as yet he is) his old ſervant. In that 
caſe I think to go with him, and if it ſhould be at a 

ſeaſon when the waters are beneficial (which agree 
particularly with him too) would it be an impoſlibi. 
lity to meet you at Mr Allen's? whoſe houſe, you 
know, and heart are yours. ' Though this is a mere 
chance, I ſhould not be forry you ſaw ſo great a ge- 
nius, tho he and you were never to meet — 
Adieu - The world is not what iT wiſh it; but 1 will 
| — Rr ICAL 


Iam, Ke. 


LETTER cxn. 


Bath, Nov. 2. 1942. 
HIS. will ſhew-you 1 am ſtill with our friend, 
| but jt is the laſt day ; and I would rather you 
heard of me pleaſed, as I yet am, than chagrin'd 
_ as I ſhall be in a few bours. We are both pretty well. 
I wiſh you had been more explicite if your leg be quite 
well. You fay po more than that yoy got home 
well. I expeR- a more particular account of you 
- when you have repoſed yourfelf a while at your 
own fire-fide. 1 hall inquire as foon as am 
in London, which of my friends have ſeen you? 
There are two or three who know how to value you: 
I wiſh I were as ſure they would ſtudy to ſerve you. 
—A project has ariſen in my head to make you, in 
ſome meaſure, the Editor of this new, edition of 
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the Dunciad ®, if you have no ſeruple of owning: 
ſome of the graver notes, which are now added te 
thoſe of Dr Arbuthnot. I mean it as a kind of pre- 
Jude, or advertiſement to the public, of your Commen- 
taries on the Eſſays on Man, and on Criticiſms, which 
J*propoſe to print next in another volume proportioned 
to this. I only doubt whether an avowal of theſe 
notes to ſo ludicrous a poem be ſuitable to a character 
ſo eſtabliſhed as yours for more ſerious ſtudies. © It was 
a ſuddeu.thought fince we parted ; and 1 would hare 
you treat it as no more; and tell me if it is not bet- 
ter to be ſuppreſi d; freely and friendlily. I have a 
particular reaſon to make you intereſt yourſelf in me 
and my writing. It will cauſe both them and me to 
make the better figure to poſterity. A very mediocre 
poet, one Drayton, is yet taken ſome notice of, becauſe 
Selden writ a few notes on one of his poem 
Adieu. May every domeſtic happineſs make you 
unwilling to remove from home; and may every friend 
you do that kindneſs for, Max Af 
forget you are not at home. | 


1 n 
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* Dee. ani 
Ian mating ws kindly off you, 
that I don't know which to begin to thank you 
for, I was. willing to, conclude ovr, whole 'zecoant of 
the Dunciad, atleaſt, and therefore Raid till it was 
| kniſhed..; The enccergg ent you-gave me to add the 
fourth book Grit determined me to do ſoz and the ap- 
termined me to print it. Since that, your Notes and 
Jour Diſcourſa in the, name of Ariſtarebus have given 
_ its laſt finiſtiimga and ornaments, I am glad you 
will refreſh the ry of ſuch readers ay have no o- 
r eſpecially of ſoch works as 
. the Divine Legation.. But þ hope you will not take 
— of another and duller fort ; thoſe who 
become writers thro malive; aud m dis whenever 
you pleaſe to ſhine out in the completion of the Work 3 
which, I wiſh were now your only. anfwer ta any of 
them: except you will make uſe of that ſhort and 
excellent one you gave me in the ſtory of the reading- 
glaſs. 
The world here grows very buly. About what 
time is it you think of being amongſt us? My health, 
I fear will confige me, whether in town or here, fo 
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that I may c 
reſulting out of evil. 

I write, you know, very — I have but 
one formula which. ſays every thing to a Friend, 1 
« am yours, and beg vou to continus mine.” 
me not be ignorant (you can prevent my being ſo « 
any thing, but finſt and principally) of your health and 
well-being; and, depend on my ſenſe of all the And 
E Je you tat. ce p 
Mme. 
— a ting: with ele than, zn 

additional. ſheet to. “ Jervas's preface to Don Quiz». 
ote · Before I got over t, paragraphs, I cried out, 
A. Eraſmus aut. diabalu / 1 knew 700 as 'cextainly: 
as the ancients did the Gods, by the firſt pace and 
the very gait. I. have nat à mament.to- expreſs, my- 
r ——K— — — 
greatly. Weupw 4 144 
ele is. 6d enter Adient Ber 
lieve no man can be more yours, Call me by any 
title you will but a Docter of e. * . 
. 
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on the origin of (be W 


A declares an intention to ſerve you. Myanſwer (which 
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LE TTER cxrv. 


9 I - Jan. 18. 1742. 
Ie da en hn e 

letters, for my eye · ſight grows every day ſhorter 
and dimmer. Forgive me then that I anſwer you 
fummarity. I can even leſs bear an equal part in a 
correſpondence than in a cotrverfation with you. But 
be aſſured once for all, the more I read of you, as the 
more I bear from yoo, the better I am inſtructed and 
pleaſed. And this misfortune of my own dulnefs, and 
my own abſence, only quickens my ardent wiſh that 
ſome good fortune would draw you nearer, and enable 
me to enjoy both, for a greater part of our lives in 
this neighbourhood; and in ſuch a ſituation as a might 
make more beneficial friends, than I, eſteem and en- 
joy you equally.—I have again heard from Lord“ 
and another hand, that the Lord + writ to you of, 


they related to him) was, that he would be ſure of 
your acquaintance for life, if once he ſerved; or oblĩ · 
ged you; but that, I was certain, you would never 
trouble him with your expectation, though be would 
never get rid of your gratitude. —Dear Sir, adieu 
and let me be ſometimes certified of your health. My 
own is az uſual ; and my affection the ſame, always 
yours. 


+ L. Granville. 
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LETTER CXV. 


Twitcaham, March 24. t 743- 
Write to you amongſt the very few I now deſire 
ta have my Friends, merely, Si ala, valeo. 
"Tis in effect all I ay: but it is very literally true, 
for I place all that makes my life deſireable in their 
welfare. I may truly affirm, that vanity or intereſt 
have not the leaſt ſhare in any friendſhip 1 have; or 
cauſa me now to cultivate that of any one man by 
any ons letter. But if any motive ſhould: draw me to 
flattef a great man, it would be to fave the friend I 
would have him ſerve from doing it. Rather than lay 
a deſerving perſon under the neceſſity of it, I would 
hazard my own character and keep his in dignity. 
Though, in truth, I live in a time when no meaſures 
of conduct influence the ſucces of one's applications, 
aud the; bal thing 60 cruſt. 10 is chance ard ohen 
nity. 

1 only meant. bo tel you, Lam wholly yours, bow 
few words, fo ever I make of it.—A greater pleaſure 
ta me is, that I chanced to make Mr Allen ſo, who 
is not only worth more than ——iatrialically ; but I 
foreſee, will be effeQually more a comfort and glory 
to you every year you dive. My confidence in any 
man leſs truly great than an honeſt one is but ſmall. 
I have lived mucb by myſelf of late, partly through 
ill health, and partly to amuſe myſelf with lictle im- 


provements FI and houſe, to which poſſi. 


Vor. Vi. Ffe 
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_ bly 1 ſhall (if I live) be ſoon more confined. When 
the Dunciad may be publiſhed,” I know not. I am 
more deſirous of carrying on the beſt, that is, your e- 
ditition of the reſt of the Epiſtics and Eſſay on Criti- 
ciſin, Sc. I know it is there | ſhall be feen moſt to 
advantage. But I inſiſt on one condition, that you 
never think of this when yon can employ yourſelf in 
finiſhing that noble work of the - Divine Legat ion 
(which is what, above all, iterum, iternemgie moneboY 
or any other uſeful ſcheme of your own. It would 
be a ſatisfaction to me at preſent only to hear that 
you have ſupported your health amotig theſe epidemi- 
cal diſorders, which though not mortal to any of my 
friends, have afflited almoſt every one. | 


LETTER CXVLI. 


Wiſh, that inſtead of writing to you once in tw 
months, I could do you ſome ſervice as often; fur 
I am arrived to an age when I am as fparing of words 
as moſt old men are of money, though I daily find 
les occafion for any. But I live in a time when bene- 
| fits are not in the power of an honeſt man to beſtow ; 
nor indeed of an honeſt man to receive, conſidering 
on what terms they are generally to be had. It is 
certain you have a full right to any I could do you, 
who not only monthly, but weekly of late have load- 
ed me with favours of that kind, which are moſt ac- 
ceptable to veteran Authors; thoſe garlands which 
a Commentator weaves to hang about his Poet, and 
which are flowers both of his own gathering aud 
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Mza WARBURTON. - or 
painting too ; not bloſſoms ſpringing he RY 
Author. 

It is very unreaſonable after this, to give you a ſe- 

cond trouble in reviſing the + Eſſay on Homer, But I 
look upon you as one fworn to fuffer no errors in me: 
and tho* the common way with a Commentator be 
to erect them into beauties, the beſt office of a Critic 
is to correct and amend them. There being a new 
edition coming out of Homer, T would willingly ren- 
der it a. little lefs defettive, and the bookſeller will | 
not allow me time to do ſo-myſelf. — 
Lord B. returns to France very ſpeedily, and it is- 
poſſible. I may go for three weeks: or a month to Mr 
Allen's in the ſummer; of which I will not fail to 
advertiſe you, if it fuits your conveniency to be there 
and drink the waters more beneficially. _ 

Forgive my ſcribling fo haſtily and fo: if; My 
eyes are at leaſt as bad as my head: fand je is with 
my heart only that I:can pretend to bey to any real 


+ The Editor did reviſe and come it as it now ſtands is the 
laſt cditios, 
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LETTER CXVII 


bby iS 
ou e en ce dds: 
4 but the kind attention you ſhew to every thing 
| that concerns me, is ſo manifeſt, and ſo repeated, that 
you cannot but tell yourſe]f how neceſfarily I muſt 

pay them in my heart, which makes it almoſt imper- 
tinent to lay fo. Your alterations to the Preface and 
Eſſay * are juſt; apd none more obliging to me than 
where you prove your concern that my notions in my 
* firſt writings ſhould not be repugnant to thoſe in my 
laſt. And you will have the charity to think, when 
I was then in an error, it was not ſo much that 1 
thought wrong or perverſely, as that I had not thought 
fofficiently. What I could correct in the diffipated 
life I am forced to lead here, I have: and foige there 
are which ſtill went your help to be made as they 
ſhauld be.— Mr Allen depends op you at the end of 
the next month or in September, and I will jaa him 
as ſoon as I can return from the other party. I be- 
leve not till September at ſooneſt. ou will par- 
don me (dear Sir] for writing to you but juſt like an 
attorney or agent. I am more concerned for your 
Finances + than your Fame; becauſe the firſt, I fen, 
you will never be concerned about yourſelf; the ſe- 


* Prefix'd to his Homer's Iliad. Fe 
| 4 His d«bt from the Executor of Mr G, 
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Ma WARBURTON. „ 
cond is ſecure to you already, and (whether RIS - 
or not) will follaw you. _ _. 1 
I hoe never e mend toes af ads 1 
have known the greater world too long to be very 
Goguine. But accidepts and occalions may do what 
virtue would not; and God ſend they may ! Aden. 
Whatever becomes of public Virtue, let us preſerve 
our own poor ſhare of the private. Be affured, if I 
have any, I am with a true mn 
aan 


- 


LETT E R CXVE. 


O cob. 7. 
Heartily thank yoo for yours, from which 1 lar 
your fafe arrival. And that you found all yours 
in health, was a kind addition to the account; as 1 
truly am intereſted in whatever is, and deſerves to be 
dear to you, and to make a part ef your happineſs. 1 
have many redfons and experiengfs to convince me, 
how much you wiſh health to me, as well as long life 
to my writings. Could you make as much a better 
man of me as you can make a better author, I were 
ſecure of Immortality both here and hereafter by your 
means. | The Dunciad 1 have ordered to be advertiſed 
in quarto. Pray order as many of them as you will; 
ae Rs CHF Ions mY 
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LETTER CXIX. 


Jan. 13. 1743. 
N — to write nothing to you, whom» 


I reſpect; and worſe than nothing (which would 
rr. 
x Kept me ſilent. Of the Public I can tell you nothing 
worthy the reflection of a reaſonable man; and of 
myſelf only an account that would give you pain : for 
my aſthma has increaſed every week fince you laſt 
heard from me, to the degres of confining me totally 
to the fire-fide; ſo that I have hardly ſeen any of my 
friends but two, who happen to be divided from the 
world as much as myſelf, and are conſtantly retired at 
Batterſea. There I have paſt moſt. of my. time, and 
often wiſh'd you of the company, as the beſt I know 
to make me not. regret the loſs of all others, and to 
prepare me for a nobler ſcence than any mortal great · 
neſs can open to u I fear by the account you gave 
me of the time you deſigu to come this way, one of 
them (whom I much wiſh you had a glympſe of). will | 

be gone again, unleſs. you paſs ſome weeks in London 

before Mr Allen arrives there in March. My: preſent 
indiſpoſition takes up almoſt all my hours, to render 
a. very. few of them ſupportable: yet I go on ſoftly to 
prepare the great Edition of my Things with your 
Notes, and as faſt as L receive any from you, I add 

ethers in order. 


8 
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1 am told the Laureat is going to publiſh a very a» 
buſive pamphlet. That is all I can deſire; it is 
enough, if it be abuſive, and if it be his, He threatens 
you: but, I think, you will not fear or love bim ſo 
much as to anſwer him, though you have anſwered 
one or two as dull. He will be more to me than a 
doſe of hartſhorn: and as a ſtink revives one who has; 
been oppreſſed with perfumes, 3 
of a courſe of flatterĩies. 

I am much more concomed ts hear that ſome of 
your Clergy are offended at a verſe or two of mine 1, 
becauſe I have a reſpoct for your Clergy, (though the 
verſes are harder upon br.) But if they do not 


blame you for defending thoſe verſes, I will wrap my- 
{elif up in the layman's cloak, and fleep under your 
ſhield. 


I am ſorry to find by a letter two poſts fince from 
Mr Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all 
remains of his indiſpolition, nor Mrs Allen quite well. 
Don't be diſcouraged from telling me how . 5 
Tor ao 22 


LE T T E R cxx. | 
F 1 was not aſhamed to be fo behind-band with 
you, that I can never pretend to fetch it up (any 
more than I could in my preſent ftate, to overtake 


you in a race) I would partlcularize which of your 
letters I ſhould have anſwered firſt. It muſt faffice 


over. 3635 to 358. ſecond Book of the Dunciad. 
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to lay, I have received them all; and whatever very 
lietle reſpites I have had, from the daily care of my 
malady, 1 have been employed in reviſing the papers 
ve the u. of Riches, which I would hape ready for 
your laſt reviſe, againſt yon come to towny, that they 
may be begun with while you ate here. I own, 
the late encroachments upon my canſtitution make me 
willing to ſee the end of all. farther care about me or my 
works. [ would reſt for the one, in a fullrefigaiation of 
my being to be diſpoſed of by the Father of all mercy ; 
and for the other (though indeed a trifle, yet a trifle 
may be ſome example) Þ would commit them to the 
candour of a ſenſible and reflefting judge, rather than 
to the malice of every ſhort · gbted and malevolent 
ctitic, or inadvertent and cenforious reader. And no 
hand can ſet them in ſo good a light, or ſo well turn 
their beſt fide to the day as your dn. This obliges 
me to confeſs I have for ſame months thought myſelf 
going, and that hot-Nowly, down the hill. The. ra- 
ther as every attempt of tho phyſicians, aud ill the 
laſt medicines more foreible/in their nature, have ut 
terly fail'd to ſerve me. I was at laſt,” about ſeven 
days ago, taken with fo violent a fit-at Batterſea, 
that my friends Lord M. and Lord B. ſent for preſent 
help to the ſurgeon ; whoſe bleeding me, I am perſuad - 
ed, ſaved my life, by the inſtantaneous effect it had; 
and which has continued ſo much to amend. me, that 
I have paſi d five days without oppreſſion, and reco- 
vered, what I have three montbs wanted, ſome degree 
ef expectoration, and ſome hours together of ſleep. I 
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am now got to Twitenham, to try if the air will not 
take ſome part in reviving me, if I can avoid colds ; 
and between that place aud Batterſea with my Lord 
B. I will paſs wbat I have of life, while he ſtays (which- 
Lean tell'you, to my great ſatisfactian, will be this 
fortnight. or three weeks yet.) What if you came be» 
fore Mr Allen, and Gaid till tben, inſtead of poſtpo» 
ping your journey longer? Pray, if you write, juſt tell 
him bow ill I have beey, or I had wrote again to him: 
But that I will do, the Grſt day I find. myſelf alone 
with pen, ink, and paper, which I can hardly be cven- 
here, or in any ſpirits yet to hold a pen. You fee L 
fy nothing, and yet this writing is labour to me. 
0p &c. 


L ET TER CXXh 
| . | Apri 1745. 
y fm fry tome you with ſo bad an account of 

myſelf, who ſhould otherwiſe with joy have flown 
to the interview. I am too ill to be in town; and 
within this week ſo much worſe, as to make my jour 
ney. thither, at preſent, impractioable, even if there 
was ho Proelamation in my way. T left the Town 
in a decent compliance to that; but this additional 


prohibition from the higheſt of all powers, I muſt bow 
to without murmuring. l. wiſh to ſee you here. Mr 
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Allen comes not till the rth, and you will probably 
chuſe to be in town chiefly while he is there. I - recei- 
ved yours juſt now, and I writ to hiuder rom 
printing the Comment on the C of Riches too haſti- 
ty, fince what you write me, intending -to bave for- 
warded it otherwiſe, that you might reviſe it during 
your ſtay. Indeed, my preſent weakneſs, will make me 
leß and lefs capable of any thing. 1 hope, at leaſt, 
now at-firſt, to ſte you for a day or two bere at Twi- 
tenham, and concert meaſures how to enjoy for the fu- 


ture what I can n al nn; 7 
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77 THE NAR oF GOD, AMEN. 
I ALEXANDER Por , of Twickenham, in the 
County. of Middleſex, make this my laſt Will and Teſ- 
tament. I reſign my Soul to its Creator, in all hum- 
ble hope of its future kappineſß, as in the dipoſal of a 
Being infinitely good. As to my Body, my will is, 
that it be burried near the monument of my dear Pa- 
rents at Twickenham, with the addition, - after the 
words | filius fecit ——of theſe only, et fbi: Dui obiit 
anno 1 7—etatis—and that it be carried to the grave 
by ſix of the pooreſt men of the pariſh, to each of 
whom I order a ſuit of grey coarſe cloth, as mourning. 


ſame be done in any other pariſh, and the Inſcription 
be added on the monument at Twickenham. I here- 
by make and appoint my particular friends, Allen Lord 
Bathurſt, Hugh Earl of Marchmont, the Honourable 


William Murray bis Majeſty's Solicitor- general, and 
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* THE LAST WILL 
George Arbuthnot, of the court of Exchequer, Eſq; 
the -furvivors or ſurvivor of them, Executors of this 
any laſt Will and Teſtament. 
But all the manuſcript and unprinted papers which 
1 ſhall leave at my deceaſe, I deſire may be delivered 
to my noble Friend, Heory St John Lord Botingbroke, 
to whoſe fole care and judgment I commit them, ei- 
ther to be preſerved or deſtroyed ; or, in caſe he ſhall 
not ſurvive me, to the above ſaid Karl of Marchmont. 
Theſe, who in the courſe of my liſe have done me all 
other good offices, will not refuſe me this laſt aſter my 
Death: I leave them therefore this trouble, as a mark 
of my truſt and flietndſhip ; only defiring them each 
to accept of ſome ſmall memorial of me: That my 
Lord Bolingbroke will add to his library all the vo- 
lumes of my Works aud Tranſlations of Homer, bound 
3n red moroccd, and the eleven volumes, of thoſe af 
Eraſmus : That my Lord Marchmont will take the 
large paper edition of Thuanus, by Buckly, and that 
portrait of Lord Bolingbroke, by Richardſon, which 
he ſhall prefer: That my Lord Bathurſt will find a 
place for the three ſtatues of the Hercules of Furneſe, 
the Venus of Medicis, and the Apollo in chiaro ofcu- 
ro, done by Kneller: That Mr Murray will accept of 
the marble head of Homer, by Beraini; and of Sir 
Tac Newton, by Guelfi: and that Mr Arbuthnot 
Will take the watch I commonly wore, which the 
King of Sardinia gave to the late Earl of Peterborow, 
and he to me on his death-bed; together with one of 
the pictures of Lord Bolingbroke. _ 
Item, I deſire Mr Lyttleton to accept of the buſts of 


Spencer, , * and 8 in marble, 
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wich bis royal maſter the Prince was pleaſed to give 
me. | give and deviſe my library of printed books to 
Ralph Allen, of Widcombe, Eſq; and to the Reverend 
Mr William Warburton, or to the ſurvivor of them 
{when thoſe belonging to Lord Bolingbroke are taken 
out, and when Mrs Martha Blount has choſen Three- 
ſcore out of the number.) I alſo give and bequeath to 
the ſaid Mr Warburton the property of all ſuch of my 
Works already printed, as he hath written, or ſhall 
write Commentaries or Notes upon, and which I have 
not otherwiſe diſpoſed of, or alienated ; and all the 
profits which ſhall ariſe after my death from ſuch edi- 
4ious as he ſhall publiſh without future alterations. 

lem, In caſe Ralph Allen, Eſq; aboveſ:id ſhall ſur- 
| vive me, I order my Executors to pay him che ſum of 
One hundred and fifty pounds, being, to the beſt of 
my calculation, the account of what I have received 
from him; partly for my own, and partly for charita - 
ble uſes. I he refuſe to take this bimſelf, I deſire him 
to employ it in a way, I am perſuaded, be will net 
diſlike, to the benefit of the Bath-hoſpital. 
- 1 give and deviſe to my ſiſter-in-law, Mrs Magdalen 
Racket, the ſum of Three hundred pounds; and to her 
ſons, Henry, and Robert Racket, One hundred pounds 
each. I alfo releaſe, and give to her all my right and 
intereſt in and upon a bond of Five hundred pounds 
due to me from her ſon Michael. I alſo give her the 
family pictures of my Father, Mother, and Aunts, and 
the diamond-ring my Mother wore, and her golden 
watch,” I give to Eraſmus Lewis, Gilbert Weſt, Sir 
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| Olement Cotterell, William Rollinſon,! Nathaniel 
e ee eee to each the 

dba of Five pounds, to be laid out in a ring, or any 

1 who. has faithfully and ably ſerved me many years, 1 
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give and deviſe the ſum of One hundred pounds over 
and above a year's wages to himſelf, and bia wife; and 
to the Poor of the Pariſh of Twickenham, Twenty 
pounds, to be divided among them by the ſaid John 
Searl: And it is my Will, if the ſaid John Searl die 
before me, that the id fam of One hundred pounds go | 
0 his wife or children. 
Item, 1 give, and deviſe to Mrs Martha — 
youtger daughter of Mrs Martha Blount, late of 
Welbeck-Street, Cavendiſh-Square, the Sum of One 
thouſand pounds immediately on my deceaſe: and al 
© the furniture of my grotto, urns in my garden, hou- 
ſhold-goods, chattels, plate, or whatever is not other- 
wife diſpoſed of in this my Will, I give and deviſe to , 
the ſaid Mrs Martha Blount, out of a fincere regard, 
and long friendſhip for her. And it is my will, that 
my aboveſaid Executors, . the ſurvivors or ſurvivor of 
them, ſhall take an account of all my eſlate, money, 
or bonds, &c. and, after paying my debts and legacies, 
ſhall place out all the reſidue upon goverument, or 
other ſecurities, according to their beſt judgment; and 
pay the produce thereof, half - yeaxly, to the ſaid Mrs 
Martha Blount, during her natural life: And after 
her deceaſe, I give the ſum of One thouſand pounds to 
Mrs Magdalco Racket, and ber ons aun, Henry, 


or Mz POPE. &ﬆc. 323 
and John, to be divided equally among them, or to the 
furvivorg or ſurvivor of them; and after the deceaſe of 
the ſaid Mrs Martha Blount, I give the ſum of TW 
hundred pounds to the aboveſaid Gilbert Weſt ; Two. 

hundred to Mr George Arbuthnot; Two hundred to | 
bis ſiſter, Mrs Anne Arbuthnot ; and One hundred to 
my ſervant, John Searl, to which foeverof theſe ſhall be 
then living: And all the reſidue and remainder to be | 
conſidered as undiſpoſed of, and go to my next of kin. 
This is my laſt Will and Teſtament, written with 
my own Hand, and ſealed with my Seal, this Twelfth 
day of December, in the year of our Lord, One thou- 
End ſeven hundred and forty · three. 


ALEX. POPE. 


Signed, Sealed, and Declared 
by the Teſtator, as his laſt 
Will and Teſtament, in 
Preſence of us, 


Ravnor. 
STEPHEN HaLzs, Miniſter of Teddington, 


Josern SeexcE, Profellor « of „ in the Univer» 
lity of Oxford. 


The End of the S1xXTH VotuME. 
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